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This  volume  does  not  aspire  to  be  a  Biography. 

It  only  seeks  to  give  some  Records  of  Sir  Arthur 
Blackwood's  life  from  his  own  Letters  and  Notes,  from 
what  his  Friends  said  of  him,  and  from  the  impressions 
received  by  those  who  had  to  do  with  him,  whether  in 
official,  or  religious,  or  social  life. 

Except  in  the  case  of  those  who  are  gone,  none  who 
formed  the  inner  circle  of  home  life  have  been  brought 
into  the  story  ;  and  so  far  as  was  possible,  this  principle 
has  been  studiously  maintained. 

Letters,  of  which  many  must  exist,  have  not,  except 
in  a  few  instances,  been  attainable. 

Under  these  limitations,  much  which  could  not  thus 
be  gathered  up,  has  of  necessity  been  left  untold. 

It  is  hoped  that  those  to  whom  Sir  Arthur's  memory 
is  dear  will  feel  that  in  these  pages  they  again  hold 
converse  with  him  ;  and  that  many  others,  to  whom  he 
was  a  stranger,  may  recognise  in  this  volume — with  all 
its  imperfections— the  true  picture  of  a  life  nobly  lived 
for  the  service  of  GOD,  and  for  the  good  of  his  fellow- 
men. 

S.  M. 

March,  1896. 
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I. 

EARLY  LIFE. 


Childhood,  Sandford  Granqb  and  Eton. 
Proseken,  Cambridge  and  London. 


CHILDHOOD,  SANDFORD  GRANGE  AND 
ETON. 


Stevenson  Arthur  Blackwood  was  the  only  son  of 
Mr.  Arthur  Johnstone  Blackwood  and  Cecilia  Georgiana, 
willow  of  Mr.  John  Wright,  of  Lenton  Hall,  Notts.  He 
WM  bom  on  the  22nd  May,  1832,  at  Rosslyn  Lodge, 
Hampstead,  where  his  Father,  who  was  Gentleman  Usher 
to  William  IV,.  and  subsequently  to  Her  Majesty  the 
Queeii,  and  who  held  an  appointment  to  the  Colonial 
Office,  was  then  living. 

The  family  was  of  Scotch  extraction.  One  branch, 
new  extinct  in  the  male  line,  migrated  to  France.  Of 
this  branch  was  the  celebrated  Adam  Blackwood,  Privy 
Councillor  to  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots, 

A  member  of  the  Fife  branch,  born  in  Scotland  in 
1591,  was  possessed  of  considerable  landed  property  in 
Ireland,  and  settled  there,  becoming  the  founder  of  the 
funily  now  represented  by  the  Marquis  of  Dufferin  and 
Ava.  His  son  and  grandson  were  both  attainted  by 
James  II.  The  great-grandson,  Robert  Blackwood  of 
Ballyleidy,  was  created  a  baronet  of  Ireland  in  1763. 
His  son.  Sir  John  Blackwood,  married  Dorcas  Stevenson, 
who  was  created  Baroness  DufTerin  and  Clandeboye  in 
ber  own  right  in  1 800. 

This  lady's  seventh  and  youngest  son,  the  Hon.  Sir 
Hair>'  Blackwood,  K-C.B.,  grandfather  of  Stevenson 
Arthur  Blackwood,  acquired  great  distinction  in  the 
Nav}-.  and  is  remembered  not  only  for  the  gallant  services 
be  tbun  rendered  to  bis  country,  but  for  his  close  con- 
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nexion  with  Nelson.      He  was  bearer  of  the  despatches 
from  Trafalgar,  and  brought  his  body  home. 

The  family  records  contain  several  letters  from  Nelson. 
In  one  of  these  he  says : — 

'*  My  dear  Blackwood, — Is  there  a  sympathy  which  ties  men 
together  in  the  bonds  of  friendship  without  having  a  personal 
knowledge  of  each  other  ?  If  so  (and  I  believe  it  was  so  to  you),  I 
was  your  friend  and  acquaintance  before  I  saw  you." 

The  last  letter  but  one  was  written,  in  his  strong  lefl- 
handed  characters,  only  ten  days  before  Trafalgar  : — 

*<ioMOc#.,  1805. 

'*  My  dear  Blackwood, — Keep  your  five  frigates,  WtaiU  and 
Pickle,  and  let  me  know  every  movement.  I  rely  on  you,  that  we 
can*t  miss  getting  hold  of  them,  and  I  will  give  them  such  a  shaking 
as  they  never  before  experienced — at  least  I  will  lay  down  my  life 
in  the  attempt  We  are  a  very  powerful  fleet,  and  not  to  be  held 
cheap.  I  have  told  Parker,  and  do  you  direct  ships  bringing 
information  of  their  coming  out,  to  fire  guns  every  three  minutes 
by  the  watch ;  and  in  the  night,  to  fire  off  rockets,  if  they  have 
them,  from  the  mast-head.  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  than  I 
hope  they  will  sail  to-night. 

*'  Ever  yours  most  faithfully, 

'*  Nelson  and  BRONTft. 
"  Cadiz,  East  13  leagues,  6  a.m.'' 

On  the  evening  of  20th  October,  before  a  night  of 
darkness  and  squalls,  when  the  French  fleet  was  creeping 
out  of  Cadiz,  Nelson  signalled :  "  /  refy  on  you  that  I  do 
not  miss  the  enemy'* 

Captain  Blackwood  accordingly  took  up  his  station 

within  half  a  gunshot  of  the  vessel  which  he  believed  to 

be  the  flagship  of  the  French  admiral,  and  succeeded  in 

keeping  the  fleet  in  sight     On  the  Monday  morning,  the 

ever-memorable  21st  October,  he  snatched  a  moment  to 

write  to  his  wife  : — 

'*  My  signal  just  made  on  the  Victory,  .  .  .  My  dearest  dear 
jyarriet,  jour  husband  will  not  disgrace  your  love  and  name ;  if 
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«  last  br*ath   will  be  devoted  to 
Take  care  of  my  boy;  make  hit 


the  deircHt  and  best  of 


nx  no 

^T  shall 


He  remained  on  board  the  Victory  between  five  and 
■tx  hours,  witnessed  Nelson's  will,  and  only  left  him  for 
command  of  the  Light  Squadron,  when  the 
ly  had  already  opened  fire.  As  he  sent  him  away, 
last  words  were,  "God  bless  you,  Blackwood! 
shall  never  sec  yoii  more." 
To  have  been  born  into  a  family  possessed  of  such 
traditions  of  duty  nobly  done,  and  of  intimate  connexion 
with  great  historic  events,  is  a  heritage  that  can  have  had 
no  small  bearing  upon  the  formation  of  a  boy's  character. 
Kxtracts  from  some  slight  Notes,  dictated  to  one  of 
his  daughters  during  a  time  of  illness  and  pain,  and  in- 
tended for  his  family,  give  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood's"  own 
reminiscences  of  his  early  life. 

t**  Uy  carliCHt  recollect  ions  are  of  Kusslyn  Lod(;e,  an  old- 
ioned  two-storied  house.  Prominent  amon^  my  reminiscences 
the  aummer-houHc,  where  I  trained  my  rabbits;  a  splendid 
oU  mutbetry  tree,  which  bore  quantities  of  fruit  every  year  ;  and 
a  Uri;c  horte-chestnul  tree,  where  my  sisters  and  i  had  our  tea 
jwrties,  and  on  which  1  employed  my  first  knife  in  deeply  carving 
their  *od  my  own  initials,  to  be  seen  to  this  day. 

•*  Haropstead  was  in  those  days  a  quiet  and  charming  suburban 
tillage.  Koislyn  Lodge  stood  in  The  Grove,  opposite  Pond  Street, 
facing  ■ome  shady  fields,  which  led  off  towards  the  town,  about  a 
ijuaneT  of  a  mile  distant.  At  the  top  of  the  Grove,  which  con- 
kisicd  of  fine  old  Spanish  chestnuts,  Mood  the  residence  of  Lord 
Galloway,  and  a  path  led  up  to  the  Conduit  Fields.  I  became  by 
degrees  acquainted  with  the  ponds  on  Parliament  Hill,  and  the 
(TuUnt  heights  of  the  Heath  itself. 

•  It  mvf  be  as  well  to  explain  here,  to  many  to  whom  the  name  of 
ftawiMOP  Blackwood  waa  bo  long  familiar,  thai,  on  Ixing  made  a  K.C.B. 
bi  1SS7,  In  decided  to  be  called  by  his  second  name,  to  which  Ibi  some 
fEriod  of  U*  boyhood  he  had  been  accustomed,  and  which  he  thoufhl 
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.  "  My  home  was  a  very  happy  one,  the  family  consisting  of 
my  Father  and  Mother,  my  half-sister  Lucy,  and  my  sister  Ceci, 
two  years  my  junior. 

'*  Perhaps  the  most  distinct  impression  that  remains  to  this 
day  is  the  personality  of  a  dear  old  nurse,  Eliza  Kempster,  rather 
deaf." 

His  feelings  of  attachment  and  gratitude  towards 
this  nurse  remained  with  him  throughout  life.  He  could 
never  forget  that  to  her  he  owed,  not  only  the  loving 
care  of  a  faithful  servant  and  friend,  but  also  those  first 
teachings  of  heavenly  truth  which,  early  dropped  into  a 
child's  heart,  so  often  appear  to  become  a  part  of  his 
very  being.  In  the  religious  training  of  their  children, 
his  Father  and  Mother  apparently  devoted  attention 
only  to  the  enforcement  of  those  outward  observances 
which  custom  demanded.  But  Kempster  had  been 
chosen  and  recommended  to  Mrs.  Blackwood's  attention 
by  the  sisters  of  her  first  husband,  three  maiden  ladies, 
who  in  the  days  of  her  early  widowhood  had  lavished 
most  tender  love  and  care  upon  herself  and  her  baby 
daughter;  and  whose  earnest  instructions,  possibly  but 
little  relished  at  the  time,  remained  an  abiding  influence 
in  her  life,  until  the  day  when  they  became  to  her  not 
merely  solemn  and  restraining  external  truths,  but  her 
own  accepted  and  joyful  portion. 

"  How  can  they  know,"  she  wrote  some  forty  years 
afterwards,  when  tracing  the  mercies  of  God  in  her  own 
and  her  son's  life,  and  commenting  upon  some  statements 
which  had  been  made,  **  that  in  God's  abounding  love  I 
was  led  to  Ker  after  having  rejected  her  for  her  deaf- 
ness ?  " 

By  whatever  means  this  objection  was  overruled, 
Kempster  was  eventually  installed  as  the  children's 
nurse ;  and  apparently  her  chiefest  desire  was  for  their 
spiritual  good.     Night  and  morning  she  gathered  them 


m 


CHILDHOOD,  ETC.  7 

round  her,  each  child  in  its  own  accustomed  place,  to 
tell  them  "  that  sweet  story  of  old,"  and  to  teach  them 
haw  to  pray. 

In  a  small  note-book,  full  of  the  little  childish  stories 
which  mothers  love  to  record,  Mrs.  Blackwood  chronicles 
the  boyish  **  preaching "  on  Sundays,  when  he  would 
choose  for  his  text  the  fifty-third  chapter  of  Isaiah,  and 
bid  his  sisters,  '*  While  you  are  walking,  think  about 
Christ  and  how  He  died  for  you".  However  fleeting  were 
these  impressions,  or  however  buried  for  a  time  under 
frivolity   and   sin    were   the   truths    thus  learned,  their 

lory  never  wholly  died  away.  "  I  believe  I  loved  the 
lie  even  then,"  he  said  long  afterwards  in  reference  to 

period  ;  and  to  the  close  of  his  life.  Sir  Arthur  would 

k  of  his  old  nurse  as  one  of  the  first  links  in  that 
chain  of  love  whereby  Gon  drew  him  to  Himself.  After 
his  marriage  unb'l  her  death  in  1879,  she  usually  lived  in 
the  village  near  his  home,  consuntly  spending  weeks  in 
hi*  house.  To  her  infinite  pleasure  on  these  occasions 
he  made  her  sit  by  him  at  family  prayers,  and  would 
read  and  pray  into  her  trum^yet. 

When  he  was  between  three  and  four  years  old,  a 
constitutional  weakness  manifested  itself  in  the  right 
arm,  and  for  years  he  sufTcrtxl  greatly  from  a  succession 
of  abscesses  in  the  elbow.  The  arm,  which  he  was  unable 
to  straighten,  was  coniii>ed  in  a  splint  and  leather  sling  : 
and  the  use  of  his  left  arm  was,  through  life,  as  natural  to 
him  for  mar;>'  things,  as  was  that  of  the  right. 

"  He  is  the  same  dear  patient  boy  as  ever,'  wrote  his 
Mother,  "  never  complaining,  only  sometimes  cryii^." 

It  was  not  until  eight  ^-ears  had  passed,  that,  to  his 
parents'  unbounded  joy,  the  delicacy  seemed  to  be  finally 
overcome 

Soon  after  its  first  appearance  be  was  taken,  under 
Uie  advice  of  Sir  Benjamin  Biodie,  to  Walmer,  with  his 
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sisters  and  their  nurse.  Eventually  his  Father  built  a 
small  house  on  the  beach,  and  in  Sir  Arthur's  owr 
words : — 

"  Oh  I  what  happy  days  and  years  we  children  spent  at 
Walmer!  In  another  year,  we  were  all  quartered  there,  m} 
Father  coming  down  from  the  Colonial  Office,  whenever  he  could 
by  the  steamer  to  Deal." 

On  one  of  these  occasions,  to  quote  from  the  Notes 
''  an  incident  happened  which  always  remained  as  a  cause 
of  family  pride. 

"  When  the  heavily-laden  steamer  touched  at  Margate,  a  tips) 
porter,  trying  to  jump  from  the  quay  to  the  paddle-box,  missed  hit 
footing,  and  fell  into  the  sea.  In  the  confusion  which  prevailed 
the  cry  of  'Man  overboard'  was  not  heard.  My  Father  anc! 
Mother  were  on  deck,  and  he  at  once  saw  that  if  the  man  was  tc 
be  saved,  there  was  no  time  to  lose.  Divesting  himself  of  his 
coat,  and  asking  a  friend  to  hold  my  Mother — who  otherwis( 
would  certainly  have  followed  him — he  jumped  overboard.  Thii 
caused  a  rush  of  passengers  to  that  side  of  the  ship,  nearly  swamp 
ing  it.  My  father  dived,  and  brought  the  man  up  feet  foremost 
' Let  him  go ! '  they  shouted.  'The  man's  drowning.  Get  him  b] 
the  head  ! '  Down  went  the  man  again,  and  my  Father  after  him 
This  time  he  got  his  head  between  his  legs,  and  both  were  haule( 
on  board  amidst  the  cheers  of  all  on  deck." 

For  this  rescue,  Mr.  A.  Blackwood  received  the  Roya 
Humane  Society's  medal. 

Notes. 

'*  The  people  remaining  most  clearly  in  my  mind  are  Captaii 
Fisher,  a  superannuated  R.N.,  fiill  of  fun  with  us  children ;  and  \ 
family  with  whose  boys,  specially  with  one  of  them,  I  was  des 
tined  to  make  a  life-long  friendship.  This  was  the  family  of  Mr 
and  Lady  Maria  West.  The  eldest  boys,  Henry  and  Richard 
were  at  Eton ;  and  Algernon,  the  third,  was  about  my  age.  Thei 
came  the  bathing  machines  and  Reading  Room,  where  Bob  Shar] 
lived  and  wrought — a  hard-working  chap,  of  a  very  rubicunc 
countenance,  who  gave  me  my  first  dips.    Then  came  a  houw 
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BUnding  by  itself,  where  lived  Lord  Mahon,  afterwards  Lord 
Stanhopei  the  historian :  and  then,  separated  by  but  a  few  fields 
and  a  long  bit  6i  beach,  came  Walmer  Castle,  where  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  was  then  resident,  as  Lord  Warden  of  the  Cinque 
Porta.  Hb  principal  officer  and  Captain  of  the  Castle  was  Cap- 
tain Watts,  who  used  to  walk  about  in  a  Windsor  uniform,  with 
a  red  collar. 

"  The  Duke  was  of  course  a  personage  whom  we  were  taught 
to  hold  in  the  highest  estimation.  We  used  to  see  him  every 
Sunday  morning,  in  his  large  square  pew  at  Old  Walmer  Church, 
with  its  beautiful  Saxon  arch  ;  and  as  we  generally  walked  home 
by  the  Castle,  he  used  to  be  kind  to  us.  Once  I  remember,  when 
in  white  frock  and  trousers,  I  was  rushing  past  him  down  the  hill, 
he  told  me  that  if  he  were  as  young  as  I  was,  he  would  run  a  race 
with  me. 

''As  time  went  on,  we  children  spent  even  the  winters  at 
Walmer.  There  was  often  a  tremendous  gale,  and  the  thundering 
billows  roared  upon  the  beach  just  below  our  house —a  glorious 
sound  in  my  ears.  In  one  of  these  gales,  a  Mecklenburg  brig,  the 
Hermtamtif  was  stranded,  and  great  were  the  efforts  of  my  Father 
and  others  to  bring  the  crew  to  land  by  baskets  and  ropes." 

A  chair  made  from  the  wood  of  this  wreck,  together 
with  water-colour  sketches  of  the  scene,  was  afterwards 
given  to  his  Father,  and  is  still  in  the  possession  of  his 
family. 

**The  grassy  Downs,  covered  with  shaking  grass,  that  stretched 
from  Walmer  Castle  to  King's  Down,  were  our  happy  playing- 
ground ;  and  on  calm  days  I  launched  my  various  wooden  ships 
in  the  sea  just  beneath  us.  Alas !  Those  pleasant  years  sped  only 
too  quickly ! " 


^  When  about  ten  years  old,  it  became  of  course  necessary  to 
improve  my  education.  My  sister's  governess  and  a  Latin  master, 
Mr.  Everard,  who  used  to  come  two  or  three  times  a  week,  had 
hitherto  taught  me.  A  very  pleasant  place  of  education  was  now 
found  for  me  in  Essex. 

••  In  the  summer  of  1843,  my  Father  took  me  down,  for  the  first 
time  away  from  home  alone,  to  stay  with  a  very  old  friend  of  his, 
the  Rev.  W.  Tower,  of  How  Hatch,    Brentwood.    There  were 
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three  girls,  my  seniors,  all  very  pretty ;  and  when  after  a  week  at 
How  Hatch,  I  left,  having  enjoyed  myself  as  I  had  never  done 
before,  it  was  without  any  of  my  heart,  having  fallen  in  love  with 
them  all. 

'*  During  this  visit  however  my  Father  ascertained  that  Harvey 
Tower  was  preparing  for  Eton  in  the  neighbourhood  of  his  uncle, 
Sir  William  Eustace,  at  the  Rectory  of  Old  Sandford,  where  the 
Rev.  J.  W.  Carver  received  pupils.  Arrangements  were,  I  suppose, 
soon  made ;  for  Mr.  Carver  came  up  to'  London  to  see  my  anxious 
Mother,  whose  darling  I  was,  and  who,  so  far  as  she  could,  never 
let  me  out  of  her  sight,  and  had  shielded  me,  as  a  delicate  child, 
from  every  wind  that  blew. 

"  Accordingly  in  September,  1843,  I  was  despatched  by  train  to 
Bishop's  Stortford,  thence  by  coach  to  Pinching  Field,  and  then 
somehow  or  other  to  Sandford  Grange ;  where  of  course  I  was 
promptly  miserable,  and  bedewed  my  pillow  for  many  a  night 
But  the  novelty  of  the  circumstances,  Mr.  Carver's  kindness — he 
was  not  then  married, — and  the  society  of  my  companions,  soon 
made  the  misery  wear  off,  though  my  dearest  Mother  kept  it  alive 
by  her  constant  and  overwhelmingly  affectionate  letters." 

Several  of  these  letters  remain,  together  with  the  boy- 
ish answers,  written  with  the  perfect  freedom  and  con- 
fidence which  seem  always  to  have  so  happily  existed 
between  this  son  and  his  parents.  Surely  no  child  was 
ever  better  loved. 

"  You  well  know,  my  ovm  love,"  writes  the  mother,  on  the  day 
after  the  parting,  **that  I  thought  of  you  without  ceasing.  Do 
you  know  poor  Mother  went  to  bed  too,  and  just  at  nine  o'clock, 
that  I  might  have  the  melancholy  satisfaction  of  doing  the  same 
thing  as  you  I  Write  to  me,  my  own  child,  and  if  you  feel  dis- 
posed to  cry,  do  not  keep  it  in.  It  would  only  make  you  ilL  I 
can  tell  you,"  she  adds  diplomatically,  **  Harvey  cries  when  he 
first  returns  to  Mr.  Carver's.*' 

Even  in  this  first  letter,  Mrs.  Blackwood  pours  forth, 
with  intense  eagerness,  the  religious  exhortations  which 
appear  in  many  of  her  subsequent  letters,  often  almost 
jostled,  as  it  were,  as  time  went  on,  by  the  language  of 
the  most  complete  worldliness.     Her  own  spiritual  im- 
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presaioiis  appear  now  to  have  been  moce  pawerfbl  than 
at  any  subsequent  period  until  the  date  when  the\*  woe 
re-awakened  by  the  risks  and  anxieties  of  the  Crimean 
War. 

**  llaj  God  Ueis  yoii«  wmtcfa  over  3roa.  and  help  ytm  in  all 
jrour  cndeavcHirs !  *'  she  writes  in  this  first  letter.  ^  Bat  recollect* 
my  dmriing  Boy,  He  most  be  $gm^:  He  most  be  mskti,  Yoo 
have  that  precious  firomise,  *  Ask,  and  ye  ikall  receive ' — *  shall 
receive '.     Ask  then^  my  child,  firom  your  heart  of  hearts^'' 

One  remarkable  sentence  is  added  from  a  later  letter 
of  this  period  : — 

'^  As  I  have  often  told  yon.  my  Boy,  I  could  part  with  yon  to- 
morrow, and  lose  the  joy  of  seeing  your  dear  face,  if  I  knev  your 
soul  was  safe.*' 

**  Do  not  tell  this  to  anybody,"  writes  the  lad  to  his  mother, 
^  I  put  your  letter  next  my  heart,  and  kept  it  there  all  day." 

The  Notes  continue : — 

**  So  far  as  I  can  recollect,  my  early  instruction  under  dear  old 
Carver  consisted,  as  might  be  expected,  of  Xenophon  amd  the 
Greek  Testament,  Ovid  and  Caesar.  He  taught  me  very  well,  and 
was  certainly  the  kindest  and  most  affectionate  preceptor  that 
any  boy  could  possibly  wish  for."* 

Within  a  very  few  weeks,  however,  the  household  at 
home  was  thrown  into  considerable  agitation  by  hearing, 
through  a  certain  "Julia,"  that  Arthur — as  he  was  then 
called — had  been  caned  three  times.  That  such  punish- 
ment should  have  overtaken  their  cherished  bo\'  seems 
to  have  been  almost  beyond  their  belief.  The  mother 
writes  to  make  inquiries. 

^  And  now,  my  love,  if  it  was  a  joke  on  your  part,  you  will  be 
sorry  to  hear  what  concern  your  saying  to  Julia  that  you  had  been 
caned  three  times  has  occasioned  us.  Your  Papa  bids  me  say  it 
is  not  3rour  being  caned  he  cares  for,  but  that  you  should  have 
deserved  it  .  .  .  Papa  begs  you  will  write  as  soon  as  you 
possibly  can,  and  tell  us  truly  what  were  the  causes  of  your  thrte 
separate  punishments." 
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Promptly — indeed,  by  return  of  post — the  answer 
came  back : — 

"My  very  dear  Mama, — The  causes  of  my  three  canings 
were,  viz. :  ist,  We  went  to  Sandford  Hall  in  the  evening,  and  as 
we  were  not  home  at  the  time  appointed,  so  we  were  caned  for 
that;  2nd,  for  not  behaving  well  at  dinner;  and  3rd,  for  not 
knowing  my  lessons.  I  am  not  caned  half  so  often  as  the  others, 
because  I  learn  my  lessons  faster  and  better  than  the  others.  I  am 
very,  very  sorry  it  has  made  you  ill ;  for  if  I  had  known  that  Julia 
would  tell  you,  I  would  not  have  told  her.  I  have  only  had  two 
lessons  turned  since  I  have  been  here.^ 

Notes. 

"  In  the  afternoon  of  week-days,  as  a  change  to  our  regular 
games,  we  used  to  honour  the  neighbouring  wealthy  farmers,  when 
the  good  housewives  would  bring  out  their  sponge  cakes,  and 
currant  and  gooseberry  wines  for  Mr.  Carver's  *  young  gentlemen,' 
with  great  hospitality  and  delight.  But  our  most  frequent  resort 
was  Sandford  Hall,  a  fine  old  Elizabethan  house,  at  about  a  mile's 
distance  from  the  Grange,  over  meandering  brooks  and  through 
pretty  copses  to  the  hill  where  it  stood,  and  where  Sir  William, 
the  old  general,  and  Lady  Eustace  (Harvey  Tower's  aunt)  were 
ever  genial  hosts  to  us.  So  the  terms  sped  most  pleasantly  along. 
In  about  a  year  and  a  half,  Harvey  Tower  left  for  Eton  ;  and  in 
two  years'  time,  in  December,  1844,  it  was  decided  that  I  should 
follow." 

His  tutor's  letters  report  well  of  his  work. 

"  215/  Of/.,  1844. 

"  Stevenson  is  quite  well  and  very  industrious,  and  gives  me 
great  satisfaction.  He  is  a  delightful  boy.  I  really  shall  grieve 
when  he  leaves  me. 

*'i4/A  Dec,^  1844. 

"  I  assure  you  I  am  not  a  little  sorry  to  part  with  him,  for  he 
has  been  so  well-behaved,  and  so  studious  of  my  happiness  in  his 
whole  conduct.  I  don't  hesitate  to  say  he  is  a  boy  of  brilliant 
parts.  .  .  .  Nature  has  given  him  a  ready  apprehension  and  a 
power  of  application  beyond  what  I  have  witnessed  in  any  of  my 
former  pupils.    I  am  extremely  anxious  that  these  advantages 
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•'•■jW  not  be  loK  i  Tor  I  assure  you  his  best  interests,  as  regards 
'    >  worid  and  (he  next,  are  very  dear  \a  my  heart." 

In   January,   1845,   the   move   to   Eton   took   place. 
That  was  a  new  life  indeed,"  says  Sir  Arthur  in  his 

"  My  tutor  was  the  Rev.  Henry  Mildred  Birch,  who  ere  long 
«»■  (elected  an  tutor  to  the  Prince  of  Wales.  I  was  placed 
■  Uid<i1e  4th"  without  any  difficulty:  not  a  very  firand  beginning, 
but  still  not  disreputable.  My  Dame  was  Angela,  an  old  lady  of 
about  sixty,  who  baarded  some  forty  boys  in  a  red-brick  house,  in 
a  yard  leading  down  to  the  east  of  the  School-buildings. 

"There  were  two  fellows  whom  I  knew,  Richard  and  Algie 
Wcat.  my  old  Walmcr  friends.  Richard  was  a  Sixth  Form  boy, 
and  Captain  of  the  house,  where  he  was  followed  by  Spencer,  and 
Talfburd,  the  son  of  the  Judge.  West's  first  home  attention  to 
(M  *a>  a  good  licking.  I  hadn't  been  chosen  as  any  one's  fag; 
bat  the  practice  of  calling  'lower  boy'  by  any  Sixth  or  Fifth 
Form  boy,  was  a  prerogative  which  all  lower  boys  had  to  obey. 
No  looncr  was  that  dreaded  cry  heard,  generally  at  night,  than 
&T>tD  CTCTj  comer  of  the  house  the  lower  boys  all  congregated  in 
a  furjaua  iu»h.  All  cried  'Fugt!'  and  the  one  who  uttered  the 
wwd  tast  had  to  answer,  probably  to  do  some  little  bit  of  house- 
hoM  work  for  the  boy  who  called.  I  forget  whose  fag  I  became 
thai  ball     It  wasn't  a  happy  one,  I  know  that.     I  was  doubled  up 

for  three  months  with  a  big  fellow  named .  a  bully  and  a 

brute.    I  never  heard  of  him  again, 

"On  going  back  to  Eton  next  half,  I  was  emancipated  from 
ray  room-fellow,  and  got  a  jolly  little  room,  right  away  from  every- 
body, at  the  bottom  of  some  crooked  stairs,  and  looking  over  my 
Dame's  sardcn  and  fields  towards  Slough.  I  inhabited  this  for  the 
■ten  tbrcc  years,  and  made  it  very  pretty  with  sporting  pictures 
and  bookcabCB,  etc.  Oh,  how  snug  were  the  winter  evenings  there, 
when  at  ««  o'clock  I  got  out  my  '  order '  of  pretty  china,  and  metal 
teapnt.  and  the  rolls  and  muftina,  and  either  asked  a  friend,  or  else 
alodc,  regaled  myself;  and  (hen  set  to  work  at  lessons  for  the  next 
day.  Supper  was  al  eight ;  and  we  all  went  down  into  the  big 
ball,  and  were  fed.  Then  we  ran  up  the  tall  corkscrew  stone  stair- 
case, each  to  his  different  room,  and  got  to  work  again,  till  the 
boyi'  majda  came  round  at  ten  lo  put  our  lights  oul  That  half  I 
J  «  breakfast  mcas,  to  which  1  adhered  till  1  left  Eton  con- 
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sisting  of  Algie  West,  Lubbock  (now  Sir  John,  M.P.X  who  being 
more  handy  at  verses  than  I  was,  often  lent  me  a  kindly  hand  when 
I  was  hard  up  for  a  copy.  The  fourth  was  Crawley,  now  for  many 
years  Vicar  of  North  Pockenden  in  Essex,  where  I  saw  him  not 
long  ago. 

''I  worked  steadily  on  through  the  next  two  years;  hockey 
and  football  and  steeplechases  in  the  Autumn  and  Easter  terms, 
and  swimming  and  boating  in  the  summer.  The  Easter  half  of 
1848  proved  to  me  the  most  eventful  of  all  my  time  at  Eton ;  for  I 
was  not  only  highly  gratified  but  greatly  surprised  at  being  asked 
by  Suttie,  the  captain  of  the  Britannia^  the  first  of  the  lower  boats, 
to  row  third  in  her  during  that  and  the  ensuing  half.  This  was  a 
great  and  sudden  step.  My  friend  West  was  at  the  same  time 
asked  to  row  in  the  Thetis,  which  was  the  boat  below  the  BriUmma. 
We  were  to  have  crimson-striped  shirts,  and  hat-ribbons  with 
silver  ornaments,  and  of  course  our  blue  jackets  with  brass  buttons. 
On  St.  David's  Day  therefore  I  took  my  place  for  the  first  time 
with  conscious  pride  as  number  three  in  the  Britannia^  and  rowed 
up  to  Surley  Hall. 

''  The  seven  long  boats  took  precedence  of  everything  else  on 
the  river,  the  cry  of '  The  long  boats  are  coming '  sweeping  all  the 
small  craft  out  of  the  way.  Pew  were  the  adventurous  *  funnies,' 
or  punts  or  outriggers,  unless  perhaps  belonging  to  some  big  fellow 
in  the  Sixth  Form  or  Eleven,  who  did  not  care  to  be  iti  the  boats, 
that  ventured  into  the  lock  when  the  long  boats  were  in.  How  we 
swept  down,  past  Upper  and  Lower  Hope,  on  flowing  stream  at  a 
rattling  pace ;  and  then  as  the  shades  of  evening  set  in,  all  the 
crews  marched  down  High  Street  to  College  arm  in  arm,  as  the 
'  big  UvU  *.  It  has  been  often  said  that  there  is  no  prouder  position 
in  any  man's  life  than  when  he  gets  into  the  '  big  levU '  at  Eton. 
The  influence  which  he  wields,  the  respect  and  awe  with  which  all 
the  rest  of  the  school  look  up  to  him  and  his  mates,  and  the  con- 
scious kingship  of  men  which  he  exercises,  is  something  which  it 
rivalled  by  no  after-position  in  life.  West  and  I,  then,  were  in  the 
'  big  UvU '  that  term,  as  big  fellows,  and  we  let  our  weight  be  felt. 
Por  one  thing,  he,  Suttie  and  I  started  an  innovation  in  Eton  dress, 
which  has  never  died  out.  Swallow-tail  coats  had  up  to  that  time 
been  as  much  dc  rigueur  as  part  of  the  school-uniform  as  top  hats 
and  white  ties — the  latter  however,  at  that  time,  had  been  changed 
from  double  into  single,  by  general  consent.  The  change  we 
adopted  was  that  of  cut-away  coats ;  and  it  electrified  the  whole 
school,  which  quickly,  where  it  dared,  followed  oor  example. 


CHILDHOOD,  ETC. 


E  of  it ;  and  we 
a  Eton  dress  for 


|pf(c  to  say,  the  msBtcn  never  took  any  n 
■11  the  gtorr  of  intrDdodng  the  fint  novelty  U 
ya  tongyeu- 

**W«a(  and  1  »X  that  time  became  rather  ringleaders  in  ad- 
>inr«J  movements,  and  for  the  first  time  in  aur  lives,  though  such 
bic  fBUowa,  HWCceded  in  bfinging  ourseli-ca  under  the  notice  of 
Dm  He*d  Master.  Dr.  Hawlrey,  and  getting  wel]  sivithed.  Weat 
MU  tbe  captain  of  ray  Dame'a.     Mra.  Angclo  had  died  or  retired, 

aftd  had  been  awccecdcd  by  a  Mrs. .  a  meek  and  humble  kind 

of  body.  We  cKok,  T«ry  improperiy,  in  our  new  fledged  dignity, 
M  be  iapeitineiit  t«  her.  .  .  .  We  were  both  sixteea,  I  think,  and 
ruber  btg  feUews  lo  be  awiabed.  All  we  could  do  was  to  gulp 
down  tMir  eniotiaoa,  which  were  much  •everer  than  we  expected 
they  would  be.  And  I  think  on  the  whole  we  were  both  of  us  glad 
that  we  did  not  leave  Eton  withoal  having  been  awiahed  once,  and 
not  for  leaaooa. 

"One  other  exploit  was  the  result  of  West's  and  my  laridsh- 

aem  (hat  balC    Wc  look  it  into  our  heads  to  go  to  London  &ir  the 

ni^M.     And  certainly  we  planned  our  arrangementa  oo  modem 

priflctplct.     All  our  money  waa  gone ;  to  with  tbe  qaieteu  aaavr- 

ince.  «re  went  lo  my  Dame,  the  person  who  waa  reaponsible  to  the 

Head  Uaaler  (or  the  safe  custody  of  all  the  boya  under  her  roo( 

and  coolly  aud  wc  were  Koii^  to  London,  and  she  moat  give  na 

Hme  money  to  go  with.    What  induced  the  good  lady  to  yield  to 

':r  demands  wc  never  knew  ;  bat  ibe  contp<l>ed,  and  forked  oat  tbe 

:iIl     One  oT  our  chief  friends.  Talfourd.  waa  great   in   stage 

:.".stUTB,  and  waa  atippoaed  to  have  vaat  experience  behind  tbe 

•ceae»     About  nine  o'clock,  I  forget  how,  we  escaped  from  aosie 

window  fso  &r  >s  I  recollect  all  were  birred)  and  hastened  acrom 

the  two  miles  lo  Slough  Station.    There  we  found  wc  had  jimt 

^mitmA   the  train;  and   like    boj-a,  always   ready  fiM-  eattnc.  we 

^^talMalincotly  spent  a  considerable  poctioa  of  onr  iIl.gotten  gains 

^^B»  •omptoouB  mci.t  of  chopt  and  porter.    At  laal  anotber  train 

HnMB  Bp,  and  fartL-ying  we  were  beroc*  of  noblest  character,  or 

^'t^ana  of  deepest  Ayt,  we  got  up  to  London.    There  we  aataidiy 

•vnt  o9,  according  to  Talfoord's  directioni^  to  some  very  »frnre1 

rate  tbeaUc— wc  did  not  care  whidt;  wc  were  oo  cadted  that 

anvthiflg  would  have  done.    Then  we  rettred  qaaeOf  to  bed  wi 

MOM  very  inferior  '  public '  in  the  Bdgwire  Boad. 

"  What  was  dor  honor,  at  six  o'clock  in  the  monun^  on  bctng 
xmAx.  to  behold  the  <nMgc  of  oM  Attcc  ny  I^me'a  batkr,  at  the 
Kofoar  bedt 
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''We  at  once  thought  we  were  mined;  and  visions  of  ei* 
pulsion  and  disgrace  at  home  stared  us  in  the  face.  The  fact  was, 
the  evening  before,  Dr.  Hawtrey  had  sent  to  ask  West,  who  was  the 
Captain  of  the  house,  to  breakfast  with  him  next  morning  at  nine 
o'clock.  We  had  arranged  to  be  back  at  nine;  but  our  friends 
were  too  much  alarmed  to  leave  our  safety  to  chance ;  so  with 
great  sagacity,  they  decided,  as  their  only  resource,  to  take  Atlee, 
the  old  '  Cerberus,'  into  their  confidence ;  and  clubbing  together 
the  money,  they  sent  him  up  to  London,  where  we  fortunately 
had  told  them  our  address.  We  got  back  to  school  in  plenty  of 
time ;  and  little  did  the  worthy  Head  Master  think  of  the  deed 
of  which  one  of  his  guests  had  been  guilty  that  night 

"But  we  suffered  for  it  in  mind  for  a  considerable  time  to 
come." 

"Went  to  S.  Hawtrey's,"  says  the  boy's  Diary.  "There  I 
was  told  by  Suttie  that  his  tutor  had  asked  ^  If  he  knew  anything 
about  iho%t  boys  at  Angelo's  ? '  Was  in  an  awful  funk  all  night, 
as  also  West.  Went  to  bed  in  such  a  funk  that  I  could  not  tlcep. 
''  Wednesday t  i$th, — Woke  in  a  funk.  Went  to  school  in  a  fiink. 
Bat  my  breakfast  in  a  funk.     Did  everything  in  a  funk." 

Notes. 

''To  have  performed  such  a  feat,  and  not  to  have  let  it  he 
known,  would  have  been  to  rob  us  of  all  our  glory.  So  we  told  a 
few  leading  spirits  in  the  school,  with  the  result  that  they  worked 
upon  our  guilty  consciences  by  innuendoes  that  they  had  heard 
it  talked  about  among  the  Masters,  and  declared  that  the  thing 
was  known.  For  some  weeks  we  never  went  into  school  without 
the  apprehension  of  finding  our  names  on  the  ominous  slip  of 
paper  which  the  praepostor  carried  round  to  the  different  forms 
each  school  time,  and  which  bore  the  names  of  criminals  sentenced 
to  the  block;  and  we  knew  that  in  our  case  it  would  be  8om«- 
thing  far  worse.  With  the  days  however  our  fears  passed,  and 
the  rest  of  the  half  went  along  as  happily  as  possible.'* 

Alongside  of  this  flowing  stream  of  prosperous  school- 
life  ran  the  current  of  home  happiness.     During  one 
holidays  his  Father,  who  was  a  keen  sportsman  and  a  ; 
splendid  rider,  had  taken  a  house  for  the  hunting  aeifCHi  1 
at  Buckland,  near  Faringdon.  ''^ 


"He  bciugbl  for  me  a  little  chestnut  mttre  called  'the  Pet,' 
ftboat  fifiecn  handa  high.  On  her  I  really  learned  to  ride ;  and 
aaicT  the  tuition  of  such  a  firat-ralc  sportsman  as  my  Father,  it 
waa  impcmxiblc  far  me  to  do  otherwise  than  acquire  the  keenest 
ta«te  for  the  »porT  he  so  loved  and  excelled  in." 

Together  they  hunted  with  the  Old  Berkshire,  the 
Vale  of  White  Horse,  and  the  Heythorpe,  Another 
winter  was  spent  at  Appleton,  near  Abingdon,  "in  an 
nld  ivy-covcrcd,  haunted -looking  gabled  Manor  house, 
some  three  hundred  years  old."  The  boyish  Diary, 
kept  with  great  regularity  and  a  praiseworthy  attention 
to  detail,  from  the  beginning  of  1848,  give*  particulars 
(if  many  of  these  pleasant  days,  in  which  he  made  friend- 
ships with  the  Throckmortons,  a  Roman  Catholic  family 
oS  tbc  oki  school,  and  others.  It  also  records  many 
jti*'cnnc  experiences,  such  as  the  writing  of  a  tragedy 
upom  Schiller's  ghost  scene,  which  was  duly  acted  with 
the  ak)  of  one  of  his  Eton  friends. 

Only  a  few  letters  of  this  period  have  been  preserved. 

"  I  hope,"  he  writes  to  his  Father,  "  that  you  will  not  urev 
tht  money  for  my  boat  together ;  for  I  had  fifty  times  rather  go 
vitbout  It,  than  you  should  deprive  yourself  of  anything,  or  any 
pleantre,  ;iut  to  give  me  that  little  enjoyment  for  a  month  or  two, 
-.nd  wMch,  when  those  two  months  are  past,  I  shall  not  feel  any 
i^Tpirr  for  having  had  it." 

In  a  letter  to  hts  Mother  in  May,  1845,  endorsed  by 
ncr  with  the  words,  "  Begins  to  write  a  nice  hand,"  he 
ays:— 

"  Ther*  ia  tminenw  lots  of  betting  here  during  the  time  of  the 
Race*,  bvt  1  have  not  bet  at  all." 

Probably  this  abstinence  was  of  but  short  continoance. 
Of   any  serious    thottght   no    traces   remain.      He 
cfanmicles  one  joume>'  to  Eton  as  follows : — 

"Catne  witb  CatWr,  the  Fellow,  and  a  jmunt  ksdjr  wkn  nve 
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The  last    letter   is    not   of  a    portknlaHy  edifying 


™m«,— ^W'e  have  had  'vtrf  good  fun  tbcM 
three  I»t  dayx  in  Mxiag  tbe  people  come  back  from  Aacot.  To- 
mtit after  eight  o'clock  abaence.  we  all  went  and  looked  at  then. 
Tbae  voe  a  gaod  many  rowa,  the  fiimt  of  which  waa,  we  were 
aD  ft"— *™C  00  tbe  wall  ootwle  tbe  icbool  jrard.  and  a  drunkea 
bbchcvaid  caaae  apt  and  knocked  ■  Mlow  named  Watkins  otf.  in 
order  to  get  on  *'■"*****'  Then  John  WBtkini.  who  a  veiy  atrxM^ 
got  op  and  bit  bim  in  tbe  Eicc,  npoo  which  he  knocked  biin  down 
again.  Then  MacNtvco.  a  ereai  big  Sixth  Form,  came  ap  with 
Care*,  and  knocked  the  nan  down,  and  gave  him  a  bloody  Doae: 
Foartcen  bones  fell  down  dead,  a  fellow  was  run  over,  carriagea 
nn  IdoI  of  each  other,  all  the  men  were  drank,  and  altogether  it 
waa  tbe  beat  fan  we  have  bad  for  aome  tune." 

The  NoTBS  cootiDne : — 

"  Electioa  Saturday  drew  on,  when  there  waa  a  repetilioa  of 
all  tbe  fealivitiei  of  4tb  Jnsc;  Uy  people  had  come  down  to  the 
fbroMr,  and  my  Father  came  down  to  tbe  latter.  Bat  befixe  that 
day,  I  recciyed  an  intimation  from  him  that  I  waa  to  leave.  Tbii 
waa  very  unexpected,  but  there  waa  good  cause.  I  certainly  bad 
not  been  getting  any  good  to  myaeli^  and  ray  tutor  wrote  to  my 
Father  that  he  tboagfat  it  would  be  to  my  advantage  if  I  were  not 
to  remain  any  longer  at  Eton.  Tberc  waa  plenty  of  time  however 
for  all  my  friend*  to  preaent  roe  with  token*  of  their  regard,  at 
their  parents'  expense,  in  the  form  of  leta  of  handsomely  bound 
volnme^  cboaen  witbont  reference  to  their  contents,  and  solely 
with  r^ard  to  their  ornamental  appearance.  It  baa  happened 
however  that  not  a  few  of  those  book*  have  proved  useful  to  me 
in  later  life. 

"  So  ended  my  Eton  career. 

"  If  I  knew  ax  much  Latin  and  Greek  aa  when  I  came,  I  cer- 
tainly don't  think  I  knew  much  more ;  but  I  knew  that  the  one 
great  desire  of  my  Father  had  been  to  send  me  where  I  ■bouM  be 
happy  ;  and  in  gratifying  myself,  I  tnew  I  gratified  him. 

"  Eton  has  certainly  been  of  Immense  advantage  to  me  during 
ray  whole  life.  Never  have  I  been  in  any  scenes  or  circumstance^ 
or  in  any  parts  of  the  world,  where  I  have  not  met  old  Etonians^ 
whom  either  I  knew,  or  who  knew  me ;  and  this  is  a  great  help  in 
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rubbing  through  hfe.  One  after  result  is  ccnainir  re rr. ark  a  bit. 
Amongst  my  most  intimate  friends  were  West,  Lubbock,  Rivers 
Wilson,  Fremantle,  and  Ryan,  who  sat  next  above  me  in  icbool. 
and  Welby  who  was  in  the  form  above.  After  some  years,  wc  eadi 
of  us  entered  the  Civil  Service  of  the  State ;  each  of  as  has  rises 
to  be  the  head  of  one  of  the  largest  and  most  importast  Depart- 
ments of  the  Government — Sir  Reginald  Welby  being  Secretaij 
to  the  Treasury ;  Sir  Algernon  West.  Chairman  of  the  Inlaad 
Revenue;  Sir  Rivers  Wilson,  Controller  of  the  National  Debt; 
Sir  Charles  Ryan,  Controller  General  of  Exchequer;  Hon.  Sir 
Charles  Fremantle,  Deputy  Master  of  the  Mint,  while  Sir  John 
Lubbock  is  not  only  well  known  as  a  politician,  but  also  as  a 
literary  man.  This  circumstance,  as  may  well  be  cxmceived,  has 
contributed  in  no  small  degree  to  the  pleasure,  and  lightened  the 
labours  of  a  long  career  in  the  public  ser\'ice.  One  other  cirass- 
stance  in  connexion  with  the  set  I  have  just  mentioned  is  also 
remarkable.  We  were  each  of  us  made  a  K.CB.  (except  Lob- 
bock)  within  a  few  years  of  each  other. 

''That  half  had  a  very  happy  ending  when  West,  Rirers 
Wilson,  myself  and  two  others  went  home  firom  Eton  to  Putiiey 
in  1  four-oar.     Floreat  Etoha  !  ** 
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Notes. 

"  No  one  can  ever  have  had  a  life  of  greater  happiness  than  I. 
Each  successive  stage  of  my  boyhood  had  been  an  increase  of 
pleasure  upon  the  former ;  but  behind  and  above  all  was  there  the 
supreme  delight  of  the  most  intense  family  affection.  No  sod,  I 
am  sure,  was  ever  loved  more  devotedly  by  Father  or  Mother,  or 
returned  it  more  truly.  My  sisters  and  I  were  wrapped  up  in  each 
other.    What  a  blessing  has  this  been  to  me  all  my  days ! 

*'The  next  stage  of  existence  proved  to  be  no  exception  to 
those  which  had  preceded  it. 

'*  It  had  been  decided  that  I  was  to  go  to  Cambridge  in  two 
years'  time ;  and  besides  keeping  up  the  very  small  modicum  of 
classics  with  which  I  had  furnished  myself  at  Eton,  my  Father 
judged — and  judged  rightly,  for  it  has  been  of  immense  advantage 
to  me  during  my  whole  life — that  I  should  know  at  least  one 
foreign  language  well.    Of  French  I  already  had  a  smattering. 

"  A  friend  of  his,  Miss  Blake,  of  Danesbury,  Herts,  had  married 
Baron  de  Biel,  the  possessor  of  large  estates  in  Mecklenburg,  on 
the  Baltic  Sea :  and  by  their  advice  he  was  induced  to  place  me 
with  their  parish  clergyman,  Mr.  Brockmann. 

''Accordingly,  in  October,  1848,  I  embarked  at  midnight  at 
London  Bridge,  in  the  John  Bull,  for  Hamburg.  My  only  com- 
panion was  my  little  dog  Tiger.  My  Father  and  Mother  came  to 
see  me  off,  and  sad  indeed  were  the  good-byes  on  both  sides.** 

"My  dearest  dearest  Mother,"  he  writes  in  a  little 
private  scrap  enclosed  in  the  first  letter  home,  "  I  love 
you  most  dearly,  and  will  try  to  repay  your  kind  loving 
aflfection  by  all  the  means  in  my  power  by  workii^  Iwnli', 
and  doing  all  I  can  to  please  you." 
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^V  And  then,  amongst  the  packet  of  tetters,  comes  a 
thin  crumpled  envelope,  enclosing  a  Httle  tan  glo\'e,  with 
the  single  button  of  those  days  ;  and  written  on  the  out- 
side are  the  words,  "  With  this  glove  I  shook  hands  with 
my  loved  Boy,  Tuesday  night,  on  board  the  John  Bull, 
17th  October,  1848,  since  which  I  have  kept  it  sacred  ." 

Mrs,  Blackwood's  lo^-e  for  her  son,  it  may  be  said 
once  for  all,  was  of  a  most  intense  description — a  &ct 
which,  in  estimating  the  influences  of  his  life,  cannot  be 
left  out  of  account.  He  never  knew  what  it  was  oot  to 
be  surrounded  by  love  and  sunshine. 

Then  follow  in  letters,  and  later  in  the  NOTES,  full 
details  of  the  voyage — a  bad  one,  lasting  four  days  and 
nights,  instead  of  two,  and  he,  "  a  wretched  sailor"  ;  of 
his  journey  next  day  to  Wismar,  where  "  a  portly  kind- 
looking  man  of  about  forty,  talking  ver>'  broken  English, 
received  me  with  great  heartiness  "  ;  of  his  arrival  at  Prc- 
seken,  and  kind  reception  by  the  Frau  Pastorin,  whose 
English  was  a  little  better  than  the  Pastor's."  "  Tiger  was 
allowed  to  go  up  to  my  room,  where  once  more  my 
thoughts  turned  homeu'ards  with  inexpressible  home- 
sickness." 

tFull  description  of  his  rooms,  furniture,  meals,  and 
fs  are  given  in  these  letters  home. 


Notes. 


"Veiysoon  1  wai  cheered  up  by  the  Baroness  dc  Bid's  cordial 
o  spend  a.n  afternoon  at  Zierow.  This  was  about  two 
miles  cSL,  through  some  very  pretty  woods :  and  it  was  indeed  with 
gladnesa  that  I  found  myself  in  what,  to  all  intents  and  purposea, 
was  an  English  country  house  in  both  talk  and  ways  of  living. 
The  B»ron.  who  was  noted  for  having  introduced  horse-racing 
into  Genr,iny,  was  a  most  high-bred  gentkman  of  the  old  schooL 
There  were  four  sons :  one.  Wilhelm.  exactly  my  own  age ;  and 
Ml,  Charles,  and  Rudolph.  Also  four  daughters. 
"Pwring  the  two  years  of  my  stay  in  Mecklenburg,  Zierow 
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was  my  never-failing  resort.  Constantly  did  I  spend  my  Sundays 
there,  besides  weeks  at  Christmas  time ;  and  the  shooting  expedi- 
itions,  when,  to  my  horror  as  an  English  sportsman,  I  had  to 
shoot  foxes,  were  occasions  of  great  enjoyment.  But  above  all 
was  the  riding.  The  Baron  had  a  fine  stud  of  thoroughbreds  at 
Zierow.  I  had  had  pretty  good  practice  in  the  hunting  field  in 
England,  but  it  needed  all  I  knew  to  stick  on  when  I  galloped 
round  in  the  riding-school  in  the  winter,  with  the  Baron  and  the 
four  lads,  all  of  them-first  rate  horsemen. 

"  It  was  a  succession  of  such  tricks  as  I  had  never  experienced 
in  my  life.  In  the  autumn  we  used  to  go  across  country  for  two 
or  three  hours ;  but  as  it  was  very  open,  the  jumping  was  nothing 
like  what  I  had  been  used  to. 

*'*'  I  soon  settled  down  to  work  at  German,  and  then  at  classics 
and  mathematics  with  Mr.  Brockmann  ;  and  being  anxious  to 
make  a  good  impression  with  a  man  who  I  saw  was  a  scholar,  and 
who  had  heard  of  the  renown  of  Eton,  I  put  my  best  leg  foremost. 
How  I  came  out  in  Greek  play  and  Livy  certainly  surprised  me, 
for  I  was  not  aware  that  I  knew  so  much ;  and  Mr.  Brockmann 
was  evidently  surprised  to  find  how  far  I  had  advanced.  I  soon 
picked  up  German,  amusing  them  by  my  mistakes.  The  name  by 
which  I  was  soon  known  was  that  of  *  Mister chcn '  (the  little  Mister), 
though  I  was  then  six  foot  two  inches. 

**  Often  I  would  go  off  with  Tiger  to  breakfast  with  Herr 
Fischer,  a  young  farmer,  one  of  the  Baron's  tenants;  or  to  the 
Wiesch,  where  lived  a  dear  old  couple,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jenssen. 
Once  in  the  week,  perhaps,  we  either  paid  or  received  BesucJu 
(visits).  This  was  always  without  notice.  On  our  side,  the  Wiener" 
wagen,  or  close  carriage,  was  brought  out  about  three  o'clock,  and 
along  miles  of  flats  that  could  not  be  called  roads,  of  hard  clay  in 
summer,  and  fearful  mire  and  snow  in  winter,  we  jogged  and 
creaked  to  some  neighbouring  friendly  farmer's  house.  A  hospit- 
able welcome  always  awaited  us ;  kaffee  was  instantly  forthcoming, 
and  the  parlour  was  soon  filled  with  tobacco  smoke.  I  had  not 
at  that  time  myself  acquired  the  habit  Soon  perhaps,  equally 
accidentally,  dropped  in  some  other  family.  In  one  room  the  men 
all  began  playing  whist  and  other  games  of  cards  for  pence ;  while 
the  wives  and  daughters  of  course  knitted,  and  kept  up  a  pretty 
good  flow  of  talk.  As  I  did  not  smoke,  I  preferred  the  ladies' 
society  as  a  rule,  where  I  learned  a  good  deal  of  German  in  con- 
versation,  and  spent  pleasant  evenings.  At  nine  o'clock  we  aU 
W^nt  in  to  supper,  where,  while  there  was  profusion,  there  wa^  qo 
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f  frotn  nuT  ordinary  home  fare.     The  life  was  ao  simple 
ling  among  them  all.    It  had  a  peculiar  and  lasting 

"The  winter  perhaps  was  the  most  enjoyable.  Heavy  snow 
uhf ;  and  then  wc  had  sleighing  across  the  country,  or  skating 
erov,  or  for  miles  and  miles  on  the  long  extent  of  hummocky 
which  reached  far  out  into  the  Baltic.  Oh  !  how  weird  it  was 
ai  we  •tKjred  on  the  ice  and  down  on  the  desolate  shore  till  dusk, 
and  one  fancied  one  could  see  to  the  North  Pole  itself  as  the  night 
fell  I 

in  aummer  1  kept  up  my  music,  which  I  had  not  neglected 

I  Eton,  walking  into  Wismar  once  a  week,  in  the  very  early 

Ding,  and  having  lessons  at  eight  o'clock ;  in  winter  playing 

:awithlht  Fmu  Paitorin.    My  small  acquirements  on  the  piano 

e  »cfy  acceptable  in  the  different  houses. 

"Then    too   came   the    Reading-teas,   when    the   ladies    and 

igcr  gentleman  of  the  country  round  met  at  different  houses 

n  lime  to  time,  to  read  Goethe,  Schiller,  Byron,  etc. ;  whilst  the 

men  shut  themselves  up  with  their  penny  games  of  cards  and 

■  of  smoke. 

[  "The  Brockinanns  had  two   boys.       In  the  long  evening! 

letm  and  1  used  to  play  Btiaguerung  Spitl,  a  tin-soldier  game 

^Itack  and  defence. 

"Chmtmas,  much  as  the  Zierow  people  pressed  me,  I  could 

:  spend  away  from  Proseken,  though  1  went  there  immediately 

There   was  always  a  family  gathering;  of  course 

e  waa  a  Rnc  Christmas  tree.     Such  was  the  general  tcnour  of 

b  Praaekcn  life." 

Through  all  this  time  the  strong  feelings  of  home-love 
were  kept  alive  by  a  constant  interchange  of  long  pleasant 
^^batty  letters  on  either  hand. 

^^H  "  If  I  had  written  to  you  every  time  I  had  thought  of 

^^Bo.  you  would  have  had  a  letter  reaching  from  Tuesday 

^^nghi  to  Friday  morning,"  says  his  sister  Lucy  in  her 

share  of  the  large  foreign  sheet,  upon  which  the  whole 

family  poured  out  their  affection  and  regret  on  his  first 

departure  from  England. 

Full  and  descriptive  letter-writing  was  highly  esteemed 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.   Blackword ;  and  the  exercise  trained 
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him  to  an  ease  in  expressing  himself  which  must  have 
been  of  no  small  value  in  after  life. 

'*  I  daresay,"  he  says,  "  I  could  write  more  fluently  and  better 
if  I  took  more  time.  I  think  you  will  not  complain  of  the  short- 
ness of  this  letter.  It  is  the  longest  I  ever  wrote.  It  is  one 
hundred  and  thirty  lines. 

"  The  other  day  we  went  into  Wismar,  and  dined  with  a  friend 
of  Pastor  Brockmann's,  and  as  the  dinner-things  were  being  laid, 
I  saw  a  bottle  of  English  porter  placed  on  the  table.  My  heart 
rejoiced  within  me,  as  I  had  not  seen  such  a  thing  since  I  had 
been  in  Germany.  When,  what  was  my  dismay  when  we  sat 
down  to  dinner,  to  see  it  poured  into  wine-glasses,  mixed  with 
pounded  sugar,  and  spoons  to  stir  it !  !  I 

"I  think  the  Germans  must  be  lazy,  as  they  were  aU  quite 
astonished  at  my  walking  from  here  to  Vogsthagen,  about  fifteen 
miles." 

Notes. 

"  During  that  summer  a  most  unexpected  pleasure  was  suddenly 
announced  from  home.  My  Father  had  decided  to  take  my  Mother 
and  sisters  to  Switzerland ;  and  to  my  intense  delight,  he  wrote  to 
me,  telling  me  I  was  to  meet  them  at  Antwerp,  thus  giving  me 
two  more  days  of  their  company. 

'*  Oh,  the  pleasure  of  that  trip,  with  those  I  so  loved,  and  had 
not  seen  for  ten  months !  Cologne,  Coblenz,  Wiesbaden,  BAle, 
and  then  Vevay,  Geneva,  Chamounix,  Martigni,  Baden,  are  the 
principal  places  that  I  remember.  Often  as  I  have  betravelled 
Switzerland  since,  never  has  the  charm  of  that  journey  been 
excelled.    At  last  we  had  to  part  at  Cologne." 

At  Proseken  the  old  happy  life  was  now  resumed. 
His  letters  are  filled  with  accounts  of  the  sport  which 
he  so  greatly  enjoyed. 

''  Yesterday,  I  went  with  Willy  Biel  to  a  haiiut  in  one  of  the 
Grand  Ducal  forests.  One  has  to  pay  a  fine  if  one  misses,  doesn't 
shoot  when  one  can,  doesn't  hold  the  gun  properly,  t.^.,  with  the 
muzzle  in  the  air,  which  among  so  many  shooters  is  for  the  sake 
of  safety.  I  had  not  to  pay  once,  and  Willy  had  to  pay  six  for 
missing. 

''  I  shot  every  day  at  Zierow  with  Willy  Biel  at  hawks  in  the 
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(bllowifig  manner.  Wc  had  an  immense  owl,  called  an  Vku  or 
ii<hub»t,  which  wa8  fastened  to  a  stake  about  twenty  paces  from  a 
hut  tn  which  Willy  and  I  were  concealed,  and  in  which  there  was 
a  window  out  of  which  to  shoot.  The  owl  attracts  the  hawks  by 
kcreaming,  and  they  come  one  after  another  and  swoop  at  him  ; 
while  the)'  are  hovering,  before  the  swoop,  wc  shoot  them.  They 
generally  measure  between  five  and  six  feel  from  wing  to  wing. 
<>nc  had  however  );enenilly  to  wait  a  long  time  before  they  came, 
which  wa*  rather  freezing  work  in  \2°  cold.  You  wonder  at  my 
wanting  another  ercat-coat !  I  should  like  you  to  be  in  a  sledge 
with  itr  to  J4°  cold,  and  a  wind  like  a  knife,  and  see  if  you  would 
nut  Erccie  in  three  great-coats  like  mine ! " 

From  the  time  of  his  arrival  in  Germany  he  was 
much  struck  by  the  absence  of  the  religious  observances 
to  which  he  had  always  been  accustomed  at  home. 

'■  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brockmann  arc  gone  t^i  spend  the  eveninK  at 
yr.  jeniKn's,  whither  I  also  was  asked  :  but  as  I  think  that  if  I 
go  Vt  one  person's  house  on  Sunday.  1  cannot  refuse  to  go  to 
anoUiKT  when  asked,  I  have  refused  to  go  to-night,  .\fler  church 
ia  over,  ihcy  spend  the  Sunday  going  to  the  opera,  playing  cards, 
and  uiylhing  else  they  like. 

"  The  swearing  here — at  least,  not  swearing,  but  using  Goii's 
nunc — IS  quite  dreadful,  ladies  and  children  using  it  more  than 
:  ibc  favourite  expression  is  Hirf  Gull  and  H err  Jesus." 


I  HIa  Mother's  answer  is  very  touching  :- 


w 

^^^^"1    hope   1    am   beginning   to   think    more    seriously   of  my 

re*ponribiiitie«.  -  .  .  I  tremble  at  the  desecration  of  the  Sabbath. 

It  is  M)  pica&ant  to  our  sinful  natures  to  pass  it  in  pastime,  and 

even  wor«c,  cards.     But  recollect,  dear  love,  that  God  so  hallowed 

,  ^  tiMt  He  Himself  observed  it.     Oh  !  my  child.  I  remember  with 

I,  and  with  groans  — yes,   I   have  heard  myself  audibly  groan, 

a  I  rccoUcct  that  I  have  helped  by  my  example  to  make  you 

IbIc  lifthliy  of  Sunday.  .  .  .     But  I  will  hope  it  may  have  ser\'ed 

fta  wanting  inslrad  of  an  example.     1  know  it  is  pleasant  to  pass 

Uy  according  to  the  way  of  the  world ;  but  I  read  only  this 

mtng   Maik  viii.  J4,  which  so  plainly  shows  that  those  who 

ll  la  bllow  the  Saviour  must  take  up  their  cross,  tteny  them- 

t,  and  do  what  is  not  according  to  our  sinful  desires." 
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Notes. 

'<  During  these  years  I  underwent  a  curious  phase  of  spiritual 
experience.  The  religious  emotions  which  I  had  passed  through 
when  a  boy  at  Walmer  had  been  quite  deadened  by  schooMife ; 
and  I  do  not  remember  having  any  tendency  whatever  towards 
the  things  of  God  when  I  arrived  in  Mecklenburg.  But  a  peculiar 
effect  was  produced  upon  me  by  the  way  in  which  the  Sunday  was 
observed  there.  According  to  general  Lutheran  ways,  the  after- 
noon is  treated  as  lawfully  devoted  to  secular  amusements;  and 
cards,  visits,  and  the  theatre  were  all  looked  upon  as  quite  legiti- 
mate occupations.  This,  somehow  or  other,  offended  my  sense  of 
propriety;  and  I  determined,  careless  as  I  had  been  of  Sunday 
observance  in  England,  to  act  differently.  I  therefore  regularly 
shut  myself  up  in  my  room  on  Sundays,  with  my  Bible  and  Prajrer 
Book,  and  diligently  pursued  a  course  of  Doddridge's  *'R%u  and 
Progress  of  Religion  in  the  Soul  \  This  had  been  given  to  me  some 
years  before  by  my  dear  godmother,  Charlotte  Wright  of  Lenton, 
who  was  afterwards,  by  another  book,  to  convey  a  yet  gladder 
message  to  my  soul.  These  studies  produced  a  very  great  im- 
pression upon  me ;  and  I  sought  to  conform  my  life  to  the  lines 
prescribed  by  good  Dr.  Doddridge,  and  enter  into  covenants  with 
God,  which  I  trusted  would  eventually  secure  my  salvation.  But 
these  impressions,  like  those  of  earlier  years,  were  soon  quenched 
by  other  scenes.  The  goodness  of  God  however  did  not  abandon 
me." 

Powerful  as  these  impressions  and  good  resolutions 
may  have  been  while  they  lasted,  and  often  as  they  may 
have  been  re-awakened  from  time  to  time,  they  appear 
from  his  Dairy — a  mere  record  of  events — to  have  been 
but  short-lived  on  each  occasion,  and  to  have  been  of  a 
curiously  mingled  nature.  On  the  Sunday  following  his 
arrival  at  Proseken,  he  says,  *'  Went  to  opera.  Saw 
EagUs  Nest.     Very  pretty  girl  acted  Rose." 

That  day  week  was  the  first  on  which  the  new  re- 
solutions took  effect. 

^  Sunday f  $th  Nov.,  1848.— Read  prayers  in  my  room.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  B.  and  H.  F,  went  to  the  Jenssens  *.     I  stayed  at  homei 
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and  wrote  to  West  and  Mother.     Finished  the  Mornc  au  Diablc 
ipital  book." 


By  Sunday,  12th  November,  the  entry  has  become : — 

*•  Wrote  letters.  Read  prayers.  Went  to  opera.  Saw  Hu- 
pumtU,     lllle.  Lachenwitz  is  very  pretty,  and  acted  very  nicely.** 

This  however  was  the  only  occasion  on  which  he  broke 
his  resolutions  so  far  as  regarded  Sunday  theatres.  With 
several  exceptions,  the  usual  entry  is,  "  Read  prayers," 
accompanied  by  such  variations  as  the  following : — 

**  Sunday,  yd  D^.t— Read  prayers  in  my  own  room.  .  .  . 
Played  whist  in  the  evening,  Tm  ashamed  to  say.*' 

•*  Sunday,  yth  Jan.,  1849. — Read  prayers.  ...  In  evening  went 
to  Bahr's  for  Lottery.     I  had  three  lots,  but  lost  them  all." 

** Sunday,  21st  Jan.— Ktsid  prayers  in  my  room.  Mr.  Brock- 
mann  went  to  Schwellar's.  I  wouldn't  go.  Herr  Pastorr  evidently 
doesn't  like  my  refusing  to  go  out  on  Sunday." 

**  Sund4^,  11th  March. — Read  prayers  in  morning.  .  .  .  Played 
vimgt  H  un  !  which  I  am  sorry  for.  God  forgive  me !  won  four  schel- 
Ung." 

The  entry  of  2Sth  March,  1849,  has  a  slight,  but  very 
significant  variation  upon  the  formal  ''  Read  prayers.*' 

*'  Read  and  prayed  in  the  morning.*' 

A  comparison  of  dates  shows  that  it  must  have  been 
on  this  day  that  the  following  letter  was  written  : — 

'*  Proseken,  1849,  Sunday f  2$th. 

**  My  dearest  Sister  Lucy, — I  have  for  some  time  been  wish- 
ing to  write  to  you  alone  about  myself,  but  could  never  determine 
myaelf  to  open  my  mind  fiilly  to  you. 

**  There  is  nobody  here  to  whom  I  can  talk  about  religious 
matters.  ...  I  have  lately  been  thinking  more  about  my  sinful 
state  than  I  have  ever  done  ;  and  though  I  feel  that  I  am  not  the 
least  improved,  still  I  can*t  help  feeling  a  sort  of  self-sufficiency 
when  I  see  all  the  people  here  breaking  the  Sabbath  day,  and 
taking  God's  name  in  vain  in  the  way  they  do.  This  I  know  is 
wrong,  because  I  am  as  sinful,  I  daresay  more  sinful  than  they ; 
because,  though  I  don't  do  those  very  sins  openly,  I  profane  the 
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Sunday  with  unholy  thoughts  as  much  as  they  do  with  their 
parties  and  cards. 

**  I  read  and  pray  every  morning  and  evening,  and  often  pray 
very  fervently ;  but  the  moment  that  is  over,  the  thoughts  of  the 
world  and  all  its  pleasures  come  pouring  back  into  my  mindi  aad 
entirely  drive  out  holier  thoughts.  I  pray  for  strength  agaioit 
temptation ;  but  the  moment  temptation  comes,  however  amaOi 
I  yield  to  it.  When  I  am  praying  and  reading  the  Bible,  or 
Doddridge's  Riu  and  Progress  (which  I  like  exceedingly),  I  fed 
very  happy,  when  I  think  that  by  really  believing  on  Jesus  Chriita 
I  shall  be  saved ;  but  the  moment  I  cease  reading  or  prayer,  I 
feel  quite  in  despair  of  salvation,  or  else  a  sort  of  relying  on  my 
own  strength  to  resist  temptation  and  do  good  works,  which  I 
cannot  get  rid  of.  Sundays  I  read  and  pray  more  than  other 
days,  but  that  past,  the  week  goes  by  in  the  same  routine  of 
sin  and  negligence  of  God  ;  and  when  the  next  Sunday  comci 
I  feel  myself  sinfuller  than  ever,  and  still  faster  in  the  bonds  of 
Satan.  This  morning  I  have  been  praying  more  earnestly  than 
I  have  ever  done,  and  have  immediately  sat  down  to  write  thii 
to  you,  in  the  hopes  that  you  will  give  me  some  good  advice. 

''  I  hope  that  the  Holy  Spirit  has  really  moved  me  to  think 
more  of  Eternal  Salvation  and  the  necessity  of  preparing  lor 
another  world,  and  that  it  is  not  a  false  delusion  of  my  own 
mind." 

In  April,  1849,  the  Diary  ceases.  Of  the  remaining 
twelve  months  at  Proseken  no  record  exists,  except  in 
letters  ;  and  in  the  summer  of  1850  he  left  Mecklenburg. 

Notes. 

''Once  again  my  Father,  who  never  ceased,  though  by  no 
means  a  rich  man,  to  gratify  my  every  desire  and  to  do  all  that 
he  thought  for  my  advantage,  sent  me  a  remittance  with  authority 
to  travel  so  far  as  the  money  would  carry  me,  keeping  north  of 
the  Alps.  The  sad  day  of  leaving  Proseken  arrived.  Moumliil 
indeed  it  was  to  us  all ;  for  somehow  or  other  those  kind  people 
had  conceived  a  very  strong  affection  for  the  English  lad  who  lliii 
come  among  them  eighteen  months  before  in  the  way  I  have 
described.  The  love  engendered  in  those  years  ha?  lasted  all  mr 
life, 
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■*Sever»l  times,  si  long  intervals,  1  have  rcvinited  the  scenes 

■  'liose  happy  (Isya.    The  circle  of  loved  ones  has  of  courRe  di' 

■  r.iibcd  TTie  ^aaA  and  kind  Pastor  lies  in  his  churchyard.  The 
'irun  and  Hsroncsn  have  long  since  alxn  died;  and  their  son 
'■ilhelm,  who  had  been  my  greatest  friend,  a  magnificent  young 

.n  of  »i(  feci  four,  and  as  handsome  as  he  was  tall,  to  the  great 

n-f  of  ail  irho  loved  him.  shot  himBelf  accidentally  three  years 

cr   1  IcfL     Standing  beside  a  little  covert,  where  we  had  often 

■•3\  logclber,  and  loading  his  gun.  it  exploded,  and  he  was  killed 

"  By  his  death  Charles  became  the  inheritor  of  the  Zicrow 
property. " 

After  a  "  very  enjoyable  tour,"  Mr.  BlacVwood  reached 
Vlbcrt  Terrace.  R^ent's  Park,  where  his  parents  then 
■■rd.  In  about  a  year's  time  they  removed  to  Upper 
:<rook  SlPBCt,  Grosvenor  Square. 

Notes. 

"On  i«h  October,  1850.  I  went  up  to  Cambridge,  where  I 
r'.atriciilated  mt  Trinity,  and  was  installed  in  lodgings  at  14  Rose 
Crc»c«nL 

"  I  at  once  found  myself  amongst  a  number  of  old  Eton  friends, 
and  within  a  few  weeks  was  elected  a  member  of  the  Athcneum. 
Thtt  is  a  club  jusi  opposite  Trinity  Gate,  whose  character  of  course 
varies  with  that  otihc  different  seta  of  men  who  come  up  to  Cam- 
bridge  At  that  time  il  was  very  quiet,  consisting  of  only  about 
ihirty  men,  fellow  commonera  and  gentlemen  commoners,  and  a 
■■w  othen  like  mj'gelf.  Philip  Curric,  Christopher  Sykes,  John 
■iridi:coian,  John  Harbord,  Francis  Leveson  Gower,  (who,  alasl 
If  d  within  a  year  or  so  in  the  Bulgarian  Rifles),  Alexander  Dennls- 
'  'un,  Hcathcote,  now  Lord  Ancaster.  and  a  few  others,  are  those 
'ham  I  recollect  moat  vividly. 

"  But  !  had  a  number  of  other  friends  also,  and  besides  rowing 
in  ibc  »rtd  Trinity  in  summer,  my  principal  pursuit  was  that  of 
rt£lig  acroaa  country,  where  it  is  a  wonder  that  1  did  not  break 
■J  nieck  wtx  the  Cambridgeshire  Kve-barred  gates,  every  one  of 
•MA  I  tliink  I  must  have  jumped  during  the  two  winters  that  I 

op. 

"1  have  itever  ceased  to  regret  that  T  did  not  avail  myself 

c  ftiaidaonsly  of  the  educational  opportunities  within  my  reach. 
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I  am  ashamed  to  say  that,  beyond  what  was  absolutely  necestirf 
to  pass  muster  at  lectures,  I  neglected  reading  in  the  whole  of  my 
University  career.'* 

Constantly  in  after  life  Sir  Arthur  would  refer  to  his 
Cambridge  career,  grieving  over  the  lost  time  and  wasted 
opportunities  for  reading — a  loss  which  in  his  subsequent 
busy  life  he  found  it  so  impossible  to  repair. 

Notes. 

*'  My  Cambridge  life  went  on  very  pleasantly  till  March,  185s. 
At  that  time  the  Government  of  Lord  John  Russell  resigned.  My 
Mother,  who  had  been  a  great  favourite  in  early  years,  thou^elit 
this  an  opportunity  not  to  be  lost  for  advancing  her  son's  interetti. 
She  therefore  hurried  to  Downing  Street,  and  asked  him,  befioR 
leaving  office,  to  give  me  an  appointment.  It  so  happened  that 
there  were  three  vacancies  at  the  Treasury.  One  of  these  Lofd 
John  gave  to  me,  and  another  to  Ryan,  who  a  few  years  before  hid 
sat  next  me  in  school  at  Eton. 

'*  This  was  of  course  a  first-rate  opening  to  a  public  carter. 
As  I  was  in  some  trepidation  as  to  my  prospects  at  the  examination 
for  my  degree,  and  had  begun  to  feel  the  necessity  for  readings  h 
was  not  without  great  relief  that  I  felt  that  this  would  not  now  be 
required ;  and  though  I  was  sorry  to  leave  my  Cambridge  friendly 
the  thought  of  a  start  in  life  and  all  the  pleasures  of  London  made 
up  for  any  disappointment.  I  had  also  just  at  that  moment  gpl 
into  some  scrapes  with  the  College  authorities.  I  therefore  said 
good>bye  to  Cambridge  without  a  very  heavy  heart;  and  going 
home,  was  at  once  presented  by  my  Father  to  Sir  Charles  Trevel- 
yan.  Permanent  Secretary  to  the  Treasury,  thus  commencing  my 
public  service  in  March,  1852. 

'*  My  formal  introduction  to  the  Service  of  Her  Majesty  was 
completed  by  having  to  give  proof  of  my  powers  of  composition 
and  knowledge  of  arithmetic  in  the  Private  Secretary's  room  of  Sir 
Charles  Trevelyan,  then  Secretary  to  the  Treasury.  My  Eton, 
German,  and  Cambridge  education  fortunately  bore  this  severe 
strain.  Entrance  into  the  service  of  the  State,  in  those  hmpfiy 
days,  depended  upon  the  result  of  no  examination,  but  at  all  event! 
in  the  case  of  the  Treasury,  upon  the  will  of  the  Prime  Minister. 
Nor  was  the  labour  which  the  State  then  exacted  of  us  of  a  too  ei- 
hausting  character.     It  consisted  in  copying  letters  into  a  big 
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Hok  :  KtiA  then,  at  the  close  of  the  day.  folding  the  said  letters,  en- 
Mtns  llmm  In  lurge  envelopes,  addressing  them,  and  sealing  Ihem, 
iiardlesa  o(  cost,  with  an  enormous  weight  of  red  sealing  wai, 
tremendous  worh,  which  began  at  half-past  ten,  concluded  at 
It  was  relieved  by  an  excellent  luncheon ;  and  the  afternoon 
11  ^■J'Icn  mirlhiully  enlivened  by  Herbert  Murray,  now  Chainnaa 

Kitoiom  Wynne,  an  Eton  friend,  who  afterwards  left  for 
iream  Guards,  and   myself,  in  games  of  stump  and 
occupied  a  long  low  room,  the  hiRhesl  in  the  building, 
..ihr  over  St.  James'  Park  to  the  west,  and  the  Treasury  passage 
.  >  owning  Street  on  the  south.     There  we  were  secluded  from 
.1  ofthe  office,  being  at  the  top  ofa  long  stone  corkscrew  siair- 
■ifi  which  no  one  ever  came,  except  friends  to  join  in  our  sport, 
'  from  inwdethe  building  or  from  other  Departments  of  the 
i^ntcntoutsidc.   .  .  .  One  day  a  catastrophe  occurred.     Being 
:  ;•!  it>  obtain  In  the  ordinary  way  sufficient  supplies  of  drinkables 
r  i-iUf  friends  and  ourselves,  we  resorted  to  the  expedient  of  hoist- 
1;  up  a  cask  of  beer  from  the  aforesaid  Treasury  passage.     In  a 
w  minutes  orders  reached  mc  to  wait  upon  Sir  Charles  Trevclyan. 
Bobby  bad  witnessed  the  proceedings,  and  supposing  something 
as  wrong,  had  given  notice  indoors-     Sir  Charles  asked  foranei- 
anatton.     I  endeavoured  to  state,  as  clearly  as  1  could,  that  an 
^tcfpriaingftrm  of  West. end  brewers  had  resorted  to  that  method 
.rrnding  their  custom.     Sir  Charles,  whose  experience  of  simple 
.  -I  way*  had  not  prepared  him,  any  more  than  his  acquaintance 
London  life,  for  so  remarkable  a  development  of  trade  enter- 
^»e.. apparently  did  not  quite  credit  my  representations.     This 
UianM!  too  much  for  my  Eton  and  Cambridge  spirit,  and  I 
jr  Jinpcflinent.     1  can  see  now  the  air  of  surprised  and  out- 
tity  which  shaded  the  good  man's  features  as  he  ex- 
'Hal  ha  1  this  is  contumacy,  Sirl     Leave  the  room  t ' 
<  feeling  at  all  sure  what  condign  punishment,  perhaps 
■t  ibc  lou  of  my  new  appointment,  the  Lords  Commissioners  of 
t  Majeaty'i  Treasury,  functionaries  who  sat  in  the  Board  Room, 
.ricludcd  the  new  Prime  Minister  himself,  might  inflict  upon 
levooa  an  offender.     I  was  not  without  a  resource ;  and  going 
.-.  liiiasi  Stevcnwn,  who  was  next  in  rank  toTrevelyan,  and  was 
1  fnrad  of  my  Father,  I  sought  his  friendly  intervention. 
B  promised  ;  and  by  a  timely  apology  to  my  offended  chief, 
in  esIabUsbing  peace. 
a  a  couple  of  years  Sir  Charles  published  in  the  Timti 
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extracts  of  letters  from  myself  to  him,  in  which  I  stated  facts  which 
had  occurred  within  my  own  knowledge  in  the  Crimea.  .  .  . 

'^  Our  official  day,  as  I  said,  ended  at  four.  Then,  arm  in  ann, 
with  Stewart  Hobhouse,  of  the  Home  Office,|from  whom  I  was  in- 
separable for  the  next  few  years,  I  sallied  forth,  generally  to  Rotten 
Row.  Often  my  Father  lent  me  a  horse.  This  enabled  me  to  en- 
joy the  society  of  my  partners  of  the  previous  evening.  •  • 

**  London  Society  was  then  very  different  from  what  I  under- 
stand it  is  now.  .  .  .  Almack's  was  then  on  its  last  legs.  This  wai 
a  series  of  balls  held  at  Willis's  Rooms,  to  which  nobody  could  be 
admitted  except  on  vouchers  signed  by  a  certain  number  of  the 
great  ladies  of  Society,  of  whom  the  famous  Lady  Jersey  was  the 
acknowledged  head.  Speaking  generally,  everybody  knew  every- 
body. Day  after  day,  and  night  after  night,  one  met  the  same  circle 
of  friends ;  yet  of  course  with  more  or  less  of  variety.  To  such 
young  people  as  myself,  the  season  came  to  an  end  amidst  intense 
regret.  But  then  followed  other  agreeable  occupations.  Visits  to 
country  houses  in  the  summer,  shooting  parties  in  the  autumn, 
hunting  in  the  winter,  so  far  as  one's  leave  would  allow. 

*'  A  fortnight  was  spent  about  Christmas  at  my  friend  Dun- 
garvan's  in  Somersetshire,  where,  with  my  Father's  invariable  de- 
sire to  contribute  in  every  way  to  my  happiness,  he  sent  me  one  of 
his  best  hunters,  with  a  groom.  Dungarvan  had  a  pack  of  harriers, 
and  we  had  some  rare  sport  day  after  day,  till  my  leave  was  up. 

"  Last  there  came,  late  in  February  (1854),  a  large  party  at 
Percy  Barrington's,  in  Oxfordshire,  for  some  tabUaux  vivanis.  His 
sister.  Lady  Strathmore,  was  Medora,  and  I  had  to  enact  the  Cor* 
saifj  which,  having  fitted  myself  out  with  a  Greek  costume,  I 
believe  I  did  satisfactorily. 

"  Little  did  I  think  how  near  I  was  to  the  end  for  ever  of  this 
my  London  life.    But  so  it  was." 

Through  all  these  years  there  was  one  spot  from  which 
prayer — earnest  believing  prevailing  prayer — 

"  Rose  like  a  fountain  for  him,  night  and  day." 

This  was  the  home  of  the  three  "  Aunts,"  to  whom 
reference  has  been  made.  Many  years  before,  when 
evangelical  religion  was  not  common,  the  four  daughters 
of  John  Wright,  of  Lenton  Hall,  Nottingham  (sisters  of 
Mrs.  Blackwood's  first  husband),  had  been  converted  to 
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Through  years  of  difficulty,  and  even  opposition, 
:  sisters  pursued  their  way.  One  married  ;  the  others 
mained  under  their  father's  roof,  "rich  in  good  works," 
|jntil  his  death.  Then,  to  be  near  their  work  in  the 
li^e.  they  buih  themselves  a  house — The  Lodge, 
siton — where  they  lived,  till,  each  at  a  very  advanced 
they  "departed  for  Zion,"  as  Mr.  Blackwood 
Lsantly  said,  when  speaking  of  another's  happy  death. 
>ep  in  their  knowledge  of  their  Bibles,  reverential  and 
Uured.  to  them  it  was  given  to  know  GoD  with  none  of 
kt  flippant  and  shallow  faith  "which  stands  in  the 
of  men,"  Their  affection  for  Mrs.  Blackwood 
I  her  family  was  abounding.  In  her  daughters  they 
5  already  seeing  the  fulfilment  of  their  hopes  ;  but  in 
r  son  every  early  sign  of  grace  had  disappeared.  Miss 
irlotte  Wright  was  his  godmother  ;  and  when,  in  1886, 
Se  died  at  the  age  of  ninety  years,  he  wrote  to  a  friend, 
■'  I  owe  her  more  than  any  one  else  in  the  world  as  regards 
my  spiritual  life." 

To  this  "  Aunt "  he  wrote  in  1852  ; — 

"  M soy,  many  thanks,  my  dear  Aunt  Charlotte,  for  your  kind 
letter,  and  the  great  Interest  you  take,  both  In  my  spiritual  and 
temporal  welfare.  The  latter  is,  I  think,  satisfactory  enough.  I 
wish  sincerely  I  could  say  so  of  the  former;  for  although  I  know 
perfectly  that  I  am  living  in  a  state  of  sin,  and  very  great  sin, 
hardly  ever  giving  a  thought  to  God,  yet  1  wholly  want  the 
re»olulion  and  strength  of  mind  necessary  to  give  up  the  pleaaurea 
of  the  world,  which  !  teel  an 
the  service  of  God.  The  mi 
short  prayer  every  night;  bu 
becau&e  1  feel  any  pleasure  ii 
I  mean  to  devote  my  time  to 

had  my  turn  of  balls  am 

A  difficult  then  as  it  is  r 

You  see  I  am  perfectly  a 


saolutii 


wholly  incompatible  with 
st  1  can  boast  is,  that  1  say  some 
that  1  do  merely  as  a  duty,  and  not 
it.  Of  course  I  say  to  myself  that 
religion  and  God  some  day,  when  I 
gaieties  ;  but  I  know  that  it  will  be 
nw,  and  probably  a  great  deal  more 
^are  of  my  slate,  and  know  that  if  1 
t  hope  for  salvation.  I  very  often  make 
IB,  and  say  one  day  that   I  will  not  commit   the  sin 
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I  have  that  day  committed  again ;  and  I  ask  God  for  assiatance  to 
keep  those  resolutions :  but  when  the  temptation  comes,  I  yieU 
just  as  readily  as  I  did  before. 

*'*'  I  feel  I  am  much  too  fond  of  balls  and  operas,  etc,  to  give  up 
the  world  without  a  great  struggle :  and  I  am  quite  sure  that  it  ii 
impossible  to  serve  God  truly,  and  to  frequent  those  places.  But 
in  the  meantime  it  is  necessary  for  me  to  go  into  society  in  order 
to  make  my  way  in  the  world ;  and  I  don't  think  my  parents 
would  like  my  giving  it  up,  even  if  I  felt  equal  to  it  myseli  .  .  • 

*'  I  feel,  in  short,  that  I  am  going  on  in  a  far  from  satisfactory 
way ;  and  though  I  wish  sincerely  enough  to  abandon  it,  yet  I 
cannot. 

''  I  shun  religion,  and  fly  from  it  as  a  bore ;  and  though 
serious  thoughts  sometimes  come  over  me,  yet  I  banish  them  at 
quickly  as  possible.  Twenty  years  of  my  life  have  been  apent  in 
worse  than  unprofitableness,  and  I  might  die  any  day,  and  it  is 
dreadful  to  think  how  little  I  am  prepared. 

"  Believe  me,  my  dear  Aunt  Charlotte, 

**  Your  affectionate  godson, 

"  S.  A.  B. 

"  Monday,  12th  April,  1852." 

In  the  summer  of  1853  he  again  went  abroad  with 
his  friend  Stewart  Hobhouse.  In  a  pocket  memorandum- 
book,  he  kept  a  diary  of  this  tour  with  his  accustomed 
regularity.  It  is  a  record  of  journeying  and  sight-seeing^ 
varied  by  meetings  with  friends  and  scrimmages  with 
hotel-keepers,  games  of  vin^t  et  un,  losses  and  gains, 
brewing  of  claret  cup,  etc.  In  the  midst  of  the  frivolous 
entries  comes  a  page  in  German  characters.  The  friends 
had  suflTered  so  severely  from  scorched  faces  after  a 
mountaineering  expedition,  that  they  rested  at  Cha- 
mounix,  8th  July,  "  sitting  in  a  room  almost  dark,  with 
shutters  shut" 

Translation, 

"  While  H.  rested,  I  went  into  the  pretty  little  village  church, 
which  was  close  by.  .  .  .  There  I  knelt  down  and  prayed  to  God 
to  forgive  me  my  sins,  and  to  give  me  time  for  repentance.  After> 
Vj^fds  I  w^Qt  roui>d  \ht  little  churchyard ;  and  whilst  I  admired 
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rnc  ffKmt  works  of  His  hand,  I  ksked  Him  to  make  me  more 
grmteful  lor  all  His  bencfit!i,  *nd  not  to  give  me  up,  but  to  send  me 
Ittc  Holy  Ghatt,  and  to  bring  me  at  last  into  His  own  Kingdom. 
Ohl  if  only  the  good  resolutions  which  arc  now  in  my  heart 
wogM  remain  firm!  May  God,  in  His  great  mercy,  grant  that 
ihcy  Ao  t " 

Years  aderwards,  when  living  at  Crayford  [1871-79]. 
Mr.  Blackwood  was  looking  over  some  old  books  and 
papers,  and  came  upon  the  little  pocket-book ;  the 
German  characters  caught  his  eye,  and  he  showed  the 
page  to  his  Wife,  remarking  on  God's  wonderful  dealings 
with  him.  He  had  entirely  forgotten  the  entry.  It  was 
probably  at  the  time  when  this  incident  in  his  life  had 
thus  been  brought  vividly  to  his  memory,  that  he  spoke 
of  it  in  the  meeting  alluded  to  in  the  following  letter, 
dated  2yd  March,  18^4,  which  gives  the  recollections, 
lasting  to  the  present  day,  of  one  who  was  there. 

"  I  am  going  now  to  give  you  what  I  remember  about   Sir 

^h^  **  M*  came  down  to  speak  at  the  Chatham  Soldiers'  Home  the 
H|idc  il  wa*  opened.  Hie  night  was  Thursday,  t5th  June,  1876. 
t  "Hb  Wxt  w««.  -Whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the 
Lnm  shall  be  saved,'  which  he  spoke  of  as  an  futderUned  text, 
repeated  three  limes  in  Scripture,  In  speaking  of  the  certainty  of 
Goo  answering  all  who  tall,  he  told  us  of  a  young  man  who,  after 
the  i^aicbca  of  a  London  season,  had  gone  to  Switzerland  with 
MKOe  friends.  One  morning,  on  which  the  party  had  arranged 
•am*  Espcdilion,  he  had  a  headache,  and  stayed  behind :  and  then, 
later  in  the  day,  went  out  alone  for  a  walk,  and  wandered  up  on  to 
BMonuini^  He  found  himself  alone,  out  of  sight  of  human  habt- 
tatlon.  A  sense  of  awe  came  over  him,  of  his  own  smallness  and 
MO.  and  Qoo's  Majesty;  and  he  stood  up  and  said,  *0  Goo,  help 
me  (o  l«m  over  a  new  leaf 

"Th»  whole  thing  so  impressed  him,  that  he  made  a  memor- 
-li'jm  oflhefaclina  note-book,  in  some  foreign  language,  for 
I  .If  of  any  one  seeing  it.  Then  Sir  Arthur  told  us  that  this  was 
ti^nuelf,  and  that  he  was  a  living  testimony  to  the  (ruth  of  the 
text." 
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But  the  impressions  passed  away,  not  to  be  revived 
apparently  for  many  months ;  and  a  life  of  godlessness 
followed.  Like  another  young  man,  of  whom  it  is  written 
that  '*  Jesus,  beholding  him,  loved  him,"  "  he  went  away 
sorrowful."    Still,  he  "  went  away." 

And  Jesus  let  him  go  !  "  His  time  "  had  "  not  yet  full 
come." 


II. 


THE  WAR  IN  THE  CRIMEA. 


The  Bosphorus. 
Bulgaria. 
Alma. 

Winter  before  Sebastopol. 
Summer  in  the  Crimea  and  the  Pall  of 
Sebastopol. 


THE  BOSPHORUS. 
Notes. 

'*  In  the  spring  of  1854,  war  having  broken  out  between  Russia 
and  Turkey,  England  and  Prance,  with  the  object  of  maintaining 
the  European  balance  of  power  and  of  defending  their  own 
interests,  entered  into  an  alliance  with  Turkey. 

*^  An  Expeditionary  Force  was  despatched  to  Gallipoli  in  the 
Dardanelles,  and  the  Brigade  of  Guards  was  sent  out  to  Malta. 
England  had  been  at  peace  for  forty  years,  and  some  of  the  ad- 
ministrative branches  of  the  Army  had  got  uncommonly  rusty. 
Amongst  these  was  the  Commissariat  Staff,  at  that  time  a  Branch 
of  the  Treasury,  and  the  very  life  of  an  army  in  the  field,  since 
its  functions  were  to  provide  funds  for  the  pay,  and  food  for  the 
support  of  the  troops.  The  number  of  officers  had  been  reduced 
to  a  peace  footing,  and  there  were  only  just  enough  for  the  supply 
of  the  various  garrisons. 

'^Thus  arose  a  great  emergency.  The  Commissary-in-Chief 
requiring  that  his  Department  should  be  efRciently  supplied  with 
officers,  and  the  Treasury  having  none  whom  it  could  send  out, 
the  Government  determined  to  call  for  volunteers.  It  was  decided 
to  offer  to  us  Treasury  clerks  commissions  as  officers  of  the  Com- 
missariat Staff,  with  excellent  pay  and  allowances,  our  places  at 
home  being  kept  open  for  us  whilst  we  were  absent. 

**  We  did  not  in  the  least  know  what  was  in  store  for  us,  but 
thought  a  trip  to  Malta  and  Constantinople,  with  military  rank, 
would  not  be  at  all  bad  fun;  and  Herbert  Murray  and  myself 
jumped  at  the  offer.  My  Mother  was  in  dismay  ;  but  my  Father, 
having  gone  to  Sir  Charles  Yorke,  then  Adjutant-General, 
ascertained  all  about  the  position,  conditions  of  service  and  so  on, 
and  the  whole  thing  was  settled." 

His  Father's  letters  leave  no  doubt  that  he  gladly 
hailed  this  prospect  of  active  service  as  a  break  in  the 

(39) 
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desultory  London  life,  and  a  valuable  opportunity,  not 
only  of  acquiring  credit,  but  of  developing  and  strengthen- 
ing his  son's  character. 

Notes. 

'*The  next  fortnight  was  occupied  with  getting  uniforms, 
saddle-bags,  pistols,  camp-equipage,  and  everything  that  one  was 
told  was  necessary  ;  and  on  the  20th  March,  in  company  with  my 
Father  and  Mother,  I  left  Upper  Brook  Street,  saying  good-b3re 
there  to  my  beloved  and  distressed  sisters,  Lucy  and  Ceci.  Alas ! 
it  was  the  last  sight  I  ever  had  of  the  latter,  as  I  looked  at  her 
sweet  face  at  the  dining-room  window  of  our  house. 

^  I  embarked  at  Southampton  in  the  P.  &  O.  steamer  Indus^  in 
sleet  and  snow.*' 

It  is  of  this — the  commencement  of  the  most  solemnly 
critical  period  of  his  life — that  the  fullest  records  remain. 
The  journal-letters  written  to  his  family  throughout  the 
whole  term  of  his  service  in  the  East  were  copied  by  his 
Mother  into  three  large  volumes.  On  the  other  hand, 
many  letters  from  herself  and  his  Father  have  been 
preserved ;  also  packets  of  letters  from  his  sisters  and 
many  of  his  own  answers,  besides  a  Private  Journal, 
which,  beginning  with  the  start  from  Southampton,  is 
carried  on  steadily  till  it  ceases  abruptly  on  2nd  March, 
1855.  These,  together  with  his  own  recent  autobiogra- 
phical Notes,  and  a  Diary  of  Dates  of  the  chief  events 
of  each  year,  supply  a  mass  of  material  in  itself  complete 
and  interesting  enough  to  form  several  volumes.  The 
difficulty  has  lain  in  selection  and  arrangement 

Mr.  Blackwood's  letters  and  journal  naturally  dwell 
upon  the  vexed  question  of  the  Commissariat  supply  in 
the  Crimea.  The  conspicuous  fairness  which  distinguished 
him  throughout  life  is  already  manifest;  and  the  facts 
which  he  was  in  a  position  to  know,  are  such  as  to  throw 
a  not-unneeded  light  upon  many  circumstances. 


THE  BOSPHORVS 
Private  Journal. 

"  Weighed  anchor  at  three,  and  at  twenty  p>at  three  saw  the 
A  wave  of  my  Mother'^  handkerchief  from  the  quay." 


Notes. 

"My  fellow-travellers  wert  principally  ofScers  going  out  to  join 
r  regiments,  and  amongst  them  were  several  of  the  superior 
cers  of  my  own  Staff.  .  .  . 

"On  reaching  Maka.  1  found  myself  amongst  a  number  of 
ndon  friends,  Guardsmen  and  others,  one  in  particular  being 
b  Anstruther,*  of  the  Grenadiers,  with  whom  ere  long  I  was  to 
o  very  close  connexion." 

Here  he  found  letters  from  home,  containing  news, 
kongst  other  things,  of  the  death  of  his  uncle,  Francis 
Vckw-ood,  whom  lie  had  seen  two  days  before  leaving 
^land,  then  evidently  in  a  dying  state. 

From  his  Fatheh. 

"  Coi-ONUi.  Office,  i^lh  Uarih,  1854. 

/ERV  DEAR  Boy.^I  won't  dwell  upon  the  regrets  that  I 

i  at  yeur  departure  from  home,  because  I  desire  to  think  that 

r  excursion  will  be  advantageous  and  also  agreeable  to  you; 

^  lbc»cfore  I  will  only  look  al  the  bright  side, 

t   "To  make  it  however  advantageous,  pray  observe  thai  you 

■  only  accomplish  that  end  by  carefully  and  energetically  obeying 

f  orders  you  will  receive.     Let  your  superior  officers  sec  that 

I  really  do  intend  to  make  yourself  useful,  and  not  play  the 

lodon  swell;  and  above  all,  keep  your  temper  as  much  under 

^mand  as  possible,  for  I  fancy  it  will  be  sorely  tried.     Avoid 

;  but  if  unfortunately  you  get  into  any,  conduct  yourself 

§  a  man  of  sense  and  spirit ;  for  you  are  in  an  atmosphere  of 

li  honour  is  the  principal  ingredient,  and  if  ihat  be  impaired, 

r  position  with  your  associates  is  done  for,  and  you  become 

t  tontemptible.     But  on  this  point  I  have  no  fears  for  you,  though 

I  give  the  caution — applicable  to  all  young  men. 

"  Do  your  best  to  acquire  the  language  of  the  country,  and  to 
team  its  history,  past  and  present.     The  knowledge  of  it  will  open 

*Aficrwarcl(  Sii  Robeit  Anstruther,  Bart..  M.P.,  of  Balcaskje,  File. 
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your  mind.  .  .  .  Commend  yourself  daily  to  the  protection  of  the 
Almighty,  Whom  we  all  pray  to  for  you,  and  your  actions  will  be 
pure  and  upright,  and  I  trust  successful.  ...  I  have  followed  yoo 
with  my  heart  and  good  wishes. 

His  Mother  writes  with  the  extraordinary  power  which 
she  possessed  of  pouring  out  her  whole  soul  in  passionate 
affection  even  upon  paper : — 


*'  Tkunday^  2ytL 

^  My  very  precious  Darling, — You  are  not  one  minute  out 
of  my  thoughts  .  .  .  and  it  is  quite  impossible  to  describe  the 
desolation  of  my  heart.  .  .  .  We  have  done  nothing  since  your 
departure  but  moan  over  it.  .  .  . 

".  .  .1  would  be  the  last  to  put  a  spoke  in  the  business  which 
you  are  going  out  to  fulfil^  and  which  must  be  your  first  thought 
You  have  led  for  the  last  two  years  such  a  life  of  pleasure  that  it 
will  be  hard  for  you  to  put  it  aside,  and  begin  labouring  in  good 
truth ;  but  I  hope  you  will  bear  in  mind  that  this  is  an  opening 
which,  if  turned  to  account,  may  give  you  a  substantial  lift  in 
life.  .  .  .  There  was  a  lovely  bright  sunbeam  flashed  upon  yoor 
ship  just  when  you  turned  out  of  sight.  I  prayed  it  might  be  a 
token  that  God  would  bless  your  undertaking." 

The  approach  of  danger  seems  now  to  have  re- 
awakened in  Mrs.  Blackwood's  soul  the  religious  senti- 
ments and  apprehensions  which  had  apparently  been 
slumbering  for  some  time  past  Under  the  pressure 
of  grief  and  anxiety,  she  resumes  the  strain  which  had 
marked  many  of  her  earlier  letters. 

"Seek  Him  in  prayer,  my  love;  He  likes  to  be  entreated. 
Ask  His  support.  His  guidance,  and  He  will  never  forsake  you. 
Remember  Him,  I  pray  you,  whilst  you  are  young.  It  may  be  if 
you  only  devote  your  last  days  to  Him,  He  will  hide  His  hot, 
Or  it  may  be  worse ;  you  may  have  no  last  days  at  all.  Give  Him 
all  your  early  life.     He  has  given  you  all  things." 

And  then  the  letter  rambles  off  into  the  concerns  of 
daily  life,  and  the  further  expression  of  her  intense  grief 
at  his  departure. 
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In  private  Notes  she  pours  forth  a  pathetic  record  of 
'.  feelings,  with  a  natural  freedom  which  forbids  all 
ticism,  though  much  is  of  too  personal  a  nature  for 
[ertion  here. 

\  "  Poor  me!  He  is  amidst  new  faces,  quite  a  new  life;  whereas 

m  to  everything  to  remind  nie  of  him.     It  is  a  bitter  blowing 

Oh,  how  I  dread  going  upstairs,  and  opposite  his  room, 

wil!  know  him  no  more  for  so  long  1   My  heart  sinks  aa 

Nigh  it  would  die  within  me.     No  more  sitting  in  my  darling 

)m  ;  no  more  calling  him  in  the  morning-  .  .  . 

"Oh,   oh,   oh!    my   eyes   will   melt    away   with    crying.  .  .  . 

IS  to  become  of  me  till  I  see  his  blessed  face  again  ?     I  thank 

t>  my  eyesight  never  failed  to  distinguish  his  loved  form  atand- 

^on  the  vessel  to  the  very  last.    Oh,  that  we  may  meet  again  in 

|ltb  and  number  as  we  are.  .  .  . 

"  I  wish  I  knew  which  chair  he  sat  in  last  in  the  drawing-room. 

'couldhave  anticipated  this  painful  separation  !  .  .  alas!  alasl 

f  I  do  congratulate   myself  I  have   had  no  finger  in  this  bitter 

■eparation.     My  reproaches  would  kill  me." 

And  then,  after  much  more  of  the  same  nature,  comes 
the  characteristic  little  touch  :— 

"  Had  the  satisfaction  of  scolding  Teasier." 
To  her  son  she  writes  again  : — 

"I  never  was  so  impressed  with  death  as  when  I  saw  Uncle 
Francis'  corpse  ;  his  head  towards  the  window,  and  his  fine  hand- 
some face  as  white  as  linen.  It  has  made  me  go  to  my  God  in 
greater  earnestness  than  I  ever  did  before,  to  give  me  new  life ;  to 
be  able  in  my  heart  to  cast  off  this  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil  ; 
and  1  pray  as  only  a  mother  can  pray  forj'uu,  my  child.  ...  I 
asstire  you  in  Irulh,  when  I  think  it  possible  you  or  I  may  be 
taken  in  our  {•resent  state,  it  seems  to  congeal  the  blood  in  my 
veins  with  terror." 

But  not  terror  ^something  mightier — even  "the  love 
of  God  in  Christ  made  known  " — was  to  work  the  real 
change  in  Mother  and  Son. 

At  Malta  there  was  a  week's  delay. 
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Private  Journal. 

*«  Malta. 

"  4/A  Aprils  Tuesday. — Was  going  to  bed  when  Potgieter 
in,  and  said  we  were  to  go  off  in  the  Banshee.  Went  with  him  in  a 
■  boat  to  her ;  were  told  we  must  be  ready  with  our  traps  in  an  hoar. 
Rushed  back  therefore.  Shoved  my  things  into  portmanteanx  and 
bags,  procured  a  cart  by  a  great  deal  of  bullying,  paid  the  biUi 
went  off  for  Potgieter,  and  marched  down  to  the  wharf.  Had  a 
row  with  the  Smeitches  as  usual,  and  got  on  board  in  three 
quarters  of  an  hour.  Had  to  use  our  own  beds,  and  sleep  in  the 
saloon.'* 

Notes. 

"  The  Banshu  was  the  little  despatch  boat  which  ran  between 
Constantinople  and  Malta,  which  Captain  Rejmolds  pushed  through 
the  water  at  highest  possible  speed ;  and  as  the  Mediterranean 
happened  to  be  rather  stormy  those  three  days,  I  had  a  very 
unpleasant  time  of  it ;  but  at  last  we  got  amongst  the  lalea  of 
Greece." 

To  HIS  Mother. 

"  We  entered  the  Dardanelles  by  moonlight,  could  just  aee  the 
castles  of  Europe  and  Asia,  and  were  I  believe  very  near  beii^ 
fired  at  for  not  hoisting  our  proper  lights  in  time.  They  fire  great 
granite  balls,  about  two  feet  in  diameter,  and  one  shot  would  have 
done  for  us  I  Stopped  opposite  Gallipoli  to  leave  letters  for  SirG. 
Brown,  who  was  there  with  the  Rifles ;  and  then  went  on  again  as 
fast  as  ever,  going  really  a  tremendous  pace,  the  spray  from  the 
bow  forming  a  jet  (Veau  about  four  feet  in  height,  and  the  ship 
dipping  her  nose  every  time.  Woke  in  the  Sea  of  Marmora  on 
Saturday  morning  in  quite  smooth  water.  Entered  the  Bosphoms 
at  one  p.m. 

"  The  next  day  I  reported  myself.  After  a  short  time  wc  were 
joined  by  the  Commissary-General-in-Chief,  Mr.  Filder,  a  thin 
spare  little  man  of  about  sixty,  who  had  been  all  through  the 
Peninsular  War  with  the  Duke  of  Wellington  forty  years  before, 
and  was  an  officer  of  great  experience.  He  had  been  out  for  some 
time  making  contracts  with  the  Greek  merchants  for  the  sapply  of 
everything  that  an  army  could  require." 

The  Journal  and  Letters  here  give  full  accounts  of  his 
experiences  at  Pera,  of  visits  to  the  Sultan's  new  Palace, 
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[lie  Ser^lio,  the  Mosque  of  St.  Sophia,  and  of  dinners  at 
:hc  Embassy  and  visits  to  the  Opera. 

But  this  easy-going  life  was  very  soon  brought  to  an 
»d.     On   Friday,   14th  April.  Mr.  Blackwood  wa;  de- 
I  with  some  other  officers  to  Scutari,  on  the  Asian 
of  the  Bosphorus. 


ft 


Uy.  I5(A  April. 


"  I  axn  in  a  great  hurry,  but  rin  not  tike  the  post  to  go  without 
1  woH  from  m«,  so  send  you  what  little  1  can.  Yesterday  in 
lurricanc  and  snow-stnrm,  Strickland,  Potgietcr.  an  Interpreter 
ind  ael(  wcr«  sent  over  to  Scutari  to  receive  the  Harracks  destined 
brthe  Engliih  troops,  as  the  Himalaya  hadjust  arrived  with  4tBt 
lad  jjH  reKificnta.  With  the  greatest  difficulty  and  danger  we 
g«chcd  the  other  side  of  the  Boaphorus  in  a  little  caique,  rode  some 
Hcka  up  to  the  Barracks,  and  immediately  commenced  surveying 
Imii,  and  ■rranging  for  the  immediate  reception  of  the  troops. 
V«  were  goin^  about  in  the  snow  and  rain  and  a  bitter  cold  wind 
be  whole  day.  varied  by  occasional  visits  to  the  Colonel,  who 
ihnya  produced  pipes  and  cofTce,  and  was  most  hospitable.  About 
la  wc  Ml  out  (or  the  landing-place,  but  the  storm  was  so  tremen- 
Imwtfaat  no  boat  would  lake  us  over.     Wc  were  therefore  obliged 

0  rdntcc  onr  steps  through  snow  and  mud  two  miles  to  the 
terrvcki,  aod  ask  for  a  night's  shelter  there,  the  building  being 
<aiptwl  by  Turkish  troops  until  to-day.  They  gave  us  an  empty 
Oooi  mnd  two  matlrcsgcs.  where,  after  some  half-dozen  pipes  and 
tltjn  of  coffee,  and  squatting  cross-leggf  d  on  a  divan  for  three  or 
Mrhovn,  we  made  ourselves  pretty  snug  for  the  night,  sleeping 

1  oar  c)othe«,  and  wrapped  up  in  our  cloaks.  We  were  up  at  five 
1^  inorBiDg.  and  after  a  dry  rub,  went  off  to  the  Himalaya  to 
DOmatce  the  disembarkation.  Winter  has  set  in  again,  and  it  is 
ttlcriy  Mid." 

^^Kvevy  large  fbur-tawered  Turkish  Barracks  had  been  vacated 
^^Bi  room  lor  our  troops.  Amongst  the  officers  were  Assistant 
tm.  Ocn.  Potgietcr  and  D.A.C.G  Barlee.  with  whom  I  soon 
inKkopaiut  friendship.  We  were  quartered  in  the  basement 
l-Qtm  of  the  towcm,  looking  over  towards  Constantinople  and  Ihe 


Notes. 
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Golden  Horn,  and  then  in  the  southern  direction  across  the  Set  of 
Marmora,  and  to  Mount  Olympus  in  the  far  distance.  I  don't  think 
I  ever  saw  any  tenement  so  full  of  big  and  black  fleas  as  that 
Turkish  Barracks ;  the  white  trousers  which  formed  part  of  oar 
uniform  sometimes  looked  perfectly  black  with  them. 

"We  had  a  jolly  mess  amongst  ourselves,  for  which  I  catered; 
and  one  of  the  accomplishments  my  Mother  had  taught  me  for  mj 
Eton  days  being  that  of  making  an  omelette,  I  was  in  great  request 
as  a  cook/' 

Private  Journal. 

"  \tth  Aprils  Easter  Sunday, — Up  at  five.  Can  give  no  regular 
or  circumstantial  account  of  this  day ;  for  from  five  o'clock  in  the 
morning  till  seven  in  the  evening,  not  even  having  time  for 
luncheon,  it  was  spent  in  issuing  wood,  beef^  pork,  candles,  suet, 
raisins,  flour  and  biscuits ;  seeing  the  weights  correct ;  preventing 
the  thieves  of  soldiers  prigging  the  biscuits,  which  they  invariab^ 
did  when  my  back  was  turned.  They  also  evinced  a  very  natniii 
and  decided  partiality  for  raisins,  which  it  was  also  my  duty  to 
check.  Ramsay  came  over  accompanied  by  Smith,  who  was  mudi 
surprised  to  see  me  performing  the  duties  of  an  Issuer,  and  blamed 
Strickland  for  it.  It  however  could  not  be  helped,  as  we  had  no 
subordinate  officers. 

'^  iqth  April,  Wednesday. — On  board  the  Cambria,  disembaii* 
ing  47th  from  6*30  till  three.  Bitterly  cold,  and  hardly  anything  to 
eat.  Then  had  to  stand  at  the  Pier,  and  transport  arms  for  four 
hours,  because  Strickland  had  officiously  undertaken  the  convey- 
ance of  things  that  were  not  at  all  in  his  Department  Sent  off 
again  in  the  middle  of  dinner  to  do  ditto  again.  47th  and  88th 
landed  to-day. 

**  20th  April,  Thursday. — Turned  out  at  five,  and  issued  bread 
till  6*30.  Six  hundred  loaves  short.  Had  to  issue  biscuit  instead. 
Went  with  Strickland  to  see  the  meat,  and  found  them  slaughter- 
ing the  wrong  animals.  A  tremendous  row.  Meat  refused  by 
Strickland,  and  the  devil  to  pay.  The  contractor  told  a  lot  of  lies. 
Dined  at  seven,  and  smoked  all  night. 

"ais<  April,  Friday. — An  easy  da/s  work,  compared  with  the 
preceding  ones.  Was  up  nevertheless  at  five,  and  down  at  the 
meat     Then  washed  and  dressed. 

"  2y th  April,  Tuesday. — Was  going  over  to  Galata  for  the  bread| 
when  Ramsay  stopped  me,  and  sent  me  with  Harrison  to  Scntori 
to  receive  oats.  .  .  .  Went  on  at  it  till  five  in  the  evcningi 
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Kow«d  stroke  of  the  caiqiu  coming  home ;  and  a  heavy  slorm 
coming  on,  w«s  drenched  to  the  skin,  and  without  any  respite  was 
scni  down  to  Ihe  landing-place  to  disembark  the  Guards. 

"yoth  Aprilt  Su'iday. — Went   to    Pcra   for  bread.     Counted 
lo.tao  loATCi.    Back  at  two," 

Notes. 

"  Regiments  kept  arriving  from  England  every  day,  and  were 
quartered  at  Scutari  in  tents.  The  Army  soon  began  to  be  formed 
into  Brifjadca  and  Divisions ;  and  the  first  Division,  which  was 
commanded  by  the  Duke  of  Cambridge,  consisted  of  the  Brigade  of 
Cturdm,  under  Brigadier-General  Sir  Henry  Bentinck,  and  the 
md  Brigade,  under  Sir  Colin  Campbell,  afterwards  Lord 

"To  my  great  joy,  and  why  I  know  not,  the  Commissary-General 

le  to  the  charge  of  the  Brigade  of  Guards,  the  very 

C  in  which  I  knew  almost  everybody,  either  from  Eton  or 

1  dayi.     I  was  then  gazetted  as  Acting-Deputy-Assistant- 

raUkary* General  Blackwood,  in  charge  of  the  Commissariat 

•  of  the  Brigade  of  Guards. 

"We  had  a  jolly  ten  weeks  at  Scutari  during  April,  May,  and 

part  of  Jane.     We  were  uncommonly  glad  to  get  out  of  our  filthy 

batraclEa,  and  to  live  in  bell-tents.     I  had  to  get  mounted,  and 

:  jrcHa«cd  a  good  big  English  bay  mare,  for  jf  15,  at  Constantinople, 

-.1-;  <a  wiry  little  Turkish  pony  about  fifteen  hands  high,  as  my  bit 

-  [lantagc-nnimal.     For  this  scarecrow  I  gave  £iS,  and  never  had 

man  a  belter  steed  than  old  Tom.     The  little  beast  got  fat  and 

:  -^k,  and  though  1  rode  full  sixteen  stone,  he  would  do  as  long  a 

:■>  '1  journey  under  me  as  t  ever  wanted ;  and  when  I  came  away 

I  two  yrar«'  time,  I  sold  him  to  my  old  friend  Gerald  Goodlake  of 

<j   Coldat reams,  when,  to  his  grief  and  mine,  he  dropped  down 

:  i-.i  of  heart  disease  soon  after. 

"At  the  same  time  I  got  a  groom,  and  a  little  Syrian  named 

■  ;  line  m  my  servant     Later  on,  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  get  a 

:..int   from    the  Coldstreams  named   Lockwood  ;  and  a 

'. .  valel.  and  everything  else  (hat  man  could  want,  I  am 

■.,  ever  had. 

.   .   -ir.c,  1   was  new  to  the  Commissariat  work.  .  .  .     The 

■I    unpleasant   part    was   that   of   having   to   superintend    the 

uhery  for  the  Brigade,  for  which  I  had  placed  under  my  orders 

*  :>  batcbcra  bom  e«cb  rcgimenL    The  eontractora  supplied  the 
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living  animals,  and  wretched-looking  creatures  they  were,  though 
the  sheep  were  rather  better.  It  was  not  a  pleasant  job,  in  tbe 
steaming  hot  Eastern  mornings,  to  have  to  ride  down  to  the 
shambles  and  see  some  twenty  oxen,  or  a  hundred  sheep,  killed, 
flayed,  cut  up,  and  weighed  to  a  pound,  for  the  three  regimenti. 
Oh,  the  flies  !  the  stench  !  Every  ounce  of  meat  and  other  stores  I 
had  to  account  for  with  the  utmost  minuteness.** 


To  His  Parents. 

'*  My  dear  Father,  etc.,  etc.,  etc., — I  am  striving  to  write 
this  letter  to  you  in  a  dense  cloud  of  dust,  caused  by  the  emptying 
out  of  sacks  of  oats  into  the  granary  where  I  am  sitting.  ...  It 
is  a  most  unofficer-like  duty ;  and  in  fact  everything  I  have  had  to 
do  as  yet  has  been  very  dirty  work  compared  with  what  the 
Commissariat  duties  are  and  ought  to  be.  The  whole  thing  pio- 
ceeds  from  the  stinginess  of  the  Treasury  in  not  sending  out  t 
proper  staff  of  subordinates,  and  consequently  obliging  us  to  do  tbe 
duty  of  Storekeepers  and  Issuers.  .  .  .  They  told  Filder,  however, 
that  I  was  not  above  the  work;  and  I  hear  the  same  thing  hn 
been  written  to  Trevelyan. 

"  The  Guards  disembarked  yesterday  ;  but  I  have  not  seen  any 
of  my  friends  again  yet,  owing  to  having  been  in  this  beastly 
bam  for  the  last  two  days.  Our  hours  of  work  are  generally  from 
the  moment  we  get  out  of  bed  till  the  moment  we  get  into  it  again ; 
and  everybody  wonders  how  I  find  time  to  write  such  long  letters, 
and  keep  up  my  journal. 

'*The  guns  of  all  the  ships  in  the  harbour  are  just  now 
celebrating  the  burning  of  Odessa,  and  the  sound  of  the  echoes 
reverberating  along  the  banks  of  the  Bosphorus  is  very  fine. 

'*  They  say  Filder  is  sulky  at  not  having  a  sufficient  staff  of 
men  to  carry  on  the  work ;  and  indeed  they  have  sent  him  here, 
as  if  it  were  one  of  the  Colonies,  where  there  is  a  regular  estab- 
lished Commissariat  Department,  and  everything  on  a  proper 
footing,  instead  of  Turkey,  where  the  whole  establishment  must  be 
organised  from  the  very  foundation,  and  where  proper  men  cannot 
be  found  to  fill  inferior  posts.  He  urged  the  importance  of  bring- 
ing them  ready-made  from  home  most  earnestly  upon  the  Govern- 
ment before  he  left  England;  but  they  paid  no  attention  to  hit 
recommendations,  and  I  should  not  wonder  if  the  whole  thiog 
were  to  go  to  smash  in  conscqu^ocCr 
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"Scutari,  5/A  May\  i854« 

"  Several  events  of  importance  have  taken  place  since  I  wrote 
\  jou.  The  nrst  of  them  is  by  far  the  most  important,  and  has 
Ued  my  breast  with  *  envy,  hatred,  malice,  and  all  uncharttable- 
na,'  towards  Lord  Raglan,  the  author  of  it  However,  to  cut  a 
uig  story  short  (for  I  could  dilate  upon  the  atrocity  of  the  deed 
>r  ever),  in  the  little  paper  which  accompanies  this  are  the  remains 
f  my  once  fondly-loved  moustache.  It  has  fallen  beneath  the 
:issors,  and  I  send  you  its  htaux  mtis^  to  preserve  it  from  entire 
blivion.  Put  it  in  an  urn,  and  don't  bum  it  Twenty-two  years' 
rowth  has  fallen  in  one  short  minute !  It  was  however  inevitable, 
m  Lord  Raglan  sent  for  the  different  Generals  of  Divisions,  and 
leads  of  the  various  Staffs,  and  requested  them  to  cause  all  their 
fficers  to  shave  the  upper  lip  and  chin,  and  obey  the  Queen's 
tegolations. 

^The  consequences  are  horrible  in  the  extreme.  .  .  .  My 
siaerable  appearance  is  increased  by  the  rest  of  my  face  being 
'cry  much  tanned,  and  the  upper  lip  presenting  a  long  white  mark 
n  the  midst  of  it  I  am  sure  of  your  S3rmpathies,  though,  and 
rill  say  no  more  about  the  dreadful  loss,  except  that  every  now 
md  then  1  find  my  fingers  smoothing  nothing,  and  tr>'ing  to  curl 
m  empty  space,  which  of  course  reminds  me  of  my  loss,  and 
e-opens  my  wounds  afresh.  Rtquicscai  \n  Pact — I  mean  the 
nooatache. 

**  Strickland  of  course  did  not  at  first  like  having  only  me 
ittached  to  him,  as  ever  since  I  had  been  here,  I  have  been  continu- 
ally running  about  on  the  most  various  duties,  and  had  no  time  to 
learn,  in  fact  knew  nothing'about  the  office  duties  of  the  Commis- 
lariat,  the  whole  of  which,  as  subaltern,  would  be  under  and  per- 
formed by  me ;  and  also  because  the  other  officer  had  a  much 
more  experienced  officer  of  some  seven  or  eight  years'  service 
attached  to  him.  He  accordingly  went  over  to  Filder*s  to  remon- 
strate with  him,  saying  that  it  was  unfair  both  to  himself  and  to 
me  to  be  placed  in  such  a  position,  as  I  was  expected  to  perform 
duties  with  which  I  was  naturally  totally  unacquainted,  and  if 
anything  went  wrong,  the  blame  would  of  course  fall  upon  him. 
Filder  however  said  that  'he  heard  that  Mr.  Blackwood  was  a 
very  efficient  officer,*  and  *  had  been  very  favourably  reported  upon 
to  him.  and  that  he  saw  no  reason  to  alter  the  arrangements  he 
had  made.*  I  therefore  employed  the  whole  of  Monday  in  learning 
as  much  as  I  could,  and  we  began  our  work  yesterday.     I  got 
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through  very  well;  and  Strickland  said  all  my  work  was  done, 
and  everything  as  regularly  and  neatly  arranged  as  if  I  were  quite 
an  old  officer.  It  is  tedious  work,  and  I  was  at  it  from  nine  till 
six  without  once  leaving  the  room. 

**  Scutari,  14/A  Afoy,  1854. 

**  Directly  after  dinner  I  dressed  m3rself  in  •  gorgeous  amy,* 
there  being  a  ball  at  the  French  Embassy,  to  which  'the  Army* 
was  asked.  Strickland  and  myself  went  from  our  corps.  .  . .  Having 
made  a  bow  to  a  person  arrayed  in  gold  and  silver  in  the  passage, 
I  proceeded  to  the  ballroom.  .  .  . 

'*  Prince  Jerome  soon  arrived,  and  was  the  centre  of  attraction. 
He  is  the  image  of  the  great  Napoleon,  only  fatter,  and  with  smaller 
eyes.  Lrord  Raglan  with  all  his  staff  was  also  there,  and  Marshal 
St.  Amaud,  covered  with  stars. 

*'  The  supper  was  very  good.  The  women  were  all  admitted 
first,  and  the  men  were  kept  out  by  a  sentry  at  the  door.  It  was 
amusing  to  see  the  faces  of  all  the  hungry  Englishmen  and  French- 
men who  were  trying  to  obtain  an  entrance.  At  last  we  were  let  in. 
The  brother-in-law  of  the  Sultan  was  there,  who  was  a  Colossus 
of  fat,  and  swallowed  the  largest  mouthfuls  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 
The  people,  even  the  natives,  stood  and  stared  at  him. 

^  We  stayed  till  about  four,  and  crossed  the  Bosphonis  at 
sunrise. 

**Camp,  Scutari,  igfA  M^, 

"  The  other  day  P.,  ^ont  of  ours,*  coming  in  very  thirsty,  took 
up  a  porter  bottle,  in  which,  for  want  of  a  better,  we  had  made 
some  ink,  poured  himself  out  a  tumbler,  frothing  it  up  beautifuUyi 
and  drank  it  off  to  the  very  dregs  before  he  found  out  his  mistake. 
We  all  recommended  blotting-paper;  but  he  preferred  medical 
advice,  and  was  consequently  very  seedy  for  a  couple  of  days. 

"  And  now  for  whatever  news  I  can  collect  to  tell  you.  First— 
as  it  concerns  a  Department  which  has  the  honour  of  counting  me 
amongst  its  members,  the  Commissariat  they  say  is  going  to  the 
dogs.  •  .  .  Till  five  days  ago,  Non-commissioned  officers  have  been 
doing  the  duty  of  Store-keepers  and  Issuers.  Of  course  now  every 
man  is  wanted  in  his  Regiment,  and  a  Government  Order  came  out 
accordingly  that  at  the  end  of  a  week,  all  these  men  were  to  return 
to  their  duty.  The  week  elapsed,  the  men  were  taken  away,  and 
the  Commissariat  were  without  the  tnost  necessary  subordinateti 
Horses  had  consequently  to  go  without  forage,  men  almost  without 
food,  and  persons  of  an  entirely  inferior  class  were  entrusted 
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he  most  important  duties.  Strickland,  who,  if  you  remember, 
idvertised  at  Malta  for  Interpreters,  Store-keepers,  etc.,  etc., 
rould,  if  his  advice  had  been  followed,  have  long  ago  collected  an 
tf&cient  staff  of  them  ;  but  the  Treasury  would  not  allow  it,  and 
he  result  is  evident.  .  .  . 

^The  Light  Division,  under  Sir  G.  Brown,  consisting  of  the 
Ufle  Brigade,  7th,  9th,  23rd,  53rd,  77th,  and  88th,  after  numerous 
ielays,  and  counter  orders  (having  once  had  their  horses  embarked, 
ind  againiandedX  started  this  morning  for  Varna,  and  they  say  we 
.«.,  First  Division,  under  the  Duke  of  Cambridge,  are  to  follow 
lexL  They  say  we  are  to  go  on  direct  from  Varna  to  Shumla, 
tbout  five  days'  journey ;  but  nobody  of  course  knows.  I  am  glad 
rou  received  such  good  accounts  of  me ;  it  shall  not  be  my  fault 
f  they  do  not  continue." 

Private  Journal. 

*'  yMi  Afoy,  Wednesday, — Sultan  inspected  the  troops.  Worked 
»ff  my  legs.  Was  to  have  dined  with  General  Estcourt,  but  obliged 
o  put  him  off,  at  the  last  moment 

yiit  May^  Thursday, — Similar  work.  Incessant.  .  .  . 
2nd  June,  Friday — Work.  Work.  Work.  Which  continued 
rith  very  few  intermissions  till  Sunday,  nth  June,  when  with 
'orth  and  Green  Wilkinson,  I  went  over  and  dined  with  N.  at  a 
^4^,  where  he  gave  us  a  capital  dinner,  and  provided  all  sorts  of 
jnusements  for  us  afterwards. 

**  12th  June^  Monday. — From  five  till  eight  at  night  employed 
n  conveying  three  da3rs'  stores  from  the  Barracks  to  the  Jason. 
*he  devil's  own  work. 

**  lyih  June,  Tuesday,^ At  it  again  at  four,  and  had  to  leave 
le  packing  up  and  despatching  of  all  my  traps  to  my  two  servants. 
.  .  Only  got  the  last  sack  on  board,  and  myself  and  horse,  when 
le  Jeuan  started. 
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The  good  advice  given  to  Mr.  Blackwood  in  his  fifst 
letter  from  his  Father  did  not  fail  to  bear  fruit.  At  the 
end  of  the  Private  Journal  is  an  admirable  pricis^  too 
long  to  quote,  of  information  which  he  had  gathered  tn 
readiness  for  the  duties  which  would  devolve  upon  him 
on  the  arrival  of  the  troops  in  Roumelia. 

On  the  14th  Juue,  1854,  the  First  Division  reached 
Varna. 

To  HIS  Parents. 

*'  Camp  at  Varna,  Sunday  Evening,  2Sth  yune,  1854. 

"  The  position  of  the  army  is  thus — 17th  and  i8th  Cavalry  it 
Devna,  twenty  miles  from  here  ;  the  Light  Division  at  Aladjm*  tnd 
the  First,  Second,  and  Third  here. 

"  As  soon  as  the  Light  Division  can  be  supplied  with  enoq^ 
transport  to  enable  it  to  move  on,  we  shall  go  up  and  occupy  the 
site  they  are  at  present  encamped  on — a  most  lovely  spot,  I  hctTi 
on  the  shores  of  the  Devna  Lake.  Everybody  compares  it  to  ta 
English  park,  filled  with  splendid  trees,  and  sloping  down  to  the 
water's  edge. 

*'  This  place  I  should  enjoy  very  much,  if  I  could  only  be  mbc 
of  an  hour  or  two  a  week,  just  to  ride  a  couple  of  miles  into  the 
country  with  my  gun ;  or  see  a  little  more  of  the  place  than  the 
store-houses  of  beef  and  barley,  and  piles  of  wood  which  arei 
tinually  before  my  eyes ;  but  the  work  and  anxiety  is  so  ii 
that  one  cannot  be  a  moment  away  from  one's  duty.  Owing  to  te 
badness  of  the  Commissariat  arrangements,  the  Army  is  living  only 
from  hand  to  mouth ;  it  is  consequently  a  continual  struggle  be- 
tween the  Commissariat  officers  of  the  different  Divisions  sii 
Brigades,  which  shall  obtain  or  seize  upon  the  supply  of  ma^ 
bread,  or  wood  before  the  others ;  and  after  fagging  all  day,  ballf* 
ing  contractors,  ordering  bullock-cart  drivers  (by  hr  the 

(s») 


BULGARIA 


53 


apathetic  ncc  of  people  in  the  world)  and  rushing  here,  there  and 
enxrywhere,  in  comes  some  Quartermaster  to  say  that  his  meal  is 
bad,  or  hi«  men  hadn't  enough  wood  to  cook  their  dinner;  and  off 
on«  has  to  be  again,  and  obtain  somehow  or  other  the  requisite 
ojticlcB.  The  plagues  of  fleas  we  have  left  behind  us,  and  have  in 
their  place  serpents,  centipedes,  and  ants. 

"  Aladvn,  8(A  July,  1854. 
"  On  Friday,  at  one  p.m.,  wc  received  notice  that  the  Division 
w«s  to  march  the  nert  morning  at  five,  which  gave  us  alt,  as  you 
tnay  imapne,  plenty  to  do.  A  hundred  and  sixty  bullock-waggonB 
had  to  be  procured  and  laden  before  night  with  stores  that  were 
n(>t  ^1  Kupplicd  to  us,  which  in  the  very  dehcient  state  of  the 
i-in«port  was  no  easy  task.  Other  stores  had  to  be  sent  up  to  this 
iijc  by  water  (Aladyn  being  at  one  end  of  the  lake  and  Varna  at  the 
:hcr^,  and  arranKcmenls  made  for  provisioning  the  troops  when 
ii'.tv  got  here  I  accordingly  sent  a  great  quantity  of  barley, 
biKuit,  and  salt-meat  hither  in  the  boats  of  the  Simoom,  which  had 
^cn  brought  across  the  isthmus  that  separates  the  lake  from  the 
ka;  landed  them  at  Aladyn,  and  returned  to  Varna,  which  I 
nckcbed  at  half-past  one  a.m.,  turned  in  for  an  hour,  and  was  up 

I    WffOR  «t  3*45- 

I  ■*  In  the  meantime  the  carts,  which  had  only  been  procured  by 

dffven  o'clock  p.m.,  had  been  loaded  by  fatigue-parties,  and  were 
;  -iced  under  mine  and  Murray's  charge.  At  four  o'clock,  just  be- 
•  ■r.  ■unn«c,  ill  the  tents  were  struck,  discovering  men  in  all  the 
I  'tcrcnl  «lages  of  dressing,  packing,  etc.,  etc.  By  hve,  the  Division 
..  .ki.  under  arms,  and  olT. 

"  The  t^mmissariat  train  of  course  came  last,  1  leading  it,  and 
lurmj-  bringing  up  the  rear  (properly  Conductor's  duty).  The 
: ..  It  wu  GTcat  fun.  Staff-oOicers  galloping  about  in  all  directions 
'  civc  orders,  baggage -an  I  mala  doing  ditto  without  orders,  and  all 
- : c\t  loads  tumbling  off  in  consequence;  the  regimental  v 


irywhetc  in  the  way,  some  on  donkeys 
-jiiy  p»rt  of  their  husbands'  accoutrement! 
■•I>c*<:  tenants  had  deserted  them  at  the  last 
able  ■tale,  having  lost  everything,  and  all  in  apfi 
futioti.     However  off  everything  went,  and  we  r< 
twdtc  o'<.lcM:k  —eleven  miles  in  seven  hours." 

The  Privath  Jouknai.  here  says  : — 

**Ox^-e  all  the  women  lifts  on  the  cartB," 


E  helping  to 


1  fortune 


■tntly  great  cc 
ichcd  Aladyn 
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The  letter  resumes  : — 

"  The  heat  and  dust  were  most  oppressive,  and  we  had  great 
difficulty  in  keeping  our  Araba  train  together ;  however  when  any 
lagged  behind  to  drink  or  replace  the  load,  I  made  the  leading  ones 
halt  till  the  string  was  again  unbroken,  and  so  succeeded  in  bring- 
ing them  all  safe  hither.  They  had  then  to  be  all  unpacked,  piled 
most  carefully  with  trenches  dug  round  them,  and  tarpaulins  spread 
underneath  and  above  them,  a  great  deal  of  which,  the  sailocB 
being  dead  tired,  one  had  to  do  one*s  self.  The  moment  that  was 
done,  the  issues  of  provisions  had  to  be  commenced ;  and  you  may 
imagine  that  I  was  very  glad  when  the  day  was  over,  and  I  was 
in  bed. 

"Since  then  work  has  not  been  diminishing.  We  now 
slaughter  our  own  cattle,  and  I  have  turned  regular  butcher !  .  . . 
There  are  a  great  deal  more  accounts  than  I  like,  which  have  to  be 
most  exactly  and  regularly  kept  up  to  the  day;  and  the  ration 
stoppages  are  my  bugbear.  The  authorities  keep  ordering  and 
counter-ordering  extra  issues  to  the  troops,  and  every  time  the 
ration  stoppage  has  to  be  altered,  and  creates  the  most  awfiil  con- 
fusion in  our  books  ;  and  when  you  think  that  the  same  have  to  be 
kept  and  made  up  in  a  tent  hotter  than  anything  you  can  imagine, 
with  every  now  and  then  a  gust  of  hot  wind  blowing  all  the  papen 
off  the  table  and  out  of  the  tent,  not  to  mention  being  called  out 
every  five  minutes  to  settle  some  dispute  about  the  weight  of  t 
cask  of  meat  or  the  quality  of  some  biscuit,  between  a  troublesome 
Quartermaster-sergeant  and  the  Issuer,  or  to  run  after  and  bring 
back  some  refractory  Araba  driver,  .  .  .  keeping  accounts  is  not  to 
easy. 

"We  have  received  orders  never  to  leave  the  Camp  without 
our  swords,  and  then  not  to  go  far  alone.  The  rascally  Greeks  or 
Turks,  or  whatever  they  are,  have  got  a  very  bad  habit  of  firing  at 
one  from  behind  the  bushes  as  one  rides  along;  and  the  conet- 
pondent  of  the  Herald,  when  riding  into  Varna  to-day,  had  a  very 
narrow  escape,  the  bullet  going  within  an  inch  or  two  of  him.  He 
did  not,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  make  use  of  his  revolver,  except  to 
threaten,  and  the  man  only  got  sixty  lashes. 

"Fancy  the  very  people  we  have  come  to  fight  tor  trying  to 
take  our  lives ! " 

In  the  meantime  the  loving  hearts  at  home  had  been 
stirring  up  his  zeal  by  detailing  with  keen  delight  eveiy 


ftvourable   report  which   had  reached  their  ears.     His 
r  writes : — 

■•  8(A  May. 
Deabest  Boy,— Trevelyan  has  just  sent  me  this  extract  of  a 
n  Pilder  :- 
F*  All  the  officeTB  here  are  doing  well,  exerting  themselves  in 
r  w»)r.  .  .  .  Mr.  Blackwood  in  particular  hfts  distinguished 
it  by  the  manner  in  which  he  has  performed  some  of  the  least 
^louvit  pans  of  our  business.' 

•■  lilk  Uaji. 
"I  kain  thai  Filder,  who  has  remonstrated  in  the  strongest 
pouible  Icnns  on  the  deficiency  of  the  subordinates,  has  been 
permitted  to  add  fifteen  or  twenty  men  to  the  Commissariat  Staff; 
Acrcforc  you  will  br  spared  further  unpleasant  duty.  Meanwhile 
fim  Inve  gained  yourself  more  credit  in  a  short  month  than  you 
nntld  h»vt  acquired  here  in  twenty  years.  As  I  have  before 
rcRurfced:  It  is  the  gentleman  makes  the  situation,  and  not  the 
(iluatian  the  gentleman, 

"  igik  Hay. 
"  It  is  a  matter  of  infinite  pride  and  Batisfaction  to  us  to  hear 
■  >wcli  you  acquitted  youTsell^  and  that  you  ended  by  securing 
Viand's  approval," 

jj.  But  this  pleasant  letter,  received  on  the  very  day  of 
B|^ng  at  Varna,  did  not  end  quite  so  agreeably. 

^pin  doting  this  letter  I  am  grieved  to  have  to  advert  to  a 
ninunatanEC,   with   which   you   are   connected,   which    has  just 

reached  mc.     T  learn  that  you,  and   Mr.  P and  B have 

been  imprudent  enough  to  become  security,  you  and  P for  the 

lum  >jf  jfjott,  and  B for  £100  for ;  that  he  has  quilted  the 

':-tiy  without  paying  the  additional  war  risk,  and  that  his  policy 
'meiiucnliy   void.     This   avoidance   renders   the   three  joint 

.    '.nuca  liable  for  the  amount  in  the  event  of 'a  death.     I 

really  would  ask  you  what  in  the  name  of  fortune  can  have  induced 
fon  to  become  ■e;:urity  for  any  one,  and  especially  such  a  scamp 

U ?  .  .  .  1  (;annot  express  how  concerned  I  shall  be  if  what  I 

■npcct  proves  to  be  the  case,  that  you  have  been  borrowmg 
maa*yi  ...  If  you  wanted  it  for  gambling,  It  will  have  been 
ou  .  .  .  ajier  yutir  priimiit  to  me  not  to  go  into  more 
— «  promise  which  I  assure  you  I  have  felt  satisfied  you  had 
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kept,  and  which  nothing  but  positive  proof  to  the  contrary  will 
make  me  even  now  believe  you  have  violated.  ...  I  am  informed 
that  since  you  assured  me,  and  told  your  friends  you  would  not  p) 
any  more  into  the  gambling-houses,  they  have  taken  the  trouUeto 
watch  you,  and  that  they  found  they  were  mistaken  in  their  appre- 
hensions that  you  did  still  go  into  them.  I  had  more  confidence 
in  your  word  than  your  friends  seem  to  have  had.  Take  care  of 
and  keep  clear  of  the  Camp  sharpers.  There  will  be  as  many 
there,  comparatively  speaking,  as  in  London.** 

To  Mr.   Blackwood's  explanations,   his   Father  le- 

pHed : — 

"yim#,  1854. 

^*Your  clear  account  of  the  transaction  corresponds  exactly 

with  the  information  I  am  in  possession  of.     I  lament  that  the 

habit  of  gambling,  which  is  so  sadly  pernicious  and  discreditabk, 

should  have  obliged  you  to  have  recourse  to  borrowing  more 

money,  and  to  mix  yourself  up  with .    The  necessity  for  money, 

if  you  gamble,  is  obvious,  as  a  gambler  is  sure  to  be  fleeced  in  ikt 
endt  though  now  and  then  he  may  have  a  lucky  coup.  But  I  must 
have  misexpressed  myself  if  I  left  you  to  infer  that  I  doubted  yoa 
going  into  any  more  hells,  after  assuring  me  you  would  not.  I  had 
myself  no  such  doubt.  Your  friends  however  had,  and  followed 
you.  I  am  happy  to  say  they  were  disappointed.  From  what  hat 
now  passed,  you  see  how  little  your  nominal  'friends'  are  to  be 
depended  upon  in  pecuniary  transactions.  In  future,  never  mix 
yourself  up  in  such  again  with  any  friend,  for  they  invariably  end 
in  disputes,  out  of  which  it  is  rare  for  both  parties  to  come  with 
clean  hands ;  and  remember  that  you  do  not  know  whether  a  man 
is  a  gentleman  and  man  of  honour  till  he  has  been  tried  in  the 
furnace  of  money.  I  hope,  my  darling  Boy,  your  character  will 
never  suffer  in  that  way ;  and  indeed,  I  am  sure  it  will  not.  In  this 
case,  though  it  is  inconvenient  to  me  at  a  time  when  the  Income 
Tax  is  doubled,  you  have  acted  so  spiritedly  in  the  Commissariat, 
that  ...  at  whatever  deprivation  to  myself,  I  will  pay  the  interest 
on  the  money  you  have  borrowed ;  but  I  will  not  pay 's  addi- 
tional war  risk,  for  I  think  he  has  acted  like  a  blackguard. 

**  2$rd  ytau. 

"  I  was  rejoiced  to  hear  the  following  from  Dufferin,  whom  I 
met  at  the  Queen's  Ball  on  Tuesday.  He  said  he  was  dining  the 
other  night  at  some  place  where  there  were  two  Cabinet  Ministcn. 
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Somebody  chaffed  them  about  the  imperfect  Commissariat  arrange- 
aoents,  and  sending  out  young  London  dandies,  and  you  as  one  of 
kliem.  On  which  Bessborough  observed,  and  I  am  told  warmly, 
fcluLt  as  regarded  you,  he  knew  that  you  were  an  excellent  officer, 
fcliat  you  worked  excessively  hard,  and  that  you  had,  in  conse- 
i^nence,  been  most  favourably  reported  upon.  Dufferin  supported 
wrKat  B.  said,  and  in  short,  you  got  more  icvdor.  To  us,  at  home,  it 
is  a  gratification  above  what  I  can  express.** 

Notes. 

*^  Cholera  had  now  set  in  violently,  and  for  the  first  time  in  my 
life,  I  saw  death — many  of  my  native  drivers  died  in  the  large  tent 
close  behind  mme.  .  .  .  The  camp  soon  became  intolerable,  both 
from  heat  and  offensiveness,  notwithstanding  all  care." 

Private  Journal. 


c« 


25<A  July, — Cholera  very  bad.  Our  Arabadys  falling  sick  one 
after  the  other  and  dying,  had  to  physic  them,  pitch  their  tents,  and 
do  everything  for  them.  Most  helpless  race.  Several  officers 
sick.'' 

Some  had  been  obliged  to  go  home  or  into  Varna. 
A  move  to  the  hills  was  now  ordered  at  a  few  hours* 
notice. 

Private  Journal. 

**27<A  7i*/y,  Thursday, — Up  at  2*30  Struck  tent  and  packed. 
On  horseback  at  five.  Had  sixty-one  Arabas  loaded,  aud  two 
hundred  and  four  horses,  and  after  the  usual  accidents  of  carts 
breaking  down,  loads  tumbling  off,  etc.,  and  lazy  Turks,  got  ofif  at 
nine  o'clock,  Colonel  Cunynghame,  A.Q.M.G.'s  interpreter,  act- 
ing as  guide  to  the  Arabas,  who  were  to  go  by  a  more  circuitous 
route,  whilst  I  led  the  horses  straight  up  the  hill,  following  the 
troops.  At  twelve  o*clock  reached  the  encampment,  *  Gevrekli.' 
Got  my  cattle  up,  unloaded,  and  piled  stores ;  chose  slaughtering 
place,  and  would  have  begun  slaughtering,  had  not  the  Arabas 
been  brought  a  wrong  road  by  the  guide,  and  forced  up  the  steep 
hill,  which  the  pack  horses  and  infantry  could  only  just  climb.  I 
learned  this  at  five  o*clock.  Changed  horses,  and  went  after  them, 
and  by  eight  o*clock  the  greater  part  of  them  were  safely  brought 
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up.  ...  A  most  disastrous  march,  which  but  for  the  inefficiency  (^ 
the  guide,  whom  I  took  care  myself  to  see  into  the  right  road,  might 
have  been  well  managed.  General  Bentinck  licked  him  next  day, 
though,  and  serve  him  right  too.  Though  not  an  oppressively  hot 
day,  the  men  fell  out  by  dozens,  and  I  carried  about  three  hundred 
knapsacks  on  my  horses  for  them.  A  Scots  Fusilier  was  attacked 
by  cholera  on  his  animal,  and  died  in  an  hour. 

'*  29^/(  luly^  Saturday, — Disease  increasing.  Had  to  go  Aladyn 
to  see  after  Detachment  left  there  with  the  sick.  Continual  work : 
a  most  inaccesible  place  to  get  provisions  to ;  and  the  work,  which 
was  not  light  before,  is  in  consequence  doubled ;  added  to  which, 
my  clerk.  Sergeant  Humphreys,  Grenadier  Guards,  fell  sick  just 
at  the  time  when  the  month's  accounts  have  to  be  made  up,  and 
throws  me  immensely  behindhand.  Numerous  reports  every  day 
of  our  destination  for  Sebastopol,  Odessa,  Anapa,  Tiflis,  in  short, 
for  everjrwhere. 

"3is^ — Our  encampment  the  best  in  the  place,  just  on  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  overlooking  the  whole  of  the  Devna  Valley,  Varna, 
and  the  sea  on  the  extreme  left ;  and  mountain  on  mountain,  lake 
on  lake,  and  forest  on  forest,  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach. 

"i5<  August. — Dreadful  work  with  the  transport.  Arabadyi 
deserting  with  their  oxen,  leaving  the  carts  behind.  Impossibk 
to  organise  with  only  one  interpreter,  who  only  speaks  Italian. 
Illness  very  bad ;  five  or  six  funerals  go  past  every  night,  of  Guards 
alone.  Highlanders  much  healthier;  but  about  seven  hundred 
sick  in  the  Division,     Everybody  very  anxious. 

**4//(  August, — Provisions  running  short.  Requisitions  not 
complied  with. 

*'  6th  August, — Great  many  sick  in  Varna.  French  lose  a  hun- 
dred a  day.  Several  Commissariat  officers  sick  ;  one  officer  and 
two  storekeepers  dead.  One  awfully  sudden.  Gave  me  my  sup- 
plies one  afternoon  at  five,  and  the  next  morning  at  five  was  dead. 
Great  storm.  Rodgers*  horse  killed  by  lightning,  and  serx'ant 
much  injured. 

**  i2th  August, — Up  at  2*30,  as  I  suppose  the  fellows  are  in  Scot- 
land." 

To  A  Friend. 

*'Camp,  Gbvrekli,  August^  1854- 

"...  Such  is  an  average  day's  work  here;  sometimes  it  is 
worse  and  seldom  better.  You  can  see  by  it  that  I  have  not  too 
much  leisure  to  devote  to  my  friends,  or  indeed  to  anything  else. 


BULGARIA 


59 


Now  and  then,  certainly,  while  looking  at  the  blue  sea  in  the  dis- 
tance, or  the  pretty  Dcvna  Valley  at  my  feet,  my  thoughts  wander 
Ear  kway  from  here,  and  transport  me  to  some  London  ball-room, 
and  1  hear  the  rush  of  feet  and  fnrms  and  gauzy  dresses,  and 
Cootcand  Tinncy'a  waltzes  sound  distinctly  in  my  ear;  when  lam 
(uddcnly  roused  ffom  the  middle  of  a  quadrille  in  which  I  am  danc- 
ing with  Algy  West  and  Miss for  a  vii-&-vii,  by  some  gruff 

wldicr,  ul:ing  with  hungry  look  and  hungrier  manner,  'When 
the  rum  and  aall  pork  will  be  ser^'ed  out'.  1  wish  you  would 
■rite  me  a  letter  full  of  London  gossip ;  It  would  fetch  any  price, 
•ad  1  UB  aurc  you  mutt  have  a  large  stock  on  hand. 

"  I3{A  Augutt. 

"  I  wsa  suddenly  interrupted  yesterday  by  oni:  of  my  Turkish 

;lrignana,  who  had  escorted  twenty-six  carta  into  Varna  yesterday 

iix-raint  rushing  into  my  lent  to  report  ihat  Varna  was  burnt 

:  >WTI,  alt  the  Commissariat  stores  destroyed,  and  his  twenty-six 

.rH  irrecoverably  lost  in  tile  confusion.     This  was  startling  in- 

iicd.     We  certainly  had  seen  a  fire  the  night  before  in  the  direc- 

..  n  of  Varna,  but  hod  no  idea  of  its  extent.     Strickland  was  out : 

:i!:  Division  would  be,  if  ihe  soldier's  tale  were  true,  without  pro- 

ivicina,  excepting  bread  and  meat,  the  next  day;  the  only  thing 

be  done  therefore  was  to   find  out   the  truth.     I   accordingly 

.-:Tipcd  upon  a  horse,  and  hunting  the  Turk  before  me  the  whole 

"  iiy,  in  order  to  show  mc  where  he  lost  his  Arabas,  I  galloped  into 

Varna,  abnul  fourteen   miles.     On  my  arrival   1   found  the  town, 

with  the  exception  of  a  Email  portion  in  which  fortunately  was 

■4tUBted  the  Commissariat  Office   and   Treasure,   a   smouldering 

p  ,b>ap  of  ruins,  the  only  buildings  standing  being  a  solitary  mosque 

^■pwer.  A  gateway,  and  the  French  powder  magazine.     The  escape 

^2l  the  Utter  seems  to  have  been  most  extraordinary  and  providen- 

I   ImI.     Round  it  on  every  side  were  burning  ruins,  and  the  very 

walla  wore  hot  with  the  flames  thai  had  encircled  it.     The  whole 

of  the  French  ammunition,  including  shells,  bombs,  etc.,  etc.,  was 

stored  in  il  ;  and  one  spark  falling  into  it  would  have  sufficed  to 

blow  ten  auch  towns  as  Varna,  and  every  soul  in  them,  into  the 

air.    At  one  moment,  I  hear,  the  panic  was  general;  the  soldiers 

and  ■ailon  could  hardly  be  induced  by  force  even  to  work  at  the 

■aginca  to  preserve  it.     French  officers  ran  about  crying,  '  Sauve 

qiU  ftmt !  '     Our  treasure  was  put  into  carts,  and  sent  aft  into  the 

fields;  and  tbc  whole  population  of  French  and  English,  soldiers 

asd  lailorv,  Turks  and  Greeks,  made  a  rush  to  the  gates  of  the 
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town.  Fortunately  however  the  building  was  preserved,  and  the 
panic  stopped. 

"The  catastrophe  has  however  nevertheless  been  very  great 
The  whole  of  our  biscuit  and  barley  has  been  totally  destroyed; 
and  the  Quartermaster-General's  stores,  containing  tents,  soldiers' 
clothing,  and  field  equipage  of  every  description,  burnt  to  the 
ground.  The  French  have,  I  hear,  been  still  more  unfortunate, 
and  have  lost  all  their  stores  of  every  description. 

'^  I  spent  the  night  in  Varna,  looking  about  for  my  missing 
transport  (having  however  previously  to  send  out  some  Arabas 
with  just  enough  to  keep  the  Division  going),  but  without  succen. 
Everybody  was  drunk ;  champagne  was  running  in  rivers.  The 
part  burnt  happened  to  be  just  that  where  all  the  shops  were  from 
which  one  occasionally  drew  one's  supplies  of  bacon,  sherry,  por- 
ter, and  such-like  necessaries;  and  those  houses  that  were  not 
gutted  by  the  fire  were  instantly  ransacked  by  the  French  Zouaves, 
who  with  a  praiseworthy  anxiety  to  secure  what  could  be  saved, 
ate  and  drank  everything  on  the  spot. 

"  I  went  round  the  burning  ruins  at  night,  and  the  whole  scene 
of  desolation  was  extremely  grand.  Numerous  reports  as  to  the 
origin  of  the  fire  are  afloat,  the  majority  of  which  of  course  at- 
tribute it  to  Greek  and  Russian  spies ;  and  there  is  a  story  of  the 
Zouaves,  seeing  some  Greeks  throwing  something  or  other  into 
a  house,  having  transfixed  them  with  their  bayonets  and  thrown 
them  bodily  into  the  flames.  In  the  meantime,  our  great  want  is 
forage,  all  the  barley  having  been  burnt ;  and  it  is  no  easy  matter 
to  procure  a  quantity  sufficient  for  1500  horses,  (the  number  in 
this  Division)  at  a  moment's  notice,  and  in  a  country  where  the 
inhabitants,  instead  of  helping,  do  all  they  can  to  hinder  us.  We 
are  however  getting  on  pretty  well.  The  BAt  animals  have  to 
forage  for  themselves,  and  for  the  Artillery  horses  and  chargers 
of  the  Division,  we  get  the  standing  crops  of  barley  and  oats." 

At  last,  on  1 8th  August,  the  long-expected  move  took 
place.  The  camp  of  the  First  Division  marched  to  Galata 
Bormia,  a  height  on  the  south  side  of  Varna  Bay,  looking 
over  the  Black  Sea ;  and  on  the  30th,  after  much  hard 
work,  Mr.  Blackwood  found  himself  on  board  the  WUsm 
Kennedy y  en  route  for  the  Crimea,  the  secret  of  their  des- 
tination however  being  still  carefully  preserved. 
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The  Fleet  remained  at  sea  until  Wednesday,  13th 
September,  1854. 

'^I  do  not  exactly  understand  our  undecided  movements/' 
wrote  Mr.  Blackwood,  from  on  board  the  Wilson  Kennedy^  on  the 
lath.  **0n  leaving  Baljick  Bay,  we  steered  straight  for  Odessa, 
went  within  forty  or  fifty  miles  of  it,  turned  round,  anchored  in  the 
middle  of  the  Black  Sea  for  two  days,  and  have  now  come  down 
here  in  sight  of  Sebastopol.  The  whole  sea  is  covered  with  ships ; 
Urge  transports,  larger  steamers,  and  huge  men-of-war,  and  I 
think  the  whole  thing  is  the  finest  sight  I  ever  saw.** 

A  carefully  drawn  plan,  giving  the  position  of  every 
vessel,  accompanied  this  letter. 

On  13th  September  the  disembarkation  took  place 
at  Old  Fort. 

To  HIS  Father. 

**  Crimea,  Monday,  iSth  September,  1854. 

'*Wc  landed  here  on  the  13th,  about  twenty  miles  west  of 
Sebastopol.  They  say  a  Russian  army  is  not  far  off,  and  there 
are  certainly  a  quantity  of  Cossacks  hovering  about,  so  that  no- 
body is  allowed  to  go  beyond  our  outposts.  The  night  before  last 
there  was  a  great  alarm.  I  had  been  asleep  about  an  hour.  The 
camp  was  perfectly  quiet,  when  I  was  suddenly  awoke  by  the 
clangor  armorumy  the  blowing  of  the  trumpets,  and  a  confused 
noise  of  men  and  voices.  The  Division  turned  out,  and  were  under 
arms  in  three  minutes  I  the  Artillery  all  harnessed,  and  guns  ready. 
I  jumped  into  ray  clothes  quicker  than  I  had  ever  done  before, 
saddled  and  bridled  my  horse,  and  was  ready  to  fight  before  my 
ejres  were  open.  The  idea  was  that  the  Cossacks  were  making 
a  night  attack,  and  as  you  may  imagine,  everybody  was  pretty 
lively.     Murray  jumped  out  of  his  tent  in  his  shirt,  and  met  a 
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man  with  his  drawn  sword  at  the  door  of  it,  also  in  his  shirt,  who 
asked  him,  *  Who  comes  there  ? '  No  shots  were  however  heard, 
and  in  half  an  hour  all  was  again  quiet.  The  cause  was  not 
known ;  but  it  is  believed  the  French  gave  the  alarm. 

''No  objection  was  made- to  our  landing,  and  it  was  most  easily 
effected.  The  inhabitants  are  wonderfully  well  disposed  towards 
us,  and  bring  in  supplies  of  every  description  with  the  greatest 
readiness.  We  managed  to  seize  a  very  large  amount  of  transport 
and  provisions  that  were  ordered  by,  and  all  ready  collected  for, 
the  Russian  Army  (a  great  coup).  The  French  do  a  great  deal  of 
harm,  seizing  without  payment,  and  if  they  pay,  it  is  only  the 
tenth  of  the  fair  value.  This  does  much  damage  to  the  whole  of 
the  Allied  Army,  as  the  inhabitants  cannot  distinguish  between 
the  two,  and  of  course  will  withdraw  their  supplies  at  first  It 
will  afterwards  however,  I  fancy,  facilitate  our  procuring  supplies 
as  much  as  it  will  retard  the  French,  as  we  have  paid  most 
liberally  for  every  article  of  whatever  kind  taken  in  the  coontiy. 
Though  we  have  only  been  on  shore  three  days,  we  already  have 
a  very  large  amount  of  transport,  consisting  of  carts  drawn  bjr 
bullocks,  dromedaries,  and  horses.  Forage  is  plentiful,  and  cattle 
we  have  a  sufficiency  of  for  some  days.  A  great  mistake  was  made 
the  first  day  in  not  landing  the  tents  with  the  troops.  The  night 
happened  to  be  wet ;  and  it  would  have  been  worth  any  money  to 
have  given  the  men  a  covering,  even  if  they  had  landed  one  or  two 
regiments  less.'* 

THE   BATTLE   OF   THE   ALMA. 

**  Heights  above  the  Alma,  2^rd  SfpUmker, 

"  Mv  dearest  Mother, — As  the  papers  have  probably  told  yoo 
by  this  time,  the  Allied  Forces  have  gained  a  great  victory,  though 
with  considerable  loss.  On  the  19th  we  left  our  position  close  to 
the  point  of  disembarkation,  and  marched  about  twelve  miles  to  a 
small  stream,  a  mile  beyond  which  was  some  rising  ground, 
bounding  a  plain  where  were  some  squadrons  of  Cossacks  and 
some  Artillery.  We  instantly  brought  up  our  Artillery,  and 
opened  a  fire  on  them,  which  after  fifteen  minutes  caused  them  to 
retreat  in  disorder.  I  saw  it  all  beautifully  from  a  mound  a 
hundred  yards  in  rear  of  our  guns.  We  lost  three  horsos  and 
three  men  wounded.  They  were  too  far  for  pursuit ;  we  therefcn 
encamped  on  the  river,  and  moved  on  the  next  morning  at  seiveB. 
Marched  over  the  plain,  where  the  skirmish  had  taken  place  the 


A /MA  63 

diy  before,  Rnd  found  ourselves  on  the  brow  of  a  hill  overlooking 

■  village  with  (jardcns  and  vmeynrds,  divided  by  a  shallow  river, 
an')  •urmoumcd  by  some  high  hills,  most  strongly  fortilted  by  about 

■  <]  guns,  and  40,000  Infantry,  and  a  quantity  of  Cavalry. 

"  No  sooner  did  our  Army  form  on  the  brow  of  the  hill  than 

'  Lir  fire  began   from  the  whole  line  [two  miles   long)  at  once. 

,  :i-T  had  been  therefor  ten  daya  or  more,   had  aaccrtaincd  the 

net  range  of  the  ground  we  were  on,  and  most  of  their  shots 

1.1     Our  Artillery  was  but  of  little  use,  as  ihcir  metal  was  so 

Itch  heavier.     The   French   Army  moat  gallantly  stormed  their 

T.ireni«  Ufl,  turned  them,  and  silenced  their  fire  at  that  end  :    on 

li-ir  right  however,  opposed  to  us,  it  was  as  hot  as  ever,      1  went 

,  Imle  in  the  front  once  or  twice,  but  the  round  shot  and  shells, 

I   lo  mention  the  whistling  of  the  Minii  rifle    balls,   came   so 

r.^leaniitly  close,  and  dashed  up  the  earth  so  frequently  into  my 

r*c's  face,  that  knowing  I  should  only  be  called  an  asx  for  my 

1^  jins  if  wounded,  I  determined  to  look  after  my  own  business,  and 

wntch  the  battle  from  the  biscuit  bags  and  salt-meat  casks. 

"The  dead  and  wounded  were  now  frequently  being  brought 
back,  and  the  wounds  were  sometimes  sickening. 

"Our  Rifles  in  extended  line  crossed  the  river,  and  walked  as 
coolly  up  the  heights  as  if  taking  a  constitutional,  lay  down,  loaded, 
ftred,  walked  on  again  till  the  Infantry  came  up,  when  they  fell 
hack.  The  Light  Division  and  First  advanced  simultaneously, 
the  First  being  on  the  left  The  slaughter  in  the  village  was 
dreadful,  the  vine*  retarding  the  men's  progress,  and  keeping  them 
back  under  the  fire,  when  by  advancing  quicker  they  could  have 
escaped  the  range.  The  gardens,  road,  and  banks  of  the  river 
wefe  CD«-cred  with  dead  and  dying. 

"  At  last  they  crossed ;  and  the  Highlanders,  led  by  Sir  Colin 
Campbell  at  least  twenty  yards  in  advance,  stormed  at  a  run  the 
■teepCBt  pan  of  (he  hill,  which  was  surmounted  by  a  Battery, 
and  the  flower  of  the  Russian  army.  They  made  a  brave  but 
unauccesaful  tally,  and  when  at  last  the  Highlanders  reached  the 
•ummit,  gave  a  thundering  cheer,  and  fired  an  awful  volley  Into 
tb«m,  they  (airly  ran. 

"Tlic  Grenadiers  captured  a  gun.  The  enemy's  left  having, 
■a  1  Mid,  been  previously  turned,  the  French  Artillery  advanced, 
and  fired  %-oIIey  after  volley  after  them  till  the  heights  were  com- 
pletely cleared.  The  Baggage  and  Commiasariat  then  came  up. 
I  found  many  friends  wounded.  Fitjtgerald,  of  7th,  brother  of  one 
in  the  Tfcasury,  wounded  in  both  legs,  bearing  it  like  a  hero. 
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Cust,  General  Bentinck's  A.D.C.,  had  his  horse  killed,  and  leg 
awfully  shattered  by  a  round  shot,  has  undergone  amputation  and 
is  since  dead.      Ennismore,  Chewton,  Annesley,  Hogarth,  Percy 
Burgoyne,  Dalrymple,  C.  Baring,  and  several  others  of  the  Guardi 
wounded,   the  first  four  very  dangerously.     Errol  lost  a  hand; 
McDonald's  horse  shot  under  him,  as  was  nearly  every  mounted 
officer's.      Sir  C.  CampbelPs  conduct  was  perfectly  heroic     The 
23rd  have  suffered  fearfully :  five  officers  only  being  fit  for  duty. 
Some  wonderful  escapes  took  place,  which  I  will  remember,  but 
cannot  detail.     Leonard  Currie  (19th)  was  wounded  in  the  foot 
Multitudes  of  prisoners,  amongst  which  are  two  Generals,  have 
been  taken.     They  calculated  on  keeping  us  at  bay  three  weeks, 
and  then  driving  us  into  the  sea,  instead  of  which  it  took  not  three 
hours.    The  dead  alone  on  their  side  is  supposed  to  be  500a    The 
English  we  think  have  lost  2000  killed  and  wounded.     Genend 
Arnaud  says  our  advance  was  the  most  gallant,  and  at  the  same 
time  the  most  foolish  thing  he  ever  saw.    We  ought  to  have  waited 
longer,  when  seeing  their  left  completely  turned,  they  must  have 
retreated  of  their  own  accord.      It  made  one*s  heart  bleed  to  tee 
the  poor  fellows  on  the  ground,  some  quite  unconscious,  some 
killed  on  the  spot,  others  in  the  last  convulsions,  and  the  most 
ghastly  wounds.    The  Russians  were  all   shot  in  the  head,  our 
men  principally  in  the  legs.     Forth  behaved  capitally,  carrying  the 
colours,  which  were  riddled  again  and  again.     Sir  George  Brown, 
and  indeed  all  the  old  soldiers,  say  it  was  a  position  of  the  most 
extraordinary  strength.    They  fully  expected  a  signal  victory,  and 
half  Sebastopol  came  out  to  see  it.    Women's  bonnets  were  found. 
I  have  one  in  my  tent.     The  Army  has  returned  into  SebastopoL 
It  is  their  garrison.      We  are  fifteen  miles  off.     We  have  halted 
for  two  days.     The  ships  are  of  immense  use  in  taking  our  sick  ofil 
The  Russian  wounded  are  also  most  kindly  treated  ;  though  when 
lying  on  the  ground  and  spared  by  our  troops,  they  turned  round 
and  fired  at  them.      A  Guardsman  saw  one  of  them  do  so.     He 
coolly  stopped  ;  said,  'Johnny,'  (they  call  all  foreigners  *  Johnny,*) 
'  that's  not  the  way  to  do  work,'  and  blew  his  brains  out.      I  shall 
have  lots  to  tell  you  when  we  meet,  but  I  have  lots  to  do.     So  good- 
bye, all  of  you. 

**  Balaclava,  2Hth  SepUmh^. 

'*0n  23rd  we  marched  again,  and  at  about  three  o'clock 
reached  the  Katchka,  a  small  river,  but  a  position  if  anything 
stronger  than  the  Alma,  but  which  was  not  in  the  slightest  degree 
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bided,  and  aver  which  the  Russians  had  retreated  so  fast  that 
phad  not  even  broken  down  the  bridge. 

'24th,  we  halted  on  the  Baalbec,  the  last  valley  before  Scbas- 
H,  equally  undefended.  The  Crimean  valleys  are  most  beauti- 
f  fertile,  containing  every  possible  description  of  fruit  and 
tables,  which  were  a  great  treat  ;  but  of  which  the  soldiers 
mk  rather  too  freely,  as  the  cholera  cases  the  next  morning 
P  much  tncreased.  There  were  two  gentlemen's  houses  in  the 
regular  country  villas,  most  beautifully  furnished,  with  all 
iries  of  a  London  house,  novels,  pianos,  etc.,  etc..  Eveiy- 
.s  plundering,  so  I  determined  to  see  what  I  could  gel,  and 
krdingly  galloped  to  the  front,  fastened  up  my  horse,  and  went 
■The  French  however  had  been  beforehand,  and  what  they 
I  not  taken,  they  had  wantonly  broken.  Everything  was 
ihcd  that  could  be  smashed,  and  not  a  thing  left.  The  first 
I  I  saw  was  the  Commissary -General,  who  was  coming 
ustaire,  with  both  hands  filled.  I  said,  'Is  there  anything 
He  replied, 'No,  no;  I  have  got  a  brass  figure  of 
nd  a  few  other  things,  and  there's  nothing  but  vermin 
...  All  I  brought  away  was  a  wooden  cup,  and  some 
script  music.  I  sat  down  and  played  a  tune  on  the  piano, 
ph«r  tried  to  play,  for  the  French  had  broken  nearly  all  the 
The  gardens  were  beautiful,  and  the  peaches  deliciouB, 
I  .  .  .  Owing  to  there  being  only  two  bridges  for  the  Army  to  cross 
over,  our  Train  was  very  late;  and  what  with  Arabas  breaking 
down,  and  the  darkness,  I  lost  my  Division;  but  fortunately 
managed  to  tumble  on  my  legs,  and  found  a  tent  with  dinner  and 
bed,  whose  owner  was  lost  and  whose  share  I  therefore  appro- 
priated-    There  were  two  alarms  in  the  night,  but  false  ones. 

"The  next  morning,  25lh,  I  was  on  horseback  at  four,  looking 
after  my  lost  carts;  found  them,  and  having  distributed  the  con- 
tents, set  off  with  them  again,  with  an  escort  of  six  Guardsman  to 
find  my  way  to  the  beach,  where  the  ships  were  supposed  to  be 
landing  supplies.  On  reaching  the  beach,  about  four  miles  off,  I 
found  no  Fleet,  and  was  informed  by  a  patrol  of  Cavalry,  whom  I 
happened  to  fall  in  with,  that  we  were  two  hundred  yards  within 
range  of  Fort  Conslantine.  1  accordingly  decamped  with  my  carts 
as  fast  as  possible,  and  skirted  the  beach  to  the  westward  for  about 
three  miles,  where  I  found  the  Fleet,  and  got  my  supplies,  sent 
them  ofl,  and  galloped  back  as  fast  as  I  could. 

"On  reaching   the   ground   the   Army   had  occupied    in  the 
ming,  t  found  it  no  longer  there,  and  therefore  set  off  in  search 
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of  it  with  another  Commissariat  officer  who  had  joined  me.  We 
went  straight  on  for  about  four  miles,  through  a  thickly  wooded 
country,  but  found  no  traces  of  it.  At  length  on  reaching  the 
brow  of  a  hill,  we  met  two  or  three  soldiers,  atragglers,  who  said 
that  if  we  went  a  hundred  yards  further  we  should  be  fired  upon; 
that  an  orderly,  accompanying  an  aide-de-camp  who  went  there 
by  mistake,  had  been  killed  by  a  round  shot,  and  that  the  Army 
had  turned  off  to  the  left  (N.)  inland,  through  the  wood.  We 
therefore  turned  back,  followed  a  bridle-path  into  the  wood,  which 
we  found  afterwards  the  whole  of  the  Allied  Army  had  taken, 
Artillery,  Baggage,  and  everything  ;  and  which  eventually  bronght 
us  up  with  the  Turkish,  French,  and  last  of  all,  in  advance,  the 
English  Army.  Lord  Raglan  and  our  advanced  guard  had  had  an 
engagement  in  the  afternoon,  coming  quite  unexpectedly  npoo  a 
body  of  Russians,  they  say  a  Divisional  Staff;  fired  a  few  shoti^ 
routed  them  entirely,  and  took  a  large  quantity  of  plunder. 

*'  Well,  as  there  was  only  one  road  into  the  wood,  so  there  vai 
only  one  out  of  it.  The  troops  advanced,  and  the  Commissariat 
had  to  follow,  as  best  they  could.  It  was  quite  dark,  and  the 
descent  into  the  valley  most  steep.  How  we  got  on,  I  don't  know. 
Strickland  was  ill  in  his  cart ;  Rolleston  was  left  behind  lost  in 
the  wood  with  the  cattle,  and  Murray  and  I  therefore  had  to  bring 
the  train  on  ;  and  most  harassing  it  was.  Every  moment  a  cart 
broke  down.  Of  course  one  cart  delayed  the  passage  of  the  idiole 
train ;  and  therefore  if  irreparably  broken,  it  had  to  be  poshed 
over  the  precipice  to  let  the  rest  come  on.  Public  property  wu 
disregarded.  Our  object  was  to  gain  the  Army,  and  to  get  up  with 
a  little,  if  ever  so  little,  supplies.  We  had  no  guide,  and  had  to 
find  our  way  in  the  dark.  At  last  we  reached  the  plain,  and 
wondered  on  slowly,  and  reached  the  Camp  at  12*30,  having  been 
on  horseback  since  four  in  the  morning.  We  only  went  wrong 
once ;  but  that  was  in  taking  a  road  that  led  under  the  Russian 
Forts,  from  continuing  which  we  were  only  prevented  by  Lord 
Raglan's  interpreter,  who  had  come  out  to  look  for  his  Lordship's 
baggage,  and  who  put  us  into  the  right  road  again. 

"When  we  got  to  the  Camp,  Murray  went  to  ask  for  directions 
where  we  were  to  camp,  and  I  went  fast  asleep  on  a  stone  by  the 
roadside  till  he  came  back.  We  then  got  our  carts  in  order,  ate 
some  cold  pork  and  biscuit,  swallowed  some  rum,  and  jumped  into 
a  cart.  I  wrapped  myself  in  my  cloak,  and  went  to  sleep  with  my 
pipe  in  my  mouth  in  two  minutes. 

'*  Altogether  it  was  a  most  wonderful  and  able  march.    We 


campldcl)'  deceived  the  enemy.  From  being  on  the  west  of  them, 
where  they  h«d  prepared  everything  to  receive  us,  we  suddenly,  by 
marching  through  an  attnost  impracticable  wood,  cut,  as  they  say, 
U\  Army  of  theirs  completely  in  two ;  and  have  appeared  on  their 
i>lher  flank  without  their  having  the  slightest  idea  where  we  were. 
\V>  neglected  however,  in  my  idea,  two  things.  First,  they  left  no- 
body to  show  officers,  who  they  knew  had  been  left  behind,  the  path 
the  Army  had  taken ;  and  secondly,  there  was  no  escort,  except  the 
daily  one  of  Iwcniy  men,  and  no  guide,  to  bring  up  the  Commissariat 
and  Raggage  of  the  Army,  in  a  dark  night — an  enemy's  country 
~-an  unknown  road— and  one  along  which  large  bodies  of  Cossacks 
had  been  Keen  the  greater  part  of  the  day.  I  only  wish  that, 
Ticepting  myself  and  my  personal  effects  of  course),  the  Baggage 
':<d  been  lost.  It  would  have  given  them  a  lesson.  The  Com- 
Tjisaanat  ii  a  Department  they  expect  everything  from,  They 
give  them  no  orders  or  directions  of  any  kind,  take  not  the  slightest 
I  tmn  at  them,  and  then,  if  everything  is  not  forthcoming  at  a 
I  Ooment'a  notice,  they  cannot  be  blamed  too  much.  At  any  rate, 
they  hav«t  had  a  lesson  ;  Lord  Raglan  and  the  Duke's  baggage  never 
'  am«  tip  till  late  the  next  day,  and  put  them  to  much  incon- 
>.nienc«.  ...  At  four,  the  next  morning,  the  Uuke  pulled  me  out 
li  my  cart  to  give  him  some  biscuit,  and  (ill  his  dask  with  rum.  1 
luppUed  altnost  every  General  Officer  with  cups  of  tea,  and  hand- 
fltl*  of  blacuit,  etc.,  etc  Moat  of  them  would, have  gone  without 
anf  brckkfut  but  for  ua. 

"Tboufjh  up  HO  early,  we  did  not  start  till  nine;  marched  till 
one,  when  we  reached  Balaclava.  There  was  a  slight  opposition 
on  the  part  of  the  Port,  a  few  shots  being  fired.  But  it  soon  sur- 
rendered, and  our  Head-quarters  are  now  established  there,  and 
'upplics  ate  being  landed,  and  we  get  lots  of  fowls,  fruit  and  vegc- 
r  tblcs  (torn  the  villages.  The  town  has  been  in  perfect  order  till 
■hi»  evening;  lenlries  had  been  posted  everywhere;  the  inhabi- 
'.inia  cane  back  under  promise*  of  safety,  and  were  being  well 
■;::»lcd,  when  those  infernal  French  came  in,  pillaging  the  place, 
'oimittinj;  all  sorts  of  atrocities,  and  cannot  be  restrained.  Lord 
i^^iglan  has  gone  forward  this  afternoon  to  Sebastopol,  but  the 
i<  tult  is  not  known. 

"I  shall  never  lorget  the  battle  of  Alma.  It  was  the  most 
.-loriaua  thing  to  see  our  long  unbroken  line  of  Infantry  advancing 
<r^  steadily  up  tbo«e  heights,  never  halting  or  wavering  for  an  in- 
stant, though  the  Russian  Artillery  were  playing  on  them  murder- 
oualy  the  whole  time.    The  Russians  said  they  expected  to  have  to 
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fight  with  brave  men,  but  not  with  red  devils.  And  now  good-bye. 
I  am  quite  well." 

A  letter,  written  when  at  home  again,  nearly  two  )rears 
later,  will  find  a  fitting  place  on  this  page. 

*«22iiJ  May  [1856]. 

*' ...  As  I  have  a  few  moments  to  spare,  1*11  just  tell  you  a 
story  1  heard,  which  may  amuse  you.  It  shows  that  Commissariat 
officers  were  not  exempt  from  danger  in  the  war. 

^  One  of  them  had  been  sent  down  to  the  ships  two  dajrs  afiter 
Alma,  with  some  carts  to  bring  up  supplies,  as  usual  without  any 
escort,  and  quite  unprotected,  although  in  a  hostile  conntryy  and 
marching  in  quite  a  different  direction  from  the  Army.     The  same 

day,  young  C ^  a  lieutenant  in  the  B ,  had  gone  on  shoit 

with  his  sailor  servant,  armed  with  Mini^  rifles,  to  try  and  shoot 
some  Cossacks;  and  seeing  the  string  of  Arabas  coming  aloQgi 
driven  by  Tartars,  thought  they  were  a  Russian  Convoy  going  to 
SebastopoL  He  accordingly  hid  himself  behind  a  bush,  and  deter* 
mined  to  shoot  the  officer,  while  the  ser>'ant  picked  out  somebody 
else.  When  they  came  within  thirty  yards,  he  took  a  delibente 
aim  at  the  officer's  heart ;  and  when  he  was  twenty  yards  distant, 
had  his  finger  on  the  trigger,  and  was  in  the  act  of  pulling  it,  when 
his  servant  said,  *  Stop,  Sir,  for  heaven's  sake  I  It*s  an  English 
uniform  1  *  And  he  fortunately  did  stop,  or  you  would  not  now  be 
receiving  a  letter  from  your  very  affectionate  Son, 

**  S.  Blackwood.** 


b 


I 


WINTER  BEFORE  SEBASTOPOL, 

It  would  be  impossible  in  these  Records  to  follow 
frttiti  day  to  day  the  fifteen  eventful  months  spent  before 
Scbastopol.  All  that  can  be  done  is  to  select  from  the 
mass  of  material  such  extracts  as  describe  the  most 
momentous  occurrences  of  the  long  siege,  and  the  work 
in  which  Mr.  Blackwood  was  personally  engaged. 

The  First  Division  left  Balaclava  on  the  2nd  October, 
1854,  and  went  into  Camp  before  Sebastopol. 


To  » 


:  Path  EI 


"Camp bbforeSbbastopol, 27(A  October,  1S54- 
"  There  has  been  little  to  tell  here  up  to  the  asth.  The  cannon- 
kik  hfti  been  incessant,  cKcept  the  last  two  days,  when  it  has  slack- 
rood  cm  the  Russian  side  cunaidcrably,  and  on  ours  a  tittle.  As 
br  the  French  attack,  they  seem  to  be  doing  nothing;  their  guns 
arc  to  few  and  far  between.  On  the  25th  however  a  Russian  Force, 
teiy  ■troog  in  Artillery  and  Cavalry,  attacked  our  line  of  Redoubts 
itcfcnding  the  plain  behind  Balaclava,  drove  the  rascally  Turks  out 
of  them,  took  their  guns,  and  threatened  our  position.  Some  people 
My  the  Turks  had  orders  to  (ire  until  the  enemy  came  quite  close, 
then  ipike  their  guns,  and  abandon  the  Redoubts.  Whether  this 
he  true  or  not,  I  know  not.     I  am  also  ignorant  whether  (hey 

riled  their  guns  or  not,     I  do  know  however  that  they  Iban- 
red  the  Redoubts  in  double  quick  time,  and  so  quickly  as  con^ 

.  >rably  to  endanger  the  small  fbrce  wc  had  down  there,  and  the 

"  The  action  then  regularly  commenced.  The  Russian  .\ttillery 
fiencd  their  fire;  the  cannon  lining  the  precipitous  heights  in 
^r  mr  diJ  likewise,  and  the  First  and  Fourth  Divisions  marched 
.  <wn  a*  quickly  as  possible.     In  the  meantime  the  Cossacks,  after 

(69) 
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driving  the  Turks  in,  came  in  swarms  over  the  plain,  shouting  and 
shrieking,  and  spearing  the  '  Bono  Johnnies '  as  they  ran  away,  till 
they  came  upon  our  Cavalry,  drawn  up  behind  a  slight  hilL  That 
they  formed  up,  and  stood  still,  about  eighty  or  ninety  yards  in 
front  of  the  Heavy  Brigade,  when  suddenly  the  Scots  Greyt 
charged  them  at  full  gallop.  The  Cossacks  charged  too,  and  they 
came  together  with  a  crash.  For  a  moment  neither  line  yielded, 
though  the  Cossacks  were  double  the  number  of  the  Greys.  At 
last  they  wavered ;  the  Greys  broke  through  them  in  two  placet^ 
were  followed  by  a  charge  of  the  6th  Dragoon  Guards  (I  think), 
and  seeing  another  Heavy  Dragoon  Regiment  coming  up^  the 
enemy  lost  all  order,  and  scampered  back  across  the  plain,  leaving 
about  forty  or  fifty  dead,  wounded  or  prisoners.  We,  I  guess,  lost 
about  five  or  six  killed  and  wounded,  and  as  many  horses. 

"  The  whole  thing  was  beautifully  seen  from  the  heights  in  our 
rear,  where  the  General  Staf!^  etc.,  etc.,  were  assembled.  The 
French,  at  seeing  the  Greys*  charge,  which  was  magnificent,  were 
quite  delirious  with  excitement ;  and  when  the  enemy  turned  and 
fledy  a  cry  of  *  Ih  se  sauvcnt !  *  burst  from  them ;  and  they  jumped 
round,  embracing  each  other,  and  every  Englishman  they  could 
lay  hands  on. 

'*  So  far  we  were  victorious ;  but  the  story  was  soon  changed.. 
The  Russians  had  got  possession  of  the  Redoubt  the  Turks  were 
driven  from,  had  placed  some  guns  there,  and  could  do  us  much 
damage.  They  had  to  be  dislodged,  and  Lord  Lucan  was  ordeied 
to  tell  his  Light  Cavalry  to  retake  it.  This  order,  it  seems,  was  in- 
distinctly conveyed  by  an  Aide-de-Camp ;  and  the  Light  Brigade, 
consisting  of  the  4th,  8th,  nth,  13th,  and  17th,  charged,  I  believe, 
the  wrong  place.  They  were  however  most  gallantly  led  by  Lord 
Cardigan,  who  jumped  into  the  Battery,  at  least  twenty  yards  in 
advance ;  the  men  were  cut  down  at  their  guns,  and  the  place  taken. 
But  on  the  other  side,  our  Cavalry  were  surrounded  by  an  immense 
force  of  Cossacks  and  a  quantity  of  Infantry,  were  completely 
hemmed  in,  and  out  of  the  eight  hundred  horsemen  who  galloped 
out  so  bravely,  but  a  hundred  and  eighty  or  a  hundred  and  ninety 
returned.  Most  of  them  are  believed  to  have  been  killed ;  and  the 
fate  of  many  not  known.  The  mail  which  conveys  this  will,  I  sup- 
pose, give  a  List  of  Casualties.  Nolan,  the  Aide-de-Camp^  wfaOi 
as  the  story  is,  caused  the  disaster  by  giving  an  indefinite  order  ts 
charge,  was  the  first  man  killed.  The  93rd  and  some  Turks  vcR  1 
engaged  on  the  enemy's  left,  and  repulsed  them  by  a  well  susUia*  j 
ed  fire.    This  ended  the  fighting  for  the  day.    The  enemy  retiiei  1 
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to  ihctr  original  position  ;  the  Highlanders  remained  at  Balaclava, 
and  the  Guards  marched  up  here. 

'•Yesterday,  Ihe  26th,  another  alTair,  hardly  an  action,  took 
place  00  our  extreme  left,  a  force  of  eight  thousand  men  leaving 
Scbastopol  10  attack  the  Second  Division.  Our  Artillerj-  was  how- 
ever on  the  brow  of  a  hill  the  moment  our  outposts  were  engaged, 
Uid  made  terrible  havoc  in  the  enemy,  as  they  advanced  in 
■ktrmithinj;  order  through  the  brushwood.  I  stood  behind  one  of 
the  guns,  and  watched  each  shot  as  it  left  the  cannon's  mouth,  till 
it  Unded  amidst  the  enemy,  striking  them  down  right  and  left. 
Our  Uinii  rifles  in  the  hands  of  the  and  Division  did  also  tremcn- 
dou  execution  ;  and  after  a  combat  of  about  three-quarters  of  an 
hoar,  the  enemy  retited,  leaving,  I  hear,  not  less  than  six  hundred 
1  hundred  killed,  wnundcd  and  prisoners.  We  had  not 
revcr  quite  done  with  them;  for  as  they  were  returning  in 
1  to  Scbastopol,  a  Lancaster  Gun  in  one  of  our  trenches 
iriy  (fot  their  range,  and  fired  three  or  four  shots  into  them, 
!Brtn)>  a  pcrltct  road  at  every  shot  The  prisoners  all  concur  in 
saying  that  the  streets  of  Sebastopol  are  crowded  with  the  dead, 
ibuugh  Ihcir  reports  as  lo  numbers  differ.  They  say  that  Menschi- 
ff  headed  the  attack  on  Balaclava. 

"aSt*  Octobrr. 
"Since  the  25th,  stragglers  have  come  in  belonging  to  the 
it  Cavalry,  reducing  the  loss  to  four  hundred  and  eight  out  of 
pit  hundred.  Do  Hot  state  the  story  about  Nolan  as  a/of/. 
"Two  coinpanies  of  Russians  were.  1  hear,  taken  prisoner 
•  tttorninK  by  our  advanced  outposts.  Lord  Uaglun's  despatch 
It  Alcna  does  nut  jjivc  universal  satisfaction. 

"  Balaci-ava,  itlh  OctobtT,   tt  a'chili. 
**A«  I  have  a  few  moments  to  spare  here,  before  the  post 

Eout,  1  will  give  you  what  I  hear  is  the  true  account  of  the 
:  of  the  disBBler  of  the  ajth. 
N'olan.  who  had  been  sent  by  Lord  Raglan  to  ascertain  the 
position  of  the  enemy,  on  his  return  was  very  excited,  and 
described  their  position  wrongly.  This  led  to  the  order  to  Lord 
Canligan  to  advance ;  and  when  afterwards  Lord  Uaglan  was 
informed  of  the  precise  place  the  Cavalry  were  charging,  he  said  : 
'  Then  Ihe  Light  Brigade  is  sacrificed.'  But  it  was  too  late  to  be 
remedied. 

"1  saw  George  WombwcU,   17th  Lancers,  this  morning.     He 
■•  00c  of  three  officers  of  (hat  regiment  left  fit  for  duty ;  young 
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Morgan  (Sir  C.'s  son)  commanding  it.  WombweU  gave  me  a  fbll 
description  of  the  affair.  They  charged  right  up  to  the  mouth  of 
the  guns ;  Lord  Cardigan  was  not  three  yards  from  one  of  than 
when  it  was  fired.  His  horse  swerved,  thereby  probably  saving 
him,  and  in  the  smoke  ran  up  against  the  gun  itsell  The  men 
were  cut  down  at  the  guns.  They  then  charged  right  through  two 
Cavalry  Regiments,  and  with  beaten  horses  met  a  third,  which 
they  could  not  break  ;  they  therefore  had  to  retire.  All  this  took 
place  under  a  flank  fire  from  twelve  to  fifteen  big  guns,  and  musketry 
playing  on  them  from  every  side.  Wombwell  had  his  horse  shot; 
he  then  jumped  on  another,  but  was  surrounded  by  at  least  a 
dozen  Cossacks,  who  made  threatening  gestures  to  him  to  throw 
down  his  sword.  He  had  no  alternative  but  to  do  so,  and  was 
instantly  pulled  from  his  horse,  disarmed,  and  marched  o£  An 
officer  rode  up  to  him,  and  told  him  in  French  to  be  in  no  alarm, 
for  they  would  not  hurt  him.  While  going  off,  he  looked  round, 
and  saw  the  nth  Hussars  coming  up  at  a  trot;  and  spying  a 
trooper's  loose  horse  galloping  back,  he  broke  away  from  his 
captors,  fortunately  succeeded  in  stopping  the  horse,  jumped  on 
him,  and  reached  the  nth  in  safety.  He  describes  it  as  the  mott 
awful  fire,  and  wonders  how  anybody  escaped.  He  could  hardly 
hear  himself  speak.*' 

Extracts  from  the  Private  Journal  supply  a  few 
other  details. 

*^25^A  October,  1854,  Wednesday, — Rolleston  started  at  eight  to 
Balaclava,  but  cantered  back  to  tell  me  there  was  fighting  going 
on  in  the  rear.  Jumped  up  without  eating  or  washing,  and  galloped 
to  the  brow  of  the  hill.  Russian  Artillery  on  heights  opposite  the 
Turkish  Redoubts  and  in  the  plain.     Cavalry,  etc.,  in  distance. 

[Heavy  Cavalry  Cluirge  Described^ 

"  Horse  Artillery  then  came  up  and  fired  into  them,  with  what 
effect  I  could  not  see.  Galloped  down  to  the  plain,  and  rode  over 
the  field.  Dreadful  sight.  First  Division  and  Fourth  marched 
down.  Very  sharp  cannonade  and  musketry:  93rd  and  Turb 
repulsed  Cavalry  charge. 

{Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade  Described^ 

"  French  Cavalry  then  charged,  and  took  some  Russian  gont 
on  left,  and  did  not  suffer  much.     Russian  force  then  retreated  ti 
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"  Camf  b 
%  has  happened  it 


3  doubt  that 


Inal  position,  having  succeeded  however  in  obtaining  two 
Bm  ibc  Turks,  commanding  Balaclava  Plain.  Fighting 
Jtc  day.     Highland    Brigade   stayed  there,  but  Guards 

fc.     MriL ,  of  8th,  looking  on  all  day,  disgusted  inc. 

in  my  idea,  had  the  best  of  it  Everybody  in  Balaclava 
:  funk.  Commissariat  oflice  packing  up.  Ships  getting 
|h." 

To  HIS  Father. 

]  Sebastopoi.,  yd  Nevtmbrr,  1854. 
ice  1  last  wrote.  The  plain  in  rear 
,  which  was  lately  occupied  by  our  Cavalry,  High- 
d  Tuiki,  is  now  completely  abandoned ;  and  the  Brigade 
nders,  a  French  Brigade,  2000  Marines,  and  the  Turks, 
gred  in  defending  Balaclava.  The  Russians  are  still  in 
'n  the  plain  behind  us,  but  do  nothing  offensive.  The 
e  employed  their  men  in  strongly  entrenching  our 
B  need  fear  no  attack  there.  There  are  still  several 
of  the  catastrophe  of  the  zjth.  There  is  n 
I  Lord  Raglan  and  Nolan;  and  sine 
',  whether  justly  or  not,  will  I  suppose  rest 
f,  do  not  circulate  my  edition  of  stories  and  events  as 
I  everything  here  is  founded  on  reports  only;  and  my 
rBOt  more  likely  to  he  the  true  one  than  others." 

Private  Joitrnal. 

Saturday. — Russians  In  rear  immovable.  On 
Balaclava,  horse  slipped  up.  falling  heavily  on  my  left 
t  badly  iprained.  .  .  .    Obliged  to  turn  back,  and  lie 

iRTLB  or  INKBRHAHH. 

tovfmbtr,  Sunday.— Vfoke  by  heavy  musketry  and  cannon- 
Bright.  Murray  went  to  see  it,  and  Rolleston.  Firing 
be  rear.  Could  not  resist  at  last,  but  jumping  on  my 
wrong  side,  with  a  slipper  on,  went  to  see  what  it  was. 
rce  at  Artillery  in  the  plain  in  our  rear;  out  of  range 
And  could  do  no  damage.     Ceased  after  about  an  hour. 

I  heavy  fire  on  the  right,  like  rolling  thunder,     French 

moving  up.     Wounded  coming  back  already  In  shoals. 

ed  to  dismount  and  lie  up  again.  Fellows  came  and  told 
Scema  to  have  been  a  most  fierce  combat.     Our  men, 

ntupporlcd,  and  with  damp  ammunition,  driven  back. 
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Enemy's  guns  on  an  eminence  completely  commanding  and 
Division,  and  throwing  shell  into  it.  Close  hand  to  hand  fightinj; 
all  day  in  the  brushwood,  with  various  success.  Enemy  at  last 
repulsed  and  heights  taken,  but  with  dreadful  loss.  Sir  G.  Catb- 
cart,  commanding  4th  Division,  and  A.D.C.,  etc.,  etc,  killed; 
Wynne,  68th,  Thorold,  23rd,  Pakenham,  Kevill,  and  Newman 
(Grenadier  Guards),  Danson,  Elliot,  Cowell,  Disbrowe,  Greville, 
Ramsden,  Bouverie,  McKennion  (Coldstrcams),  Malcolm  (Rifles), 
Hunter  Blair  (Scots  Fusilier  Guards)  all  killed.  General  Bentinck, 
Duke  of  Cambridge,  Sir  George  Brown,  Fielding,  Seymour,  Gipps, 
Drummond  and  many  others  wounded.  Poor  Butler  killed.  A 
sad  day !  Greater  part  of  them  butchered  on  the  ground.  Russian 
loss  immense,  some  7CXX).  Ours  2000  casualties.  .  .  .  Shame- 
ful neglect  not  having  the  position  fortified.  Entirely  attributable 
to  that. 

''6//r  November^  Monday, — Laid  up  all  day,  as  also  jth  Novem- 
ber, Tuesday. — Bumaby  came,  and  gave  me  an  account  of  the  day. 
Most  dreadful  struggle.  .  .  .    Cleveland  in  17th  killed." 

To  HIS  Father. 
**  Camp  before  Sebastopol,  Sth  November,  1854. 

"  Again  a  battle  has  taken  place ;  and  though  it  may  be  called 
a  victory,  seeing  that  the  Russians,  three  times  the  number  of  the 
force  we  opposed  to  them,  were  repulsed  with  enormous  loss, 
still  another  such  victory  would  annihilate  our  already  sufficiently 

reduced  Army.     As,  owing  to  a  sprained  ankle I  have  been 

confined  to  my  tent  for  the  last  three  days,  I  was  unable  to  view 
the  action  myself;  and  having  only  heard  scraps  of  news  now  and 
then,  I  can  give  you  but  a  meagre  account  of  it. 

On  5th  November,  about  six  a.m.,  the  Russians,  who  had  been 
employed  all  night  in  getting  up  some  ver>'  heavy  guns  to  an 
eminence  which  commanded  our  right,  attacked  us  with  a  force 
supposed  to  be  about  30,000  strong.  The  2nd  Division,  who  were 
encamped  on  the  extreme  right,  about  4000,  and  the  Brigade  of 
Guards,  about  1500,  were  for  some  time  the  only  troops  opposed  to 
them.  They  were  however  afterwards  supported  by  the  Frenchi 
and  by  our  4th  and  Light  Divisions.  I  can  give  you  no  account 
of  the  operations,  as  I  only  know  the  ground  slightly.  The  teini- 
circular  slope  which  forms  our  right,  was  attacked  on  all  sides  at 
once,  at  the  same  time  that  a  feint  was  made  in  our  rear  by  s 
numerous  force  of  Artillery.    The  ground  on  which  all  the  figih^ 
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jok  place  prevented  ail  manceovres,  il  bcios  a  dense  bushwood, 
[led  with  larpe  piccesof  ruck  which  gave  shelter  lo  the  enemy's 
pshooters.  The  fight  lasted,  and  all  cm  the  same  ground, 
in  the  morning  till  four  in  the  afternoon.  The  Brigade 
iuards,  when  mustered  at  about  three  o'clock  to  get  fresh 
lunition,  numbered  two  hundred.  Burnaby's  company  consist' 
of  nine  rank  and  file.  The  difference  between  the  fire  at  Alma 
ftt  Inkermann  was  as  a  handful  of  stones  to  a  hailstorm.  I 
n  have  believed  that  such  an  incessant  rolling  thunder  of 
hetry  could  be  kept  up.  Positions,  guns,  and  batteries  were 
n  and  retaken  several  times  in  the  course  of  the  day.  Eventu- 
the  eminences  occupied  by  the  enemy  were  taken,  and  they 
Dated. 

^We  have  however  suffered  frightfully.  I  have  lost  several 
In  the  4th  Division,  General  Sir  G.  Cathcart,  Brigadier- 
erat  Goldie,  and  several  of  his  Staff  have  been  killed.  Poor 
me  has  lost  a  brother  in  the  68th.  General  Torrens  wounded. 
raid,  33rd,  killed.  The  Guards  have  lost  I  am  afraid  to  say 
many.  The  Duke  wounded,  very  slightly.  General  Bentinclc, 
r,  severely.  Poor  Butler,  brother  of  Silistria  Butler,  on  the 
B  staff,  killed.  In  the  Grenadiers,  Pakenham,  Ncvill,  and 
R.  Newman  killed,  and  I  believe  all  the  rest  wounded,  .  .  . 
r  little  Greville,  quite  a  boy  (a  son  of  Algernon  Greville's),  bad 
'  been  out  about  a  fortnight.  He  dined  with  me  the  night 
ind  was  in  the  highest  spirits.  He  left  me  at  ten,  and  was 
1  the  next  morning  at  seven.  .  .  ,  Fitzroy  shot  in  the  cheek ; 
ding  badly  wounded,  Durnaby,  who  came  up  from  Varna 
It  a  week  ago,  behaved  very  well.  Men  in  the  regiment  who 
'  :  enemies  said  he  had  behaved  nobly.  The  Duke  thanked 
twice.  The  Brigade,  as  soon  as  Sebastopol  is  taken,  must,  I 
aid  think,  go  home.  It  is  almost  destroyed, 
"  A  Council  of  War  was  held  yesterday. 

"The  men  all  say  that,  but  for  the  assistance  of  the  French, 
r  must  have  yielded.  Most  of  the  officers  were  niurUerid. 
ranan,  only  slightly  wounded  und  unable  to  walk  in  conae- 
nce,  was  run  through  and  through  on  the  ground.  Col. 
ifxter,  41st,  unhorsed  and  lying  on  the  ground,  hud  his  brains 
n  out  with  the  butt-end  of  a  musket.  Our  loss  to-day  is  put 
1500  casualties ;  ninety-six  officers  wounded,  and  twenty-Qve 

le  shot  and  shell,  thrown  from  the  guns  they  had  in 
ition,  came  right  into  the  Second  Division  camp.    The  Com- 
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missariat  tents  were  riddled.  Murray,  who  rode  up  to  see  what 
he  could,  had  a  narrow  escape ;  and  Rolleston,  who  was  talking  to 
the  Commissariat  officer  of  the  Second  Division,  had  to  lie  down 
to  escape  a  round  shot  which  came  between  him  and  hia  hone. 
Perhaps  it  was  lucky  for  me  that  I  was  laid  up.  ...  I  am  not  in 
the  humour  for  writing  to-day,  and  can  never  write  unless  I  am. 
So  no  more  from  your  affectionate  Son. 

*<  13/^  NovimbiT,  1855. 

"  There  is  universal  dissatisfaction  at  the  results  of  the  action 
of  the  5th.  Lord  Raglan  neglected  to  fortify  the  position,  in  spite 
of  Sir  de  L.  Evans  (commanding  2nd  Division)  repeatedly  telling 
him  that  he  could  not  hold  it.  He  had  had  one  warning  by  the 
attack  of  the  26th,  but  he  would  not  heed  it.  As  a  proof  that  it  was 
necesssary,  ttoWf  after  two  attacks  and  a  number  of  lives  sacrificed, 
he  is  fortifying  it,  and  two  French  regiments  are  encamped  with 
the  Guards  on  the  extreme  right  to  defend  it  The  slaughter  most 
have  been  immense.  For  three  whole  days  we  were  burying;  and 
when  I  rode  up  on  the  loth,  for  the  first  time,  owing  to  my  ankle, 
to  the  Sand-bag  Battery,  where  the  Guards  had  fought,  the  dead 
Russians  were  still  lying  in  heaps,  and  the  smell  was  sickening. 
They  must  have  fought  with  great  bravery,  as  the  embrasure  of  the 
Battery,  or  rather  Redoubt,  for  there  were,  alas  I  no  guns  in  it,  was 
piled  with  the  corpses  of  men  who  had  tried  to  creep  through.*' 

THE   GREAT  GALE. 

**  Camp,  Sebastopol,  iSth  Novembir, 

"  The  mail  which  conveys  to  you  this  letter  will  also  bring  yon 
all  the  sad  intelligence  of  the  immense  loss  of  life  and  shipping  that 
we  sustained  by  the  gale  on  the  14th.  The  damage  done,  not  to 
speak  of  the  lives  lost,  can  hardly  be  estimated.  A  million  and  a 
half  pounds  of  bread,  immense  quantities  of  barley,  rum,  hay, 
ammunition,  have  gone  to  the  bottom  ;  and  the  warm  clothing  of 
the  soldiers,  which  is  beginning  to  be  severely  wanted,  was  also 
entirely  lost.  They  say  that  besides  the  ships  lost  at  Balaclava, 
thirteen  went  on  shore  north  of  Sebastopol ;  that  they  fired  on  the 
sinking  ships,  and  that  all  who  were  not  drowned  or  dashed  to 
pieces  were  taken  prisoners.  A  gale  such  as  this  seems  not  to  have 
visited  the  country  for  years,  as  trees  of  some  seventy  or  eighty 
years*  growth  were  blown  down  like  reeds.  The  scene  at  Balaclava 
defies  description.  The  little  harbour,  which  from  its  being  iO 
completely  surrounded  by  such  high  mountains,  one  would  have 
thought  safe  from  any  wind,  is  crowded  with  about  fifty  ships  in 


ooa  stages  of  ruin,  all  with  their  foresprita  gone,  many  having 
their  maat*,  rudders  and  screws  ;  and  the  water  covered  with 
[«n  apars,  trusses  of  bay,  puncheons  of  rum,  and  dead  bodies, 
rt  of  the  roofs  arc  blown  off  the  houses,  and  all  the  windows  in. 
thouKht  we  were  badly  off  in  Camp,  but  the  fate  of  those  poor 
\m  at  Ka  must  have  been  awful. 

|U  will  juGl  tell  you  what  happened  to  me.  The  night  before 
■mi  calm.  I  had  sat  up  till  about  ten,  writing  a  very  long 
^KAicb  I  le^  on  my  table,  meaning  to  conclude  it  at  the  last 
BtL  My  tent,  for  a  tent,  was  the  picture  of  comfort.  My 
Miber  accounts  that  day  finished  (a  most  tedious  job),  my 
ibcr  onet  in  a  pretty  forward  state,  and  those  of  the  present 
lib,  th<  few  books  I  have,  and  most  of  my  little  knick-lcnacka 
t  DMII  tidily  arranged  on  the  table.  Empty  sugar-casks  were 
cd  roand  the  tent,  serving  as  side  tables  to  put  clothes,  dress- 
Ihillfa,  and  odds  and  ends  on;  and  I  was  in  fact  inwardly 
pratolaiinB  myself  in  rather  a  selfish  manner  that  I  was  so 
■ti  more  comparatively  comfortable  than  the  generality  of 
fte  in  Camp. 

"Well,  al  half-past  six  next  morning  J  was  awoke  by  so 
Sen  a  storm  of  rain  and  wind  coming  on  that  the  water  splashed 
mffa  the  canvas  into  my  face,  as  I  lay  in  bed.  The  tent- 
I  bagan  to  bend  and  creak  in  such  an  alarming  manner  that  I 
l|{bttt  would  break  every  moment.     But  still  it  did  not  break, 

I  began  to  think  I  should  outlive  the  storm  ;  till  suddenly  the 
I  on  the  weather  side  of  the  lent  were  torn  out  of  the  ground. 
:  tent  Aew  up  into  the  air,  my  bed  was  lilted  over  me,  and  I 

■hot  out  with  a  bump.  It  was  useless  to  try  to  save  a  thing. 
iiytfaing  that  wind  could  have  any  effect  on  flew ;  bear-skins 
tened  the  air,  and  casks,  camp-kettles,  tarpaulins,  and  sacks, 
tied  and  bounded  past  like  cannon-balls.  There  I  stood,  with 
BtlUelle  blown  over  my  head  (otherwise  in  compUU  dishabUk), 
thes,  papers,  books  and  letters  flying  high  over  the  tents 
■  the  Russians  in  the  valley,  while  the  rain,  cold  as  ice, 
I  torrents.  At  first  my  own  situation,  and  indeed 
t  evetybody  else,  was  »o  thoroughly  ridiculous  that  I  could 
Htk  else  hul  Uugh  :  but  soon  seeing  that  it  was  anything  but 
BgNn^  matter,  I  put  on  what  clothes  1  could  with  wonderful 
idi^i  and  began  to  collect  what  I  was  able.  Fortunately  Roltes- 
li  teat,  thoBgh  in  immense  danger,  still  stood ;  and  thrusting 
rjrtUng  that  remained  in  there,  1  devoted  myself  to  preserving 
long  as  pOHible,  by  hammering  away  at  the  tent- 
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pegs  outside,  whilst  he  clung  to  the  pole  inside  with  all  his  might 
and  main.  Murray  was  in  the  same  position  inside  his  tent,  hot 
clung  in  vain.     He  shared  the  common  fate. 

'*  How  the  remainder  of  the  day  passed  I  cannot  telL  It  was 
principally  spent  in  vain  endeavours  to  keep  one's  leg^  or  to  find 
some  temporary  shelter  behind  a  salt-meat  cask  or  a  heap  of  stoneii 
A  fire  was  out  of  the  question,  and  our  breakfast  was  but  tony. 
The  wind  increased  towards  midday  to  a  regular  hurricanei  accom- 
panied by  snow  and  sleet;  and  you  can  imagine  our  discomfort 
Clothes  would  not  keep  one  warm,  and  walking  could  not,  as  it  was 
perfectly  impossible.  Our  mess  tent,  containing  eatables  and 
drinkables  for  the  next  fortnight,  was  upset,  and  everything 
smashed,  leaving  only  a  solitary  pot  of  marmalade  and  a  mod- 
begrimed  pot  of  butter.  Murray,  in  an  heroic  attempt  to  save  a 
bottle  of  pickUSf  was  adroitly  bowled  over  by  a  fugitive  rum-keg;  and 
thus  our  last  hope  of  preserving  anything  vanished.  (Never  mtnd 
the  pun  !)  Towards  evening  however  the  wind  abated  for  half  an 
hour,  which  I  employed  in  pitching  my  tent  once  more,  splicing  and 
strengthening  the  pole,  and  placing  heavy  stones  on  the  ropes. 
Murray  and  I  and  Antoine  slept  there — if  sleeping  it  could  be 
called,  when  every  five  minutes  a  fearful  gust  of  wind  wooM 
threaten  to  render  us  homeless  again,  and  made  us  start  from  oar 
beds  to  the  rescue.  Towards  morning  however  the  wind  went  down, 
and  one  slept  a  little ;  but  never  shall  I  forget  the  14th  November, 
1854! 

"  After  all,  I  did  not  lose  so  much  as  I  first  thought.  All  mj 
accounts  are  however  gone,  or  rendered  so  imperfect  that  thej 
are  useless,  and  several  letters,  amongst  them  the  long  one  I  had 
written  the  night  before.  That  annoyed  me  more  than  smything 
else.  Murray  has  had  a  more  serious  loss:  his  two  horses,  being 
attacked  by  a  ferocious  one  of  Strickland's,  broke  loose,  and  es- 
caped all  three  together. 

'*The  Commissariat  have  lost  immensely,  but  the  supplies  are 
still  kept  up.  Filder  is  most  unlucky.  At  Varna,  where  a  gak 
would  have  done  him  no  damage,  all  his  supplies  being  in  stores, 
a  fire  came  and  burnt  the  stores ;  and  here,  where  everything  is 
on  board  ship,  and  a  fire  would  have  destroyed  nothing,  the  gak 
sinks  them. 

"  Orders  have  been  given  to  hut,  and  I  shall  begin  to  build  one 
to-morrow,  but  have  not  quite  fixed  the  plan.  There  is  rather  a 
difficulty  about  the  spare  bedroom  and  bath-room  I  I  hope  hoi^ 
ever  to  overcome  them. 


] 
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i3(A  Novtmhir,  1854. 
"The  Vf«t  weather  has  set  in,  and  our  Transport,  which  has 
.-inly  juM  been  euflicient,  is  now,  owing  to  the  badness  of  the  roads, 
'  mintshed  by  half,  na  Instead  of  two  bullocks  to  a  cart,  four  arc 
'  :t»»ary.  It  is  in  consequence  difficult  to  keep  up  the  supplies, 
:-iri  we  are  living  from  hand  to  mouth. 

"  jjtd  S'yvtmhtT.—'iAy  personal  iife  has  not  much  novelty  in  it. 

\:  L-oft>ixt«  of  tumbling  out  of  bed  on  a  dark  cold  and  wet  morning, 

,-.-nj|   five  o'clock,   in  order  to  turn   twenty  or  thirty  dirty  laiy 

•rihadya  nut  of  theirs,  and  make  them  harness  their  bullocks,  and 

'•.i.n   with    the  srealest  possible  despatch;  the   latter  of  which 

"tijecta,  *a  might  be  expected  from  their  natural  habits,  is  seldom 

i!tatned:  to  gftllop  down  after  them,  about  seven  miles,  to  Bala- 

Uva,  «ivd  then  to  struggle  for  five  or  six  hours  amidst  soldiers, 

-iilora,  Turks,  Maltese,  etc.,  etc.,  to  load  one's  carta  with  various 

'  ^cetsmfics.     It  really  is  a  struggle ;  for  owing  to  the  losses  by  the 

■  irm,  provisious  come  on  shore  so   slowly,   and    in   such   small 

'  I     '.  Ihal  it  is  quite  a  fight  between  the  diPferent  Commis- 

I!  ra,  who  shall  get  them  first  for  their  respective  Divisions 

I  It^.     After  all,  it  ends  in  one's  just  getting  a  day's  supply, 

-.^.:.:ii;  up  the  long  six-mile  hill,  strewn  with  dead  bullocks, 

g|<*,  anil  broken-down  caits,  with  the  comforting  reflection  that 

-.  jcUy  the  same  work  hae  to  be  done  the  next  day,  and  that  if  un- 

'  .nunaiely  »By  of  the  bullocks  or  carts  were  to  break  down  (only 

:i:>o  Itkelyi  there  would  be  just  so  many  rations  deficient." 

Notes. 

"The  harbour  itself  was  of  the  most  diminutive  dimensions: 
:.nd  ton>ctim«s  we  could  only  get  our  stock  by  going  on  board  the 
;  ire-«hipt,  and  procuring  them  almost  by  main  force. 

"  i*Wi  NovCTHftrf.— The  wel  weather  has  now  lasted  a  week, 
;Tiri  ha*  be«n  very  nearly  incessant  rain  the  whole  time.  There 
-ic  many,  i  fear,  worse  off  than  I  am  ;  but  1  will,  with  no  wish  to 
'^mpbun,  just  tell  you  how  I  am  living.  I  am  either  on  horseback, 
[  cite  wading  nearly  up  to  my  knees  In  mud  on  the  wharf 
r.  Balaclava,  drenched  through  and  through  (for  waterproofs 
JiiaiBst  such  continual  wind  and  soaking  rain,  arc  of  Uttic  use), 
".'m  ke^cn  in  the  morning  Itll  hvc  in  the  evening  ;  and  then  come 
'Mth  with  even  one's  saddle,  from  contmual  dismounting,  as  wet 
ts  one's  kI^  Io  find  that  tbc  rato  has  beaten  through  the  teat,  tbat 
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it  has  formed  a  nice  little  reservoir  in  the  middle  of  the  bed,  and 
that  the  floor  is  a  perfect  pond.  The  fire  by  which  the  hot  dhmer 
one  had  been  looking  forward  to  was  to  have  been  cooked«  is  out; 
the  matches  even  to  light  a  candle,  are  damp,  and  won't  ignite, 
and  the  few  books  and  papers  left  on  the  table,  are  like  tpongea 
Eventually  one  goes  to  bed  in  despair  ;  and  is  awoke  an  hour  after- 
wards by  a  furious  storm  of  rain,  beating  through  on  one's  face, 
and  making  the  remainder  of  the  night  perfectly  miserable,  till  day 
dawns,  and  the  same  story  commences  again.  After  all,  even  if  I 
wished,  I  ought  not  to  complain,  for  /  have  a  moderately  dry  mit 
to  change  and  a  comparatively  dry  blanket  to  sleep  in,  with  mocv- 
over  some  creature  comforts  worth  mentioning ;  while  the  unfortu- 
nate soldiers  have  none  of  these.  They  are  in  the  same  clothes 
they  have  been  wearing  for  the  last  three  months,  and  which  have 
not  been  dry  for  a  week,  for  they  cannot  even  take  them  off  to  sleep; 
and  they  have  besides  to  stand  all  night  almost  on  outpoat  duties, 
or  work  in  the  trenches  all  day.  Still  more  than  this,  I  am  well, 
which  many  are  not. 

"  yd  Dtumher, — The  quantity  of  rain  which  has  fallen,  and 
still  keeps  falling,  has  rendered  the  three-mile  hill  which  ttretcbei 
from  Balaclava  to  the  commencement  of  the  Camp  almost  im- 
passable ;  and  the  only  wonder  is  that  anything  on  wheels  gelt 
up  at  all.  It  is  even  difficult  on  horseback,  the  deep  sticky  clay 
reaching  very  nearly  to  one's  horse's  hocks.  The  small  amooBt 
of  Transport  one  has  is  quite  unequal  to  bringing  up  even  a  day^ 
provisions;  and  several  Divisions  have  in  consequence  been  for 
two  days  without  meat,  and  on  only  half  a  ration  of  biscuit  and 
rum. 

"My  Brigade,  which  has  been  increased  by  the  97th  (xooo 
strong)  has  however  always  had  full  rations.  To-day  was  the 
nearest  escape  they  had.  Three  carts  full  of  rum  broke  down  oo 
the  hill  yesterday,  and  this  morning  I  was  obliged  to  order  half- 
rations.  Towards  evening  however  I  got  some  more  up,  and  was 
able  to  give  them  the  remainder.  We  are  no  longer  able  to  bring 
forage  up,  and  everybody  possessing  horses  has  to  send  them 
down  for  their  own.  The  hill  is  covered  from  one  end  to  the  other 
with  broken  carts,  salt-meat  barrels,  puncheons  of  rum,  and  dying 
and  dead  horses  and  bullocks. 

^  The  French,  under  whose  Camp  the  road  runs,  do  not  behave 
well :  for  the  moment  it  is  dark,  they  come  out  in  numben  and 
pillage  the  broken-down  carts.  Some  Grenadiers,  whom  I  kft 
behind  with  the  rum,  were  attacked  by  them  in  the  night,  and  had 
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:ii;lit  for  it.    They  got  some  sailors  from  a  Camp  close  by,  and 

n  iciivc  tlic  Prcnchmcn  not  only  a  Roud  licking,  but  took  them 

■inert  too.     One  of  my  Bergeanls  has  just  tome  in  to  tell  me 

:   my  four  last  curts  luden  with  meat  have  stuck,  and  that  he 

,  hiiHieht  the  horses  home  I     It  is  a  finishing  blow  !      How  we 

lo  xet  on  1  da  not  know,     I  have  been  buying  horses  to-day, 

have  acraped  a  doxen  together,  but  pack-saddlea  are  deficient ; 

'   even  with  them,  twelve  horses  will  do  but  little  towards  sup- 

I"!;  jooo  men.  whose  daily  consumption  is  upwards  of  8000  lbs. 

:    I'llder  Sa«  written  tor  400  pack-horses,  hut  they  do  not  arrive. 

■  nher  wet  day,  and  things  must  come  to  a  standstill.     We'll 

;'  il  Koit^K  however  aa  long  as  we  can.     In  the  meantime,  it  Is 

.  ,  .ittrr  of  unceasing  anxiety,  and  I  can  think  and  therefore  write 

.,hiileel.e. 

••Wi  lUamber.—tAy  Transport,  which  at  first  consisted  of 

thirty  c*rta,  his  now,  from  the  death  of  oxen  and  breaking  down, 

■Jimintshctl  tonne!  and  it  it  had  not  been  that  Rolleston  and  I 

.-.1  boaght  up  ri|i;ht  and  left  all  the  ponies  and  pack-saddles  we 

il  I,  my  Uncade  would  now  have  been  starving.     I  cannot  sleep 

■.ij;bt  for  thinking  of  breaking-down  carts,  and  of  how  the  com- 

,^  Jay'k  provisions  are  to  be  brought  up.     While  1  write  this, 

iny  ftcrgeant  comes  in  to  say  that  my  one  remaining  cart,  laden 

with  mm,  had  only  got  a  mile  beyond  Balaclava,  when  the  horses 

refused  to  draw  it  any  further.     It  is  really  heart-breaking,  and  1 

feel  inclined  to  cry.     What  we  are  to  do  I  know  not.     It  is  indeed 

hard  that,  after  labouring  as  I  do,  turning  out  of  bed  at  five  o'clock, 

two  hour*  bef'^cc  daylight,  in  cold  and  wet.  and  working  like  a 

common  u>ldicr  on  the  beach  all  day,  that  it  should  all  be  frus- 

trvtcd  (or  the  want  of  a  few  oxen  and  carts.     However,  [  will  say 

no  itinre  about  it.     1  have  to  (AinA  enough  about  it  without  writing 

too,  and  so  will  talk  about  something  rise,  if  I  can. 

"  I  hivo  christened  my  two  horses,  '  Kum  '  and  '  Salt  Pork  '. 
I'm  Mire  if  thoy  forget  those  articles.  I  i^han't. 

"  titk  0M*mber. —  Notwithstanding  the  state  of  the  roads,  guna 

jic   kiill  jlowly  being  brought  up.  as  many  as  thirty  horses  being 

i.uncsscd  to  one     The  dearth  of  provisions  in  Camp 

--  i;ame.  .  .  .  The  4th  Divibion  has,  1  believe,  been  on 

Mr  several  days,  and  almost  all  the  regiments  have  to 

.... :.  lawa  to  bring  the  food  up  on  their  backs.    Thanks  to 

.     .iutki;>  which  Rolleston  with  much  foresight  began  to  buy  when 

•aw  OUT  I'ransport  diminishing,  my  Brigade  has  not  been  re- 

..ed  (o  that  cipedicni  yet,  and  it  still  on  full  ration*.     It  neces- 
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aitates  however  much  extra  labour.  The  rum,  hitherto  brought 
up  in  puncheons,  has  to  be  drawn  off  on  the  wharf  into  small  kegs 
to  put  on  the  horses ;  the  salt  meat  has  to  be  taken  out  of  the 
casks  and  put  into  sacks  ;  and  one  can  trust  so  little  to  one*8  sub- 
dinates  in  an  emergency  of  this  kind,  that  unless  I  am  there  to 
make  them  work,  and  direct  them,  something  is  sure  to  go  wrong. 
Either  the  fatigue  party  straggles  away  into  the  town  to  drink,  and 
thereby  loses  an  opportunity,  or  a  horse  is  improperly  packed  and 
gets  a  sore  back ;  or  there  is  no  rope,  or  some  other  Commissaxy 
seizes  the  biscuit  for  which  you  have  been  waiting.  In  fact,  I  an 
there  all  day,  worrying  first  one  sergeant  and  then  another  till  I 
get  them  out  of  the  town  and  on  their  road  home ;  and  then  the 
probability  is  that  half  the  horses  fall  down  by  the  way,  and  only 
half  the  provisions  reach  home. 

"i7^A  December, — They  are  making  use  of  the  Cavalry  horses 
to  carry  up  biscuits  to  the  different  Divisions,  and  fatigue  parties 
of  600  or  800  men  go  down  every  day  to  bring  the  salt  meat  up  on 
their  backs.  We  however  have  struggled  on  without  having  re- 
course to  either  expedient,  a  fact  that  we  are  not  a  little  proud  of; 
and  I  hope  the  worst  has  now  passed.  Two  hundred  and  fifty 
pack-horses  were  landed  to-day  from  Constantinople,  and  five  hun- 
dred more  are  expected.  It  has  however  been  a  close  shave.  To- 
day, after  issuing  rations  to  the  Brigade,  I  had  half  a  pound  of 
meat  in  store ! 

**  It  is  really  most  lamentable  that  we  have  no  regular  organ- 
ised Transport.  Filder  says  he  proposed  and  asked  for  it  at  the 
Horse  Guards  before  coming  out ;  but  the  idea  was  pooh-poohed, 
and  he  was  told  that  the  transport  of  the  country  would  be  sufficient. 
For  a  campaign  in  an  ally's  country  no  doubt  it  would ;  but  we 
should  never  have  come  unprepared.  .  .  .  Our  want  of  Transport 
has  been  the  cause  of  the  death  of  nearly  half  the  Cavalry  and 
Artillery  horses,  which,  if  they  had  been  better  fed,  would  have 
withstood  the  cold  and  wet  better.  Our  men  are  worked  literally 
to  death,  and  compared  with  the  French  are  an  army  of  scarecrows. 
Exempli  gratidy  four  days  ago  a  sergeant  and  six  men  were  attached 
to  me  for  purposes  of  transport  service.  Two  are  gone  into  the 
hospital,  the  sergeant  and  two  more  are  lying  sick  in  their  tent, 
and  the  other  two  could  hardly  get  home  to-night.  No  wonder; 
they  have  barely  shoes  to  their  feet,  and  have  been  in  the  sane 
wet  clothes  for  about  a  month. 

''The  French  Army,  on  the  contrary,  look  clean,  neat,  healthy 
and  well  clad,  their  horses  and  transport  animals  literally /«^. 
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They  ore  dotoR  everything  for  ub,  Their  ambulance  wag- 
'.rikc  down  our  Kick  :  their  Artillery  bring  up  our  ahclls,  and 
(icii  latigue  parties  arc  making  a  road  out  of  Balaclava  for  us. 
>n«  thing  i>  to  be  aaid  :  they  have  50,000  and  we  but  30,000  men. 
Vhtle  our  line  of  attack  is  fully  as  long  as  theirs,  wc  have  to  dc- 
ntd  the  right,  and  Balaclava  too.  It  is  however  rather  humiliat- 
nfr  .  .  . 

"I  think  Mother  means  to  chaff  me  when  she  says.  '  If  you 
nak  jrour  bacon  yourself,  put  a  piece  of  bread  underneath.' 
^t-Mrf  ,' ! !  fP  ?    She  might  as  well  say  oyster  patties  t 

"  CikKi*  BftFOKB  Sebastopoi,,  t^fd  DtctmbrT,  1854. 
'  I  am  afraid  I  shall  not  be  able  to  sleep  in  my  house  before 
New  Vear'*  Uay ;  far  it  has  come  to  a  standstill  for  want  of  nails. 
It  b  of  moal  rough  architecture,  having  been  built  by  half  a  do/en 
SnardBmcD,  who  are  attached  to  mc  as  butchers,  but  have  nothing 
[nidll.  The  roof  is  rather  undulating,  as  instead  of  regular  rafters, 
I  could  only  get  a  few  crooked  huge  stakes,  and  there  was  only 
eaoogh  planking  to  cover  about  two-lhirds.  It  will  however  be 
covered  all  over  with  a  tarpaulin,  and  will  1  hope  be  wutertight. 
I  MianaCM!  to  find  in  Balaclava  a  couple  of  window- frames,  a  tin 
lobe  for  a  chimney,  and  a  lock  for  the  door ;  and  to  muke  it  quite 
cwaplete,  I  mc«n  to  ri(  up  ■  knocker,  with  '  King  also '  underneath. 
I  alto  plundered  a  large  tamp,  took  it  to  pieces,  and  mean  the  (irsl 
Bne  dajr,  with  a  diamond  I  have  got  in  a  pin,  and  some  white  paint 
'■>'  putty,  lo  set  to  work  as  a  glaiier.  It  has  a  capital  iireplace  and 
chimney-piece  ;  and  when  I  get  a  bookcase  up,  an  armchair  in, 
Ukd  C  carpet  °^  sheepskins,  I  shan't  envy  the  Queen  of  England. 
A  htrt  as  a  kitchen  is  tu  be  built  one  side,  and  a  stable  the  other. 
Everybody  ii  full  of  preparations  for  Christmas,  and  the  quantity 
(tf  flour  and  pluma  that  is  being  laid  in  is  positively  alarming. 

"  ioth  Dicembir. 
■■  I  know  of  nothing  to  tell  you,  except  that  one  event  of  great 
inportaacc  has  taken  place  aince  1  wrote  uii.,  the  completion  of 
■ny  coiiniry  bouse,  which  we  dmed  in  on  Christmas  day,  by  way  of 
>  ha«ac -warming,  and  which  I  moved  into  the  day  alter.  It  was 
I  (rc«t  atraggle  tu  tinith  it  in  time,  with  the  limited  means  and 
Halarial  at  my  disposal. 

**  It  really  t«,  without  boasting,  very  nearly  one  of  the  best 
I  in  the  Camp,  a*  the  generality  of  them  are  sunk  into  the 
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ground  with  a  slanting  roof;  whereas  mine  is  entirely  above  ground, 
has  a  gable  roof,  and  altogether  has  a  most  imposing  smd  mag- 
nificent appearance.  The  walls,  composed  of  stones  and  mud,  are 
two  feet  thick,  and  six  feet  high  ;  the  interior  ten  by  six ;  and  now 
that  I  have  put  some  shelves  up  for  books,  etc.,  it  is  quite  extra- 
ordinary how  very  snug  I  am.  There  is  a  fireplace,  in  which  there 
is  at  the  present  moment  a  most  capital  fire  burning ;  and  you  can 
have  no  idea  of  the  luxury  we  enjoy  when  after  dinner  we  draw 
our  stools  round  the  fire,  and  having  had  our  coffee,  set  to  work 
at  our  pipes,  without  having  the  tent  flapping  about  with  the  wind, 
or  the  rain  splashing  in  upon  our  beds.  To  be  sure,  it  is  rather 
damp,  the  walls  being  made  of  wet  mud,  and  if  one  had  come  into 
it  from  a  dry  house,  it  might  possibly  have  given  one  cold ;  but 
as  nothing  can  be  much  wetter  than  a  tent,  I  don't  suppose  it  will 
do  me  much  harm. 

"5M  January t  1855. — ^The  sickness  in  the  Army  is  frightiul,  and 
I  every  other  day  meet  strings  of  French  ambulance  mules  con- 
veying our  sick,  at  least  a  mile  long.  It  is  most  melancholy  to 
see  the  pinched  and  haggard  faces  of  the  poor  fellows,  as  they  are 
brought  in  on  horseback  in  snow  and  rain  over  a  bad  road,  and 
see  how  resignedly  and  heroically  they  bear  it.  The  regiments 
that  arrive  daily  almost  disappear  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks. 

"  iqth  January, — Lord  Raglan  is  riding  about  everywhere,  and 
looking  a  little  more  than  before  into  the  details  of  the  Army.  He 
came  here  yesterday  (we  were  all  out),  and  asked  my  sergeant  a 
lot  of  questions.  We  were  fortunately  well  supplied,  and  could 
give  him  a  very  good  account.  He  said,  *  Ah,  this  is  the  Division 
that  Mr.  Rolleston  and  Mr.  Blackwood  belong  to,  and  that  hat 
has  never  been  on  short  rations.*  We  have  in  fact  gained  some 
Kvdor  at  Head-quarters  and  elsewhere  for  having  always  been  able 
to  keep  the  Division  on  full  rations.  It  was  a  struggle,  thoo^ 
and  we  only  just  did  it. 

"The  promotions  in  the  Commissariat  which  take  plaoe 
annually  were  notified  in  a  letter  from  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  the 
other  day.    The  letter  ends  as  follows  : 

** '  I  am  finally  to  acquaint  you  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle 
has  received  with  much  satisfaction  your  report  of  the  xealoos 
devotion  evinced  by  Messrs.  Blackwood,  Murray  and  Slade  to  the 
laborious  and  harassing  duties  which  they  have  undertaken  ts 
Acting  Commissariat  Officers  in  the  field. 


li 


'  {Signed)  n.  Komnt*"" 
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l^botit  the  same  time  an  important  change  in  the 
lltuUon  of  the  Department  took  place. 

y  S»  C  Trbvblyam  to  Mr.  Stevenson  Blackwood. 

"  \2tk  Dtctmber,  1S54. 

••The  perfectij'  satisfactory  manner  in  which  you  have  ac- 

jBitted  youraelf  in  your  new  vocation  has  been  very  gratifying  to 

ne  and  your  other  friends  hert.    The  CommiaBary-Ocneral,  your 

iwn  comradcB  in  the   Ucpartment,  and  so  far  as  we  have  had  an 

:  iu  It  unity  cif  observinj;,  the  military  officers  with  whom  you  have 

■   J,  unite  in  saying  that  you  have  discharged  your  arduous  and 

irult   duties  with   a  heartiness  and   success  which  are  highly 

■murablc  to  you.     One  consequence  of  this  is,  that  you  have, 

or  the  ptcscnt,  become  necessary  to  the  Public  Service  where  you 

ire;  and  although  the  direction  of  the  Commissariat  is  about  to  be 

toosierred  lo  the  War  Department,  it  is  hoped  that  this  will  make 

n  your  original  intention  of  remaining  with  the  Army 

C  crisis  is  past.     Be  assured  of  the  continuance  of  my   best 

S  for  your  health  and  advancement." 

Mr.  Blackwood  to  his  Fathbr. 
k  January,  1855.— A  new  Staff-officer  is  sent  down  to 
lava,  who  is  turning  the  place  topsy-turvy,  turning  the  shops 
(draining  and  paving  the  streets,  and  cleansing  the  whole 
ilac&  ...  A  little  more  energy  is  shown  in  all  the  Departments. 
Hon  ve  being  rapidly  erected  by  the  regiments  near  Balaclava, 
ittd  aU  the  available  Transport  and  large  fatigue  parties  are  used 
O  carry  them  up  here.  Three  liundred  Spanish  mules  have 
tfrived,  which  arc  to  be  devoted  specially  to  that  purpose,  and 
WD  hundred  and  fifty  fresh  pack  ponies  came  to-day,  of  which  wc 
ihall  have  our  share.  But  everything,  as  Lord  Derby  said,  has 
>een  too  late.  The  heavy  rains,  and  the  coldest  part  of  the 
■  inter,  are  now  probably  both  past ;  and  now  the  men  are  beginning 
o  appear  better  dad,  and  the  huts  are  gradually  erected  :  things 
vhich,  10  have  saved  the  Army  from  the  dreadful  sickness  it  has 
Hen  viaited  with,  ought  to  have  been  completed  at  least  two 
nonlha  api.  Two-thirds  of  the  horses  of  the  Army  arc  now  dead, 
ind  I  am  afraid  to  say  what  proportion  of  the  Army  itself  either 
lead  or  aick  from  the  want  of  ;:lathing  and  shelter,  principally  the 
□rmcr.  The  6]rd.  a  regiment  that  was  not  under  hrc  at  Alma, 
Ad  Mifercd  but  little,  1  believe,  at  Inkcrmann,  marched  down  to 
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Balaclava  yesterday,  with  its  colours  and  about  forfy  men !  The 
Guards,  about  1500  strong,  have  500  in  hospital  There  has  been 
mismanagement  and  want  of  foresight  both  in  England  and  here 
to  a  great  extent,  and  both  together  they  have  reduced  one  of  the 
finest  armies  that  ever  left  England  to  the  wreck  it  is  now. 

*^Nil  Dcsperanduntf  however;    England  hasn't   half  eicfted 
herself  yet,  and  is  only  beginning  to  be  roused. 

**iith  February.--As  for  the  state  of  affairs,  I  think  that  the 
Tima  ...  is  full  of  exaggeration  and  mis-statements,  though  as 
to  the  general  mismanagement  they  are  substantially  correct   As 
article  in  the  26th,  asserting  on  the  authority  of  the  Af onilMir  that 
10,000  French  great-coats  have  been  distributed  to  our  soldien, 
lieSf  and  becomes  ridiculous  when  it  goes  on  to  say  that  soon  the 
English  soldier  will  be  hovering  round  the  French  Camp,  accept- 
ing gratefully  a  discarded  bone  or  piece  of  bread.    The  statement 
also  that  the  French  and  Turkish  armies  were  dans  d$  hanms 
baroques^  while  ours  were  not,  is  also  false.     I  have  not  seen  above 
a  dozen  French  or  Turkish  huts,  while  we  have  some  hundreds 
already  erected,  and  even  at  the  date  of  that  paper  had  more  than 
both  of  them  put  together.    Our  troops  are  now,  as  fisr  sis  I  can 
see,  well  clothed  and  shod  ;  they  are  certainly  well  fed.     All  the 
regiments    around    Balaclava  are  housed,  whilst   those  before 
Sebastopol  have  all  a  wooden  house  for  their  hospitsds,  if  not 
more,  which  a  great  many  have.    The  railroad  is  in  rapid  progress. 
There  is  however  a  great  deal  of  sickness  still,  and  I  don't  fisncy 
the  siege  advances  much.  ...  In  the  lUustraUd  London  Niws  of 
the  20th  was  a  very  good  map  of  the  country  we  marched  over. 
Young  Maxse,  Lord  Raglan's  Naval  A.  D.  C,  got  made  a  Com- 
mander for  his  ride  back  to  the  Katchka ;  while  I,  who  did  the 
very  same  thing,  with  this  exception  that  I  was  alone,  whilst  he 
had  an  escort  of  six  Lancers,  who  were  bringing  up  the  mails,  got 
nothing. 

**2nd  March. — In  one  of  your  letters  you  wish  me  to  point  out 
the  causes  of  the  inefficiency  of  the  Commissariat,  and  to  suggest 
means  of  improving  the  Department.  I  suppose  everybody  sticks 
up  for  his  own  Department ;  but  independently  of  that,  I  really 
am  at  a  loss  to  know  in  what  respect  the  Commissariat  has  proved 
itself  inefficient,  except  in  the  matter  of  Transport — ^no  doubt  a 
great  deficiency,  but  one  for  which  the  Commissary-General, 
having  urged  the  necessity  of  a  Waggon-Train  on  the  Govern* 
ment  before  leaving  England,  and  not  having  had  his  proposals 
acceded  to,  ought  really  not  to  be  responsible.    The  deficiencies  in 
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Ihc  Buppliea  are  sttributablc  in  a  measure  to  the  want  of  sufficient 
meani  of  tranapnrt,  but  in  a  still  greater  degree  to  the  state  of 
the  roada,  which  it  la  not  the  business  of  the  Commissariat  to 
attend  I o.  If  the  Quartermaster-General's  Department  had  done 
their  duty,  and  made  a  good  road  in  lime,  our  Transport  would 
have  more  than  sufficed,  although  it  is  not  the  sort  of  Transport 
^tch  I  think  the  army  of  a  great  powerful  country  ought  to  be 


In  the  Notes,  written  after  the  lapse  of  so  many 
,  the  question    ts  again    discussed   at   large.     One 
iage  may  be  quoted. 

"  The  first  necessity  had  been  to  get  the  siege  guns  up  from 

k  ahips  to  the  heights.    For  this  purpose,  every  horse  of  Artillery 

d  Cavalry,  and  every  man  that  could  be  spared  from  the  actual 

k»  of  defending  the   Camp  and  working  in   the  trenches,  was 

ployed  every  day,  the  result  beine  that  none  were  lefi  to  put  the 

1  such  condition  as  to   keep  up  our  communication  with 

Uaclava  through   the  rainy   months.      Therefore,  though  the 

lie*  were  afterwards  in  sufficiency  on  board  the  ships  in  Bala- 

I  harbour,  there  was  no  sufficient  means  of  conveying   them 

to  C«ntp.' 

Letter  Resumed. 

"  I!  the  rations  issued  to  the  soldiers  at  present  are  not  those 
best  calculated  to  keep  them  in  good  health,  the  blame  should  not 
be  thrown  on  the  Commissariat,  as  it  seems  to  be  according  to  the 
papers,  by  people  asking, '  Why  does  not  the  Commissariat  supply 
this  or  that  ?'  At  the  commencement  of  the  campaign  a  Board, 
compoKd  of  Medical,  Commissariat  and  Genera!  officers,  decided 
on  the  ration  they  judged  best;  and  it  is  completely  out  of  the 
power  of  the  Commissariat  to  alter  that  ration,  and  issue  any- 
thing extra  on  their  own  rcaponsibilily. 

*■  lolk  tVarcA.  —  t  cannot  understand,  and  am  very  indignant  at 
saying  that  the  Commissariat  has  failed.     Be  good  enough 
n  what,  and  I  xhall  then  know  what  ground  you  have  for 
1.  ...  A  Return  of  the  deficiencies  has  been  called  for 
t  jth  November  to  end  of  January  ;  and  what   do  you  think 
t  dcftcicncic*  arc?     Why.  in   the  Division  in   which   the  men 
I  mvnt  oJJ.  they  have,  according  to  their  own  showing,  been 
Clljr  nine  ounces  of  biscuit  per  man  short  during  seventy-eight 
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days.  The  men  have  died,  not  from  want  of  food,  but  from  being 
overworked,  and  from  a  want  of  proper  regimental  organisatkn. 
A  man  was  sixteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four  on  duty.  When 
he  came  in,  wet,  tired,  and  hungry,  instead  of  finding  his  coffee 
hot  and  his  meat  ready  cooked  for  him,  which,  by  telling  off 
parties  to  get  wood  and  cook  the  dinner  for  the  others'  retuni, 
might  easily  have  been  done,  he  had  his  handful  of  unroasted 
coffee  and  his  piece  of  raw  pork  given  him,  and  without  pickaxe, 
or  anything  of  the  sort,  was  told  to  get  wood  for  his  fire.  Whit 
did  he  do  ?  Why,  he  threw  away  his  coffee  beans,  swallowed  his 
pork  raw,  slept  a  few  hours  if  he  could  in  his  wet  clothes,  and  wu 
again  on  duty. 

'^  People  are  making  a  great  noise  about  the  unroasted  coffee; 
but  experience  must  in  some  measure  be  a  guide,  and  in  the  last 
war  in  which  England  was  engaged,  at  the  Cape,  unroasted  cofiee 
was  the  ration,  and  the  soldiers  would  not  have  taken  anything 
else.  The  best  and  most  nutritious  coffee  is  known  to  be  made 
from  the  bean  issued  raw ;  and  when  the  ration  of  coffee  wu 
ordered  at  Varna  in  June,  nobody  thought  of  it  in  any  other 
shape. 

^  Certainly  if  one  had  been  told  that  our  Army  was  to  be  worked 
as  it  has  been,  that  the  soldier  was  to  be  on  duty  sixteen  hoan 
out  of  tvtry  twenty-four,  that  he  was  to  have  no  implements 
given  to  him  to  procure  fuel,  and  that  he  was  to  have  no  time  to 
cook  his  food,  some  provision  might  have  been  made,  and  we 
might  perhaps  have  been  able  to  issue  his  meat  ready  cooked. 
Where  does  the  fault  lie  ?  " 

When  the  public  indignation  aroused  by  the  sufTer- 
ings  of  our  troops  in  the  winter  of  1854-5  culminated  in 
a  "  Committee  of  Inquiry,"  it  was  an  extreme  gratifica- 
tion to  Mr.  Blackwood's  family  to  find  his  name  singled 
out  for  approval. 

Sir  John  Pakington,  afterwards  Lord  Hampton,  Sbcrbtait 
OF  State  for  War,  to   Mr.  Arthur  Blackwood. 

*'  Sebastopol  Committee  Room,  qth  Marck^  1855. 

**  My  dear  Mr.  Blackwood, —I  am  happy  to  tell  you  that 
very  favourable  and  complimentary  mention  of  the  xeal  and 
successful  exertions  of  your  son  has  just  been  voluntarily  given 
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kvidcnce  by  the  Rev.   Mr.   Parker,  Chaplain    to    Ihe    First 

e  has  said   that  the  Gaards,   etc.,  were  never  ahort  of 
i   and    he  attributed   the  superiority  of  their  supplies  to 
!  of  other  Divisions,  to  your  son's  exertions;  but  you  will 
see  his  statements  in  the  published   evidence, 
'■  Yours  verj'  sincerely, 

"John  S.  Pakington." 

Cordial  friends  began  on  all  sides  to  communicati; 
h  good  reports  which  were  now  spreading. 

Ladv  Tmehesa  Lewis  to  Mh.  Arthur  Bi«*cicwood. 

■■  Kent  House,  i6(A  March,  1855. 

"  Dear  Mr.  Blackwood, — Aa  I  suppoae  noui  autrn  parents 

a  feeling  in  common  on  the  subject  of  our  children's  praises, 

|iU  not  spoloKiae  for  troubling  you  with  a  few  lines  to  tell  you 

fell  1  have  heard  your  son  spoken  of  in  the  midst  of  all  the 

c  bestowed  on  the  ill-managed,  or  unfortunate,  Commissariat 

^rtmcnt.     1  happened  to  sit  next  the  Duke  of  Cambridge  the 

r  day  at  dinner  ;  and  in  answer  to  some  inquiries  of  mine,  he 

d  the  highest  encomiums  on  your  son's  conduct  in  the  per- 

cc  of  his  arduous  and  difficult  duties.     He  found  him    a 

:alous,  active,  and  intelligent  man  of  business,  devoted  to 

^vork,  and  doing  it  most  usefully  to  others,  and  with  great 

'it  to  himself.     And   up  to  the  time  that  he  left  the  Crimea, 

;he  only  one  who  had  never  suffered  at  all  in  health,  nor, 

e  (which  his  mother  will  like  to  hear),  in  looks.     No  doubt 

e  heard  plenty  of  good  reports  of  him  before,  but  it  is  a 

|cct  on   which   one  can   always  bear  repetition.     It   gave  me 

;  to  hear  the  praises  of  my  son's  friend,  and  1  conclude 

I  not  object  to  hear  the  same  of  your  own  son,  coming  as 

t  did,  from  the  person  under  whose  immediate  eye  he  had 

ji  acting." 

"he  delight  of  his  Mother  in  all  this  was  unbounded  ; 
I  she  poured  forth  the  happiness  of  her  enthusiastic 
[(irc  in  the  loving  words  which  after  all  these  years 
1  seem  to  be  instinct  with  the  feelings  of  the  hour. 
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**  Uppbr  Brook  Street,  Thursday ,  15M  Marck^  1885. 

"  I   tread  on  air — no,  on  india-rubber,  for  my  hemrt  it  to 
proud,  the  pavement  seems  to  bound  with  me.    Oh,  what  do  yoa 
think  ?     In  Saturday's  Times  you  are-  mentioned  by  the  Rev.  Mr.    | 
Parker  in  terms  of  approbation.    Well,  but  in  Tuesday's,  the  Duke  ^ 
of  Cambridge  mentions  you  ;  and  still  more  1    Oh,  I  gasp  so  I  can   | 
scarcely  write,  it  is  too  ecstatic.     Mr.  Wilnon  in  the  Hoote  of 
Commons  praises  you  exceedingly,  and  the  House  sajrs  ^Hmt* 
Ye  gods  and  little  fishes  I  your   Mother's  heart  will  bunt   I 
cannot  contain  myself.     I  went  to  Lady  Overstone's  party  latf 
night,  and  Sir  Dennis  le  Marchant  told  your  father  that  it  «si 
not  one  single  '  Hear,'  but  that  several  members  got  up,  took  off 
their  hats,  and  cheered  the  praise.    You  must  indeed  have  done 
wonders  to  gain  such  applause.  .  .  .  Oh !  I  am  so  happy.    Think 
of  how  your  Mother  enters  into  your  fame,  far  dearer  than  augbt 
else  in  this  world. 

"Friday,  2yrd  March. — Ceci  spent  yesterday  morning  with 
Blanche,  and  came  home  saying  you  were  mentioned  in  the 
leading  article  of  the  Morning  Chronicle,  ...  I  will  copy  it 
out" 

The  extract  was  as  follows  : — 

"  It  appears  from  the  evidence  before  the  Committee,  thtt 
there  were  good  as  well  as  bad  Commissaries,  and  young  as  weO 
as  old.  Lord  Lucan  complained  of  the  youth  and  inexperience 
of  those  attached  to  his  Division,  whilst  the  Duke  of  Cambridge 
expressed  the  most  unqualified  approval  of  the  mode  in  which  hit 
brigade  was  served  by  a  still  younger  man,  Mr.  Blackwood.  Baft 
all  were  alike  hampered  by  technical  observances,  and  have  been 
most  unjustly  censured  for  attending  to  these." 

Sir  Arthur  Blackwood's  remarks  on  the  subject,  in 
his  Notes,  are  as  follows  : — 

"  1  had  the  unspeakable  satisfaction  of  having  it  declared 
before  the  Committee  of  the  House  of  Commons,  which  was  ap* 
pointed  to  investigate  the  causes  of  the  disasters  which  befel  oar 
troops,  that  mine  was  the  only  Brigade  in  the  whole  of  the  Britirii 
Army  which  was  never  short  of  one  day's  half-ration.  This  wi 
not  to  my  credit,  however.  I  attribute  it  to  nothing  else  thanttej 
supreme  discipline  of  the  Brigade  of  Guards,  who  were  ever  If: 
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the  fore  on  Balaclava  Beach,  when  the  fatigue-parties  of  other 
Commissariat  officers  were  seduced  by  the  many  temptations  of 
the  Camp  and  town.  I  only  had  to  try  one  sergeant  by  court- 
martial,  for  being  overcome.  It  was  a  necessity ;  however  the 
poor  fellow  was  soon  restored  to  his  rank. 

"  The  disasters  which  befel  our  troops  raised  a  storm  of  indig- 
nation throughout  England.  Scapegoats  were  sought  in  every 
direction  ;  and  the  one  least  worthy  of  blame  was  the  one  who,  I 
fear,  received  the  most  That  was  our  good  little  Commissary- 
Generali  Filder.  .  .  .  Sir  George  Maclean  replaced  him ;  but  by 
that  time  a  railway  was  being  made,  the  weather  had  improved, 
and  so  far  as  food  and  raiment  were  concerned,  things  were  going 
better." 


SUMMER    IN  THE  CRIMEA   AND  THE  FALL 

OF  SEBASTOPOL. 

On  1st  March,  the  Brigade  of  Guards,  fearfully  re- 
duced in  strength,  moved  down  to  Balaclava ;  and 
towards  the  end  of  the  month  Mr.  Blackwood  started  on 
an  expedition  to  Asia  Minor,  where  the  purchase  of 
cattle  was  to  be  combined  with  a  little  sport  As  is 
shown  by  his  letters,  he  greatly  enjoyed  the  chai^ 
On  28th  March  he  returned. 

**  Balaclava,  13/A  i4/n7,  X855. 

**  Our  fire  opened  again  early  on  the  morning  of  the  gth  pret^ 
briskly,  but  has  much  decreased,  and  is  very  feeble  now.  The 
first  day  we  shut  up  the  Mamelon,  Round  Tower  and  FUig««taff 
Batteries,  but  they  are  now  firing  again.  Still  the  scaling  ladden 
have  been  taken  down  to  the  trenches,  and  an  unheard-of  quan- 
tity of  fascines  and  gabions  brought  up,  all  of  which  looks  like  an 

assault 

•«  2is#  AprU. 

**  Of  the  second  failure  of  the  Allied  Armies  to  take  Sebts- 
topol  you  have,  I  suppose,  by  this  time  heard.  Our  guns  have 
now  almost  entirely  ceased  firing ;  and  we  are  not  a  whit  nearer 
than  before.     What  the  Generals  are  about  I  know  not.  •  .  • 

*'  Omar  Pasha  seems  to  have  infused  a  little  life  into  thoBi 
for  at  his  suggestion,  they  got  up  a  reconnaissance  the  day  befDce 
yesterday.  I  accompanied  the  Turks.  .  .  .  We  ascertained  that 
on  a  hill  still  further  behind,  they  had  five  guns  in  position ;  that 
they  had  about  500  cavalry  and  about  3000  or  4000  inCantfy 
scattered  about.  Whether  they  have  more  behind  the  mountaii 
we  don't  know. 

**  The  funeral  of  General  Bizot  took  place  the  other  day.    Al 

the  swells  were  there,  and  sprinkled  him  with  holy  water,  Raghi 

and  Omar  Pasha  included.     His  friends  then  made  funeral 

(92) 
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m.  General  Nicl  rriadc  a  very  at  rai  gilt  forward  honcal  English 
BTt  of  speech.  Teliasicr  spokr  also,  but  wns  so  much  affected, 
lUt  b«  rurf;ot  what  he  hod  \q  say,  and  was  obliged  to  pull  a  paper 
vt  of  hii  packet,  and  read  it  olf.  Canrobert  wound  up  with  a 
«y  dcclamRlory  harangue,  all  about  '  La  Palru,  I'huniieur.  la 
loir*,  ri*n  n'itail  flui  thir  i  ct  cadavrt,'  and  ended  by  wiping  away 
I  tor,  for  he  had  worked  himself  into  a  great  state  of  excite- 
iwnl,  making  a  gesture  as  if  shaking  hands  with  the  deceased, 
jtd  escUiminK  in  a  moat  theatrical  manner  as  he  turned  away 
rom  ihc  grave,  '  Adeiu,  iiitot,  qw  la  tlrre  It  soil  Uglrt '  I !  It  was 
eally  aplendid  ;  and  if  the  occasian  had  not  been  so  solemn,  one 
-Dulii  have  roared  with  laughter. 

'■  Camp,  Brioare  op  Guards,  aist  May,  1855, 
'  I  am  very  well,  but  dreadfully  tired  of  the  inaction.     I  really 
-    tiavc  nnthing  to  do.      Get  up  at   half-past  eight,  breakfast 

'I  alone  or  with  xomc  friend  at  nine,  liy  that  time  it  is  in- 
cniely  hot. 

"The  whole  of  Ihc  morning  one  strolls  about  with  very  little 
■ore  than  a  flannd  shirt  on.  and  altogether  in  the  most  summery 
MMnmcH,  from  hut  to  hut,  or  tent  to  tent,  smoking,  chatting,  and 
KtaUini;  news  true  or  fabricated ;  and  then  about  three  or  four 
ft'clock  we  ride  out  in  a  body  to  bathe,  returning  to  dinner  at 
HVcn,  which  ifi  always  a  very  elaborate  affair. 

"I5(i  May. 

"To-day  we  seem  to  have  made  a  forward  step  towards  a 
isRimcr  campaign;  jo,ooo  French,  13,000  Sardinians,  and  about 
■o^ooo  Turks  have  moved  down,  and  occupied  in  three  long  lines 
dit  tfmitid  between  Balaclava  and  the  Tchcrnaya.  I  am  not  sure 
altlie  number?,  but  that  is  supposed  to  be  correct. 

**T1>e  small  Russian  force  retired,  and  left  our  troops  in 
yawwion.  The  breakfasts  of  the  KuKsian  oHicers  were  found 
apcKi  their  tables,  which  they  had  been  obliged  to  desert  in  a 
hurt;.  I  went  out  after  my  breakfast,  with  Dawkins  and  Burdett, 
■nd  had  great  pleasure  in  seeing  the  ground  again  that  we  had 
narchcd  over  eight  months  ago,  and  particularly  in  finding  out 
Uic  CKact  *pot  where  I  had  slept  in  an  Araba  the  night  of  the  flank 
march.  We  then  pushed  forward  to  try  and  get  to  the  village  of 
TchergDUra,  and  rode  rapidly  along  the  road.  As  we  were  some 
way  in  advance  of  our  outposts,  a  little  circumspection  was  neces- 
my,  and  we  naturally  kept  a  sharp  look-out,  as  the  road  lay 

men  two  ateep  hilts,  where  Cossacks  might  easily  have  been 
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concealed.  On  turning  a  corner  of  the  road,  Dawkins  said,  'Oh, 
it's  all  right ;  there  are  some  of  our  fellows  in  the  distance  coming 
down  the  road,  so  we  can  go  on'.  '  Stop  a  minute,'  said  I.  'Alt 
you  sure  they're  our  fellows  ?  "  *  Well,'  he  said,  *  PU  take  out  my 
glass  and  see.'  So  he  dismounted,  and  no  sooner  had  he  put  his 
telescope  to  his  eye,  than  he  said  :  *  By  Jove,  you're  right ;  they're 
Cossacks,  I  can  see  their  lances;  they  are  coming  this  way  ss 
hard  as  they  can  lay  legs  to  ground.*  Well,  as  we  had  nothing 
more  offensive  than  sandwiches  and  sherry  and  water  in  oar 
holsters,  we  thought  it  prudent  to  decamp,  and  so  'Old  Tom'  had 
to  put  his  best  leg  foremost  till  we  got  within  our  own  line  of 
sentries  again.  When  I  say  we  had  nothing  more  offensive  than 
sandwiches,  etc.,  we  of  course  had  our  swords ;  but  these,  unless 
in  the  hands  of  a  skilled  swordsman,  would  be  but  little  defence 
against  a  Cossack's  lance. 

'*  After  being  cooped  up  for  eight  months  in  a  certain  number 
of  square  miles,  and  a  very  confined  camp  with  150,000  men,  the 
liberty  of  riding  over  hill  and  dale,  and  wood  and  field,  with  sweet- 
smelling  flowers  instead  of  the  nauseous  smells  of  the  Camp,  is  an 
immense  treat." 

In  his  Notes  Sir  Arthur  relates  a  somewhat  similar 
escape. 

''On  one  occasion  I  ran  a  very  nasty  risk  of  being  taken 
prisoner.  We  had  got  out  some  ten  miles  beyond  our  outposts, 
and  having  picketed  our  nags,  were  bathing  in  a  pleasant  stream. 
Whilst  in  the  water  some  one  cried  out  that  the  Cossacks  were 
coming  !  How  we  got  on  to  our  horses,  I  do  not  know.  All  I  do 
know  is  that  we  got  away  safely,  but  that  I  left  two  rings  on  the 
bank." 

*'  Balaclava,  is/  yune^  ^^^^^ 

"The  large  force  of  French,  Turks  and  Sardinians  that  has 
moved  down  into  the  field,  has  opened  to  us  a  large  tract  of  coun- 
try ;  and  the  rides  about  Tchorgoum,  and  all  the  eastern  side  of 
Balaclava,  are  perfectly  lovely.  The  scenery  is  of  all  descriptions, 
sometimes  like  Saxon  Switzerland,  with  its  hills  covered  with 
forests  and  reaching  down  to  the  very  banks  of  some  clear  rippling 
stream ;  sometimes  resembling  Switzerland  itself  in  the  nigged 
cliffs  and  impetuous  torrents ;  and  at  other  times,  amidst  hedge- 
rows and  cultivated  fields  and  villages,  recalling  parts  of  England 
forcibly  to  one's  mind.    It  is  a  most  agreeable  change  from  the 


treadful  monotony  of  our  confined  Camp  to  be  ablt  to  ride  over 
tU  thtt  country,  to  bathe  in  the  Tchernaya,  and  wander  over  the 
kUU  and  volteyii,  and  has  dissipated  much  of  the  ennui  which  was 
MCofning  alinoil  unbearabtc." 


TUB  NTOKHIMa  0 


^1  in  ih 


"  BALl^cLAVA  Cam*,  B(A  yunt,  1855. 
I  can  only  say  a  few  words,  as  there  is  great  excitement 
n  staying  up  at  ihc  Front,  only  coming  down  here 
I  gallop  in  the  middle  of  the  day  to  sec  that  things  are  all 
'n  ihe  Brigade. 

**  Oar  fire  opened  at  three  cm.  on  6th,  French  firing  very  little, 
ksd  coDtinaed  ail  (hat  nit;hl  and  the  following  day,  sometimes 
iiici««ain|;.  aotnetimes  diminishing.  At  six  p.m.  on  7lh,  the  whole 
hnaj  being  under  arms,  the  French,  15,000  strong,  stormed  the 
llaiDcUin,  running  up  and  over  it  like  a  lot  of  bees.  The  moment 
tbey  were  in  posnession  of  it,  a  flag  was  hoisted  close  to  where 
Lofil  Raglan  Mood  with  his  Staf!^  and  a  rocket  Arcd,  which  was 
IfctailCDkl  for  our  troops  to  attack  the  Stone  Quarries  and  Kiflc 
Hn  in  front  of  the  Kcdan.     This  they  did,  and  took  them. 

"The  French  in  the  meantime  having  followed  up  their  success 
loo  Ear,  and  having  almost  arrived  at  the  Hound  Tower,  were 
ilrtVKO  out  of  the  Mamelon  with  great  loss,  but  captured  it  once 
•or*.  The  Russians  must  have  resisted  it  most  obstinately,  for 
bam  ft  tM.  till  8-jo.  there  was  the  most  fearful  fire  of  shell,  shot, 
iDckstt  aad  nutkelry  raging,  something  most  awful  and  deafening. 
TIm  ml  aita  wma  just  setting  behind  a  dark  bank  of  clouds,  against 
vUch  the  flashes  from  the  cannon  and  muskets  shone  vividly,  and 
It  waa  altogether  a  most  wonderful  scene.  The  English  were 
bivcil  out  of  the  Kitlc  Pits  three  times  during  the  nighl  1  but  both 
bat  poaition  and  the  Mamelon  were  in  our  possession.  There 
Mibeeii  (rightful  slaughter.  I  don't  know  what  is  to  take  place, 
ind  I  am  oB  again  to  sec  all  I  can.  It  is  believed  that  in  three 
\M.ym  we  shall  be  in  the  town.  .  .  . 

"  The  focegoing,  as  you  must  perceive,  was  written  in  a  dread- 
bI  batty,  for  I  wanted  to  get  to  the  Front  again  in  time  to  see 
inytfaiiig  tlial  might  be  gomg  on.     On  arriving  there  however  I 

d  there  was  so  little  chance  of  an)^hing  taking  place  to-night 

(.determined  to  return  and  finish  my  letter  to  you. 

a  veiy  probable  that  the  Russians  will  try  and  retake  the 
9  and  Uamelon  to-night,  in  the  latter  of  which  two  guns 
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have  already  been  placed,  and  it  is  hoped  more  will  be  there  by 
morning.  When  I  came  away,  our  batteries  were  firing  away 
vigorously.  The  Russians  hardly  at  all,  but  some  ships  were 
throwing  a  great  quantity  of  shell  into  the  Mamelon.  If  we  can 
get  our  guns  without  disturbance  into  the  Mamelon,  we  shall  con- 
mand  the  shipping,  to-morrow  will  see  the  downfall  of  the  Rmmd 
Tower  and  the  Redan,  and  then  the  place  is  virtually  ours. 

**  I  was  stationed  close  to  the  Staff,  and  saw  the  whole  thing 
splendidly,  t.«.,  as  well  as  one  could  through  the  very  dense 
smoke.  The  Stone  Quarries  were  hidden  from  our  view,  but  one 
could  plainly  see  with  a  glass  the  French  swarming  up  the  slope 
of  the  Mamelon,  then  waving  their  flags  at  the  top  of  the  parapet, 
being  driven  back,  then  charging  again,  and  finally  capturing  the 
Post.  Everybody  was  in  the  greatest  state  of  excitement,  and  it 
certainly  was  an  awful  and  most  exciting  moment.  We  have  lost 
365  men  killed  and  wounded,  and  thirty-five  officers,  of  whom 
seventeen  are  killed.  The  French  I  believe  about  1500.  The 
Official  Despatch  and  the  Tinw^  Letter  will  give  you  longer  and 
more  authentic  details. 

'*  Camp,  Brioadb  op  Guards,  15/A  yuntf,  1855. 

"  Our  fire  has  not  yet  again  opened  ;  and  it  is  supposed  it  will 
not  do  so  for  some  days.  We  are,  I  believe,  strengthening  our- 
selves as  much  as  possible  in  the  Mamelon  and  Rifle  Pits,  and 
when  a  sufficient  number  of  guns  have  been  placed  in  the  former, 
we  shall  make  an  attack,  similar  to  the  last,  on  the  Round  Tower 
and  the  Redan,  and  so  take  the  place  by  degrees.  But  it  is  really 
so  difficult  to  know,  not  only  what  is  going  to  take  place,  but  also 
what  has  happened,  that  I  can  tell  you  nothing  for  certain  about 
either.  We  generally  do  not  even  know  when  we  are  going  to 
open  fire  till  after  it  has  commenced,  and  our  only  certain  know- 
ledge about  past  events  is  derived  from  the  newspapers  and  Lord 
Raglan's  despatches.  You  must  therefore  not  rely  on  what  I 
sometimes  tell  you.  All  I  can  do  will  be  to  give  you  an  account 
of  what  I  have  been  doing  personally  during  the  last  week.  .  .  . 

^*  Sunday,  the  next  day,  I  again  rode  up  to  the  Front,  as  an 
attack  was  generally  expected ;  it  did  not  however  come  oflf.  We 
therefore,  with  about  twenty  or  thirty  other  officers,  amused  our- 
selves with  watching  the  firing,  which  was  very  heavy,  from  t 
hill  some  hundred  yards  in  advance  of  the  Fourth  Division.  We 
seemed  to  be  firing  very  heavily,  whilst  the  Russians  hardly  re- 
turned one  shot  in  twenty.    They  did  not  seem  to  approve  of  our 
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watching  their  proceedings  so  closely  j  for  all  of  a  sudden,  above 
the  booming  of  the  Artillery,  the  very  disagreeable  hizzing  whizz- 
ing BOuod  of  a  shell  was  heard,  and  seemed  by  the  rapid  increase 
of  the  aound  to  be  directly  approaching  our  position.  Everybody 
holloed  'Look  outl'  and  instantly  displayed  most  wonderful 
■clivity  in  lumblinR  off  their  horses  anyhow,  and  lying  Rat  on 
the  ground.  Myself  and  a  few  others  contented  ourselves  with 
crouching  down  on  our  Korsea'  necks,  and  watching  for  the  cx- 
plMion.  In  about  half  i  second  from  the  time  the  noise  was  first 
heard,  a  cloud  of  dust  was  knocked  up  about  twenty  yards  tn 
front  of  us,  and  the  shell  ricocheting  past,  burst  with  a  sharp 
Unad  crack,  a  little  to  our  left.  Vou  may  gueas  that  we  did  not 
await  •  second  message. 

"Tliat  evening  our  fire  ceased.  .  .  . 

"  An  order  has  just  arrived  that  the  Brigade,  carrying  one  day's 
provtiions,  la  to  march  tO'morrow.  Whether  it  is  that  they  are 
r»11v  to  take  a  part  in  the  storming,  or  whether  Lord  Raglan 
thinks  that,  having  done  so  much  of  the  hard  work  during  the 
■inter,  they  ought  to  be  allowed  to  participate  in  the  glory  of  the 
capture,  which  by  being  under  arms  on  the  heights  and  in  re- 
•ervc,  they  would  do,  is  unknown. 

"...  Since  writing  the  above,  it  is  ascertained  that  we  move 
up  there  for  good.  1  shan't  be  sorry  to  have  a  little  work  to  do, 
t%  oar  life  here  has  been  very  inactive." 

Tlim    ATTACK    OK    THE    REDAN. 

**  Cahp  BtFOKB  Sbsastopoi^  Wtdtuiday,  aotk  Jum,  1855. 

"The  Electric  Telegraph  and  the  Timti  must  have  already 
cammunicated  to  you  the  unfortunate  result  of  our  attack  on 
Sebaatopol  on  i8(h.  The  Army  is  more  disheartened  than  I  can 
ponibly  describe,  at  least  every  person  I  have  met  within  the 
last  two  days  speaks  in  the  same  tone,  and  that  the  most  dejected. 
Efcrybody  seemed  sure  of  success,  and  indulged  in  the  most 
saneuine  expectations  of  the  capture  of  the  place,  the  conclusion 
of  the  War,  and  our  return  to  England ;  and  you  may  imagine 
the  effect  (hat  our  repulse  must  have  had.  What  our  failure  was 
attributed  to  I  do  not  know;  but  can  only  suppose  the  cause  to 
be  the  Ignorance  of  our  Generals  and  Engineers  of  the  places 
they  were  about  to  assault ;  and  from  every  account  there  seems 
to  have  been  the  most  lamentable  confusion  amongst  the  troops, 
wtikb  can  only  result  from  want  of  arrangement 

■The  &ct  of  our  fixing  on  the   i8th  June  shows  how  we 
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counted  on  success,  and  there  was  a  line  of  Cavalry  posted  aloDg 
our  whole  front  to  prevent  any  one  but  the  troops  actually  en* 
gaged  from  rushing  into  the  captured  city.  This  was  of  ooone  a 
prudent  precaution,  but  it  shows  our  confidence. 

*'  The  Russians,  I  hear,  made  a  sortie  on  the  French  a  short 
time  before  the  hour  fixed  for  our  combined  attack.  They  were 
driven  back,  and  this  brought  on  the  general  engagement  a  iittie 
sooner  than  was  intended.  ...  I  can  tell  you  nothing  of  the  real 
events  .  .  .  and  can  only  relate  what  has  happened  to  myself 
within  the  last  few  days. 

"  We  marched  up  to  the  Front  on  i6th,  and  a  great  nuisance 
it  was  to  leave  one's  cool  comfortable  hut  on  the  heights  of  Bala- 
clava, close  to  the  sea,  the  lovely  scenery  of  Tchorgoum  and 
Baid&r,  to  return  to  the  hot  dusty  and  foul-smelling  '  Camp  before 
Sebastopol,'  and  the  scorching  heat  of  a  bell  tent,  which  at  first 
is  almost  unbearable. 

'*  The  heat  during  the  last  four  dajrs  has  been  intense. 

**Onthe  evening  of  the  17th  the  Division  was  ordered  to 
parade  at  2*30  the  next  morning,  and  Sir  Colin  Campbell  told  ns 
that  the  men  could  not  carry  their  Rum,  so  we  were  to  take  it 
down  after  them.  I  therefore  thought  that  we  might  perhaps 
come  in  for  a  share  of  the  scrimmage,  and  accordingly  loaded  my 
pistol,  and,  provided  with  a  certain  quantity  of  cold  chicken  and 
sherry  and  water,  followed  the  Brigade  when  they  marched  off 
the  next  morning  at  dawn,  accompanied  by  four  horses  laden 
with  Rum.  The  firing  was  tremendous,  and  the  Division  was 
moving  up  as  quickly  as  possible,  everybody  expecting  that  we 
were  to  go  into  action  in  a  few  minutes.  It  proved  however  that 
the  Division  was  to  be  in  reserve,  and  they  were  accordingly 
drawn  up  in  front  of  the  Picket-house  all  the  morning.  The 
firing  was  kept  up  very  heavily,  and  the  wounded  were  being 
continually  brought  through  our  lines;  a  dreadful  sight,  and 
the  more  so,  as  no  result  had  been  gained  by  the  loss  of  so  many 
lives. 

"At  ten  o'clock,  the  firing  ceased;  and  the  General's  Stafi^ 
who  had  been  the  whole  time  in  the  21 -Gun  Battery,  came  up 
looking  most  tremendously  down -cast ;  and  Jervoise,  on  General 
Aire/s  Staff,  on  passing  a  knot  of  us,  whispered, '  It's  all  up.' 

**  Finding  that  the  attack  was  abandoned,  I  communicated 
with  Lord  Rokeby,  who  ordered  the  issue  of  half  a  ration  of  Rnm. 
I  therefore,  by  a  skilfiil  manoeuvre,  brought  up  the  force  under 
my  command,  throwing  out  two  of  the  horses  with  Rum-kegs  as 
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Etnishcra,  whilst  I  formed  the  remftioing  two  into  a.  square  on 
.    two   centre   sub-divisions.     On   arriving  within   range,   1  de. 

ployed  them  into  line,  and  giving  the  word  of  command,  '  Spring 
i^  Bitngt,'  delivered  a  tremendous  volley  of  Rum  into  the  whole 
^irigadc  with  wonderful  effect.  Forming  them  then  quickly  into 
^lose  column  with  the  empty  kegs  In  the  rear,  I  effected  a  mas- 
■^erly  letreat,  and  arrived  at  the  Camp  without  the  loss  of  a  single 
'^Bg.  one  only  having  received  a  slight  contusion.  The  Brigade 
*ooo  followed. 

"That  we  were  defeated  there  can  be  no  doubt.  .  .  . 


"  Cakp,  Brioadk  o 


QUARPS,  SErORE  Seeastopol, 

3alk  7»«,  1855. 

"The  telegraph  must  have  already  announced  to  you  the 

melancholy  news  of  both  Lord  Raglan's  and  General  Estcourt's 

deaths.     The  former  died,    I  believe,  very  suddenly,  as  at  sii 

o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  aSlh,   nobody  anticipated  a  fatal 

termination  to  his  illness,  and  at  ten  o'clock  he  was  dead,  purely 

ihcy  &ay  from  vexation  of  spirit,  brought  on  by  the  failure  of 

i8th.     I    am  very  sorry  for  him,  poor  old  man ;  for  though  I 

believe  that  many  of  the  disasters  that  have  befallen  our  Army 

_  were  partly  attributable  to  him.  yet  I  also  as  firmly  believe  that 

!  Always  did  his  best,  and  for  the  best ;  and  if  he  was  not 

1  to  the  emergency,  it  was  not  his  fault.     It  must  have  been 

to  die  when  in  the  command  of  such  an  Army,  and  when 

D  a  month,  or  perhaps  less,  of  attaining  success  ;  and  very 

to  die  without  an  opportunity  of  clearing  himself  from  the 

iny  imputations  that  have  been  cast  on  him.     Poor  old  man, 

^oUjr  grieve  for  him,  and  hope  sincerely  that  his  fame  will  be 

dicated.  .  .  . 

**  You  have  no  idea  how  wearisome  life  in  Camp  can  be- 
ne.    It  is  something  passing  description  ;  something  not  to  be 
gined 

ORE   SEBASTOPOL,  21lt  July,  1855. 

o  understand  that  the  Division  will 
ne  time,  I   have   begun  to 
omfortable  as  possible,  and  have  built 
,  etc.,  and  hollowed  out  the  Mess-lent. 
t  very  snug.     Having  little  to  do  now  besides  ac- 
Inti  and  general  superintendence  of  affairs,  it  is  rather  agree- 
;  to  work  away  at  something;  and  I  accordingly  pick,  and 
I,  and  dig,  and  build  until  my  h^nda  are  all  over  blister*. 


"  Camp  b 
"A*  we  have  been  giver 
'  1  its  present 
'  little  camp 
mk -house.  Stable, 
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**  Camp  before  Sebastopol,  nytk  yufy^  1855. 

"  The  heat  during  the  past  week  has  really  been  something 
intense,  so  much  so  indeed  that  I  hardly  feel  as  if  I  had  energj 
enough  left  in  me  to  write  my  weekly  letter.  It  is  impossible  to 
describe  it  One  wakes  about  six  o'clock,  the  sun  already  high  in 
the  heavens,  and  striking  through  the  canvas  tent  with  force 
sufficient  to  bake,  roast,  or  boil ;  all  the  flies  that  ever  were  bom 
buzz,  crawl,  fly  about,  and  bite  one  in  a  manner  that  effectnallj 
prevents  any  further  thought  of  sleep.  There  is  no  wind :  that 
only  rises  about  nine  or  ten  o'clock  ;  and  then  instead  of  a  cool 
refreshing  West  wind,  it  is  a  sort  of  Sirocco,  and  one  that  in* 
stead  of  cooling  and  refreshing  one,  really  suffocates,  and  takes 
one's  breath  away  with  the  intensity  of  its  sultriness.  It  con- 
tinues the  whole  day ;  and  if  it  were  not  for  the  expectation  of 
the  afternoon  bathe,  which  one  tries  to  rouse  one's  self  for,  even 
though  it  cost  one  a  ten  miles'  ride  there  and  back,  I  hardly 
think  one  could  live  out  the  day.  It  is  impossible  to  keep  any- 
thing cool. 

*'  About  once  a  fortnight  however  a  cool  rainy  day  comes,  like 
an  oasis  in  the  desert,  and  lays  the  dust  Such  an  one  came 
yesterday,  and  Hanbury  and  I  took  advantage  of  it  to  ride  to 
Baidftr,  which  I  have  already  described  to  you,  and  even  to  a  long 
way  beyond  it,  to  a  place  called  the  Gates  of  BaidAr,  where  after 
ascending  a  long  zigzag  road  up  a  wooded  mountain,  we  suddenly 
turned  round  a  sharp  comer,  and  came  upon  a  massive  archway, 
cut  almost  out  of  the  rock,  through  which  the  road  to  Galta  passed, 
and  on  the  other  side  of  which  a  precipitous  cliff  some  500  feet  10 
depth  went  sheer  down  to  the  sea,  which  lay  calmly  and  peacelaUy 
before  us.  It  was  a  striking  unexpected  and  lovely  view,  and  the 
forms  of  some  twenty  or  thirty  of  the  17th  Lancers,  with  their 
horses  grouped  together  under  the  archway  (placed  there  at 
picket),  the  men  lounging  about  or  reclining  on  the  benches,  snd 
their  lances  with  the  fluttering  pennons  stuck  into  the  ground,  did 
not  render  it  the  less  picturesque.  We  had  a  charming  ride,  for 
we  had  come  provided  with  everything,  and  we  made  two  halts  m 
the  day,  the  first  for  breakfast,  about  ten  o'clock,  and  the  second 
at  fo  jr  for  dinner.  We  reached  home  again  about  ten,  having  bees 
about  fifty  miles. 

"Camp,  Crimea,  12th  August^  1855. 

"  Somehow  or  other,  I  think  that  something  must  be  up  to* 
night    Our  Divison  finds  the  men  for  the  Trenches,  and  instead  of 


Koioj;  in  at  five  o'clock,  their  usual  stren^^h,  they  were  delayed 
till  eij{ht  by  ■  sudden  order  from  He  ad -quarters,  thai  every  avail- 
able man  was  to  go  in.  Accordingly  cooks,  servants,  B&tmen,  etc., 
etc.,  have  all  marched  down,  what  for  nobody  knows,  but  I  dare- 
•ay  there  will  be  a  row  before  morning. 

"  I  am  only  just  returned  from  attending  the  funeral  of  a  man 
with  whom  1  have  associated  a  great  deal  out  here,  and  for  whom 
I  cnienalned  great  friendship  and  esteem— by  name  Coppinger,  in 
tb«  ComnlUiiariut  as  a  Volunteer  from  the  Irish  Constabulary. 
He  waa  a  thorough  Irishman,  with  a  strong  brogue  and  a  good 
deal  of  wit,  and  one  of  the  most  honest  hearty  straightforward 
tboroagh  good  fellows  I  ever  knew ;  a  man  about  Iwenly-tive,  as 
•trongconslitulionaliy  and  physically  as  anybody  you  could  mcn- 
tioR.  I  had  seen  a  great  deal  of  him  lately,  riding;  to  bathe  with 
hilD  altno«t  tvtty  day,  and  accompanying  him  in  picnics  to  Baidtr, 
etc,  etc.  This  day  fortnight,  he  came  here  with  Barlee  to  ask  me 
to  ride  with  them,  and  as  t  could  not,  asked  me  to  dinner  for  the 
day  not  but  one.  When  1  went,  I  found  he  was  stifihtly  ill  of  a 
btlioua  attack,  and  could  not  come  to  dinner.  He  got  a  little 
worse  afterwards,  and  I  went  to  see  him  once  to  talk  and  read  to 
kin  :  but  Ihe  seeing  anybody  excited  him  so  much  that  the  doctor 
would  not  allow  him  to  see  anybody  but  Uarlee,  with  whom  he 
lived,  and  the  hospital -orderly.  Nothing  serious  was  however 
cipected,  and  he  was  improving  every  day,  when  yesterday  after- 
noon, on  my  return  from  Balaclava,  1  got  a  note  from  Barlee. 
iqring  that  if  I  wanted  to  see  Coppinger  alive,  I  was  to  go  up 
directly.  I  did  so,  and  got  there  about  half  an  hour  before  he 
died.  It  wa«  a  dreadful  sight.  I  had  never  seen  a  deathbed 
before,  and  hope  that  all  deaths  are  not  so  horrible  to  see.  He 
waa  more  emaciated  than  anything  I  could  have  conceived;  how- 
ever I  will  not  describe  it.  He  had  been  insensible  since  eight  in 
the  morning,  and  died  at  three,  so  I  hope  without  pain.  .  .  . 
I*oor  fellow!  I  cannot  tell  you  how  I  lament  his  loss. 

"It  is  a  melancholy  theme  to  write  upon,  and  I  don't  know 
why  I  bai-e  told  you  about  it,  except  that  I  am  full  of  it  myself." 

THK  >VS&IAtl  ATTACK  ON  TBE  TCHEHNAVA. 

■'Camp,   i8tA  Auguil,  iBjs. 

"Vouwillalreadyhave  heard  by  Electric  Telegraph,  I  suppose, 
ol  the  iinsucccstful  attack  the  Russians  made  on  the  Tchernaya 
Bridge  on  the  morniRg  of  the  i6th.  The  Tchernaya  Bridge,  you 
■uy  romcmber,  was  (he  termination  of  the  Sank  march  through 
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the  Wood,  and  on  the  very  spot  where  I  drew  up  my  Anbat,  aod 
went  to  sleep  in  one  of  them,  are  now  lying  the  bodies  of  about 
three  hundred  or  four  hundred  Russians. 

"  We  had  notice  some  four  or  five  days  previous,  that  an  Anny 
of  60,000  men  was  not  far  off,  and  that  an  attack  might  be  expected; 
and  accordingly  at  about  four  o*clock  in  the  morning  of  the  16th, 
when  the  Russians  thought  the  French  would  all  be  rather  the 
worse  for  drinking  the  Emperor's  health  the  day  beforCi  thcj 
advanced  under  cover  of  a  mist  that  was  over  the  plain,  drove  in 
the  Sardinians  and  French  pickets,  and  crossed  the  bridge;  They 
were  then  however  attacked  by  a  French  Regiment  in  ambaacade, 
and  a  most  murderous  combat  took  place.  Out  of  2000  men  that 
crossed  the  bridge,  they  say  not  one  returned.  I  only  heard  the 
firing  at  seven  o'clock,  and  galloped  there  of  course  as  quickly  u 
possible.  The  Russians  were  then  retiring  across  the  plain,  whik 
some  French  and  Sardinian  Field  Batteries  pitched  into  them,  the 
Russians  only  answering  from  their  heavy  siege  guns  in  positioQ 
on  the  Tchemaya  heights,  which  did  however  a  good  deal  of 
execution. 

"  When  out  of  range  of  our  Field  Artillery,  they  formed  into 
squares,  and  were  slowly  retreating,  when  the  French  opened  fire 
on  them  with  some  rockets  from  Canrobert's  Redoubt  on  the 
Inkermann  heights,  and  sent  them  right  into  their  squares  and 
columns,  and  must  have  killed  them  by  hundreds.  The  distance 
was  about  two  miles  and  a  half^  I  should  think,  or  even  more. 
The  fight  was  over  about  nine  o'clock,  the  Russians  being 
thoroughly  repulsed. 

"  Averaging  all  the  different  accounts  I  have  heard,  I  should 
say  that  the  Sardinians  lost  about  100,  the  French  800  or  90Q, 
and  the  Russians  cannot  have  lost  less  than  between  5000  and 
6000.  I  counted  myself  400  prisoners  safe  and  sound,  and  about 
1000  wounded  prisoners,  and  there  cannot  have  been  less  than 
1500  dead  on  the  field,  when  I  rode  over  it  yesterday  afternoon, 
and  I  only  saw  those  on  this  side  of  the  bridge,  though  I  could 
see  on  the  plain  beyond  they  were  lying  scattered  all  over  it.  The 
struggle  on  the  bridge  must  have  been  most  sanguinary,  equal  to 
Inkermann,  I  should  think.  General  Reid  was  killed,  and  another 
General  taken  prisoner.  On  the  former  was  found  a  plan  of  the 
battle.  If  their  attempt  had  been  successful,  they  were  to  have 
thrown  up  rockets,  and  the  garrison  of  Sebastopol  were  to  have 
attacked  the  trenches,  while  they  themselves  advanced  on  Bala- 
clava.   That's  all  I  know  about  it. 
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■'  Kamara,  lit  SipiimbiT,  1855. 

•'The  Highland  Division  moved  down  to  this  place  laat 
!^unc]>y,  z6th,  as  another  attack  was  expected  from  ihc  Russian 
Army  in  the  rear,  and  it  was  deemed  advisable  to  strengthen  the 
Force  of  Sardinians  and  French  in  the  Tchernaya  Plain  t  and  ao, 
to  the  great  detriment  of  the  Guards  and  other  regiments  in  the 
PronI  who  have  to  do  the  duty  in  the  Trenches,  1500  canny  Scots 
arc  encamped  just  behind  Kamara  Church  ;  and  as  I  was  in 
MAtn  ■>  attached  to  them,  I  have  been  obliged  to  accompany 
Ihcm,  though  I  believe  Sir  George  Maclean  will  send  me  back  to 
my  old  Brigade  in  a  few  days.  In  the  meantime  it  is  a  very  jolly 
cicuniion,  quite  like  leaving  London  for  the  country  for  a  few 
days,  and  1  enjoy  it  exceedingly.  1  have  pitched  my  camp  on  a 
tittle  «pur  of  a  hill  above  the  Iroope.  .  .  .  There  are  a  few  quail 
here,  and  1  am  going  out  this  morning  or  to-morrow  to  try  and 
have  a  thot,  at  any  rate  to  imagine  I  am  out  shooting. 

"  Yesterday  the  mail  of  16th  c. 
■■me  time  that  a  party  of  ladies 
MCOOd  aenior  Commissariat  office 
entertain  as  best  we  could,  and  c 
warda,  I  could  not  open  your  letters  till  I  returned  at  eleven 
o'clock  St  night,  and  they  then  took  me  an  hour  and  a  half  to 
read.  It  seemed  so  odd  speaking  to  a  lady,  not  having  spoken  to 
ooe,  as  far  as  I  can  remember,  for  sixteen  months," 


,  the  wife  and  daughter  of  the 
r  here,  did ;  and  as  we  had  to 
scort  them  to  Balaclava  aRer- 


f"  Camp,  Brioadb  op  Guards,  S(A  StpUmbcr,  1855. 
"After  having  spent  ten  days  with  the  Highlanders  at  Kamara, 
I  bavc  been  ordered  back  to  my  old  Brigade,  and  returned  here 
titc  day  before  yesterday.  The  farce  of  'the  Kussians  are  coming  ' 
ia  still  kepi  up,  and  the  unfortunate  regiments  arc  under  arms  all 
day  and  all  night  long,  except  when  they  are  more  peaceably 
employed  in  gabion -making,  but  no  enemy  appears. 

"  I  am  however  very  lucky  to  have  come  back  the  day  I  did, 
■a  the  aamc  night  we  set  one  of  the  Russian  ships  in  the  Harbour 
on  ftrc,  a  splendid  sight,  and  one  which  I  watched  for  nearly  two 
The  same  day  the  bombard- 
}  been  going  on  by  fits  and  atarta, 
-,  and  at  others  shaking  the  ground 
ningoff.     Immense  num- 
.'renches,  and  those  who 
D-day,  have  still  to  remain  there, 


honra  with  my  excellent  glae 
mcnt  recommenced,  and  has 
•ocDetimei  ceasing  altogether 
uodcr  our  feet.  Something  r 
ben  of  troopa  hnvc  gone  don 
ban  been  in  lut  night  and  all  ti 
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while  every  Artillery  waggon  in  the  Army  is  employed  ii 
up  ammunition. 

The  Fall  op  Sebastopol. 

CaUP,  Ceimea,  lotJl  StflrmUr,  iSj^ 

"  Well,  so  at  last  the  ■  doomed  City '  has  fallen,  the  «hipti4 
the  batteries  destroyed,  and  Sebastopol  is  but  an  empty  nint 

"  I  suppose  there  is  great  excitement  in  London,  Fotn 
part,  everything  goes  on  here  so  much  the  same,  that  but  it*  it 
cessation  of  the  eternal  bang,  bang,  I  should  not  believe  I 
place  was  taken.  Everybody  was  very  much  Eurpriscd.  'A 
went  to  bed  on  Saturday  night  very  down  in  the  mouth,  knOM) 
that  the  French  had  taken  the  MalakolT,  that  our  soldicrs,ih 
being  in  the  Redan  for  twenty  minutes,  had  been  repulwdi. 
that  there  was  an  immense  sacrifice  of  life,  and  the  mull  d 
management  on  the  part  of  the  Generals. 

"And  we  awoke  on  Sunday  morning  to  hear  that  the  end 
had  abandoned  the  place,  and  that  the  whole  town  was  in  IUbi 
The  Highlanders  were  all  ready  to  storm  the  Redan  at  n 
o'clock  at  night,  when  they  suddenly  found  thai  there  »urM( 
inside  it,  and  walked  quietly  in.  The  failure  on  our  part  W  a 
the  Redan  was,  as  far  as  I  can  make  out,  solely  attributibk  It 
the  want  of  support.  The  reserves  were  all  ready  in  the  Trend* 
but  owing  to  some  mismanagement,  did  not  advance.  The  Fittd 
had  great  luck ;  they  took  the  MalakoFT  completely  by  suipne. 
as  excepting  the  usual  sentries,  all  the  Russians  wci 
trench  behind  it,  eating  their  dinner,  and  the  General  himtelfva 
captured  at  his  luncheon.  The  moment  the  French  went  in  all 
Russians  ran  out,  and  betook  themselves  to  the  Red«n,  1 
preventing  tis  from  surprising  it,  and  doubling  the  number  4 
troops  in  it.  Everybody  says  that  there  was  no  necessity  tof  M 
taking  the  Redan,  the  Malakoff  being  once  ours  ;  and  the 
have  proved  it  by  ahandoningthe  place.  Indeed,  one  can 
completely  the  Malakoff  commands  the  Redan,  and  all  ll 
approaches  to  it,  when  one  is  in  the  latter.  There  was  ho«t*l 
no  excuse  for  our  not  keeping  it.  .  .  . 

■'  There  were  frequent  explosions  all  yesterday,  and  about  h 
o'clock,  Rolleslon  and  I,  accompanied  by  Lockwood  on  'To* 
went  in  by  the  Malakoff,  and  rode  all  over  the  place  ;  but  thoil 
it  had  only  been  abandoned  four  or  5vc  hours,  every  houu 
gutted,  and  we  found  but  little.  All  the  houses  almost  i 
burning,   and   explosions  going   on   in  every  direction  ;    m  ■ 
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Ktmying  tbcrc  a  few  hours,  and  seeing  &I1  v 
•£aia. 

**  I  brought  out  a  Russian  bugle,  battered  and  bloody,  two 
■  'Ik  medals,  two  iwords,  two  bayonets,  a  pot  of  hair-grease  from 
.1  "ficow,  a  candlestick,  and  two  or  three  glass  dessert- plates,  etc., 
'I.  I  had  loaded  Lockwood  with  some  heavier  things,  such  aa 
TTic  large  dishes,  a  com  sieve,  which  would  have  been  very 
'"-ful  for  my  horses,  and  Bcveral  other  things,  but  they  were 
-;i:en  away  from  him,  .  .  ," 

[Alluding  to  the  stringent  measures  against  looting 
I    w^icb  prevailed  in  the  British  Army.] 

"In  fad,  the  Russians  left  nothing  they  could  carry  away, 
%vA  there  is  accordingly  but  little  plunder,  and  that  very  worth- 
1  -\.  Il  is  a  wonder  they  lived  In  the  place  so  long  ;  every  house, 
•■tn  in  the  middle  of  the  town,  had  a  shell  or  two  through  the 

"To-day  I  have  been  all  over  the  Redan  and  Malakoff;  they 
"e  wonderful  places,  but  the  latter  seems  much  the  stronger  of 
ih(  two.  With  proper  reserves  it  would  have  been  a  victorious 
ipture,  inucad  of  an  evacuation.  Mail  going  out  in  a  hurry,  so 
(>^-bye, 

"  Camp,  i^lhSefilfmbtr,  1855. 
'This   Ib  the   anniversary   of  the   day  on   which  the  Allied 
tote  landed  in  the  Crimea. 

"  Well,  I  have  been  all  over  the  place,  Trenches,  Batteries, 
Towi  and  everything.  At  first  orders  were  necessary  to  enter  the 
town,  as  they  were  putting  the  vast  quantities  of  powder  in  places 
ftuJny,  but  now  everybody  can  go  in. 

"I  devoted  a  whole  day  to  the  Redan,  Malakoff,  and  Flagstaff 

The  latter,  as  far  as  I   can  judge,   seem   by   far  the 

ofthe  lot,  and  they  arc  wonders  of  fortification,  .  .  .The 

ftwch  had  carried  their  sap  right  up  to  the  ditch  of  the  Malakoff, 

It  they  only  had  to  knock  the  gabion  at  the  end  away,  and 

ft  they  were  at  the  edge  ofthe  ditch,  while  our  men  had  lo  run 

Iri40 yards  in  the  open  before  they  reached  the  Redan. 

"The  Town  is  literally  knocked  to  bits.    The  streets  are 

^ed  up  by  shot  and  shell,  and  every  house  has  a  hole  in  it. 

ir  losses  must  have  been  tremendous.     As  to  their  being  short 

tnmnnition,  it  was  all  humbug;  there  arc  hundreds  and  hun- 

k  of  guna  piled  up,  and  enormous  quantities  of  shot.    They 
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left  nearly  3000  dead  and  dying  in  their  hospitals ;  and  yesterday 
Adair,  who  was  sent  down  on  fatigue  to  bury,  found  a  cellar  with 
300  more  bodies  in  it,  all  officers.  •  .  . 

''The  Russians  are  now  fortifying  themselves  very  strongly  on 
the  N.  side,  and  throwing  up  great  earthworks,  and  it  will  aoon  be 
as  impregnable  as  the  S.  We  have  begun  to  fire  on  them,  though ; 
and  Franky,  who  has  just  come  up  here,  says  that  the  ships  are 
going  in  almost  immediately. 

"  Time  they  did,  I  think.  .  .  .  Nobody  knows  what  our  plans 
are.    Queen's  message  just  arrived.    Very  good  one. 

**  Camp,  Crimsa,  2\ii  SipUmbnt  1855. 

''Yesterday,  as  you  all  without  doubt  remembered,  was  the 
anniversary  of  Alma,  and  the  medals  were  distributed  divisionally 
by  order  of  the  Commander  of  the  Forces.  We  did  not  get  ours, 
as  there  were  not  enough,  but  are  to  have  them  soon.  There  was 
of  course  great  rejoicing  all  over  the  camp.  The  men  had  their 
feast,  the  Sergeants  theirs,  and  all  the,  officers  of  the  Brigade  who 
were  at  Alma  had  a  grand  dinner  at  the  Club,  at  which  I  was 
present  Soyer  cooked,  and  it  was  very  well  done.  We  were 
twenty-eight  all  together.  There  were  of  course  a  great  nuinber 
of  toasts,  amongst  which  my  health  was  drunk,  coupled  with 
Rolleston*s,  and  amid  loud  cries  of  *  Blackwood  and  Fresh  Bee(' 
'  Rolleston  and  Salt  Pork.*  Rolleston  as  the  senior  should  have 
answered,  but  he  was  shy ;  so  I,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life, 
made  a  speech.  .  .  .  Afterwards  songs  were  sung,  and  the  evening 
ended  very  jollily.  This  morning  my  sergeants  informed  me  that 
my  health  had  been  drunk  at  their  banquet,  and  that  they  thought 
they  never  would  have  done  cheering. 

**  Camp,  Crimea,  TSth  SipUmber,  1855. 

"  We  are  entitled  to  medals,  and  I  get  one  with  three  clasps, 
Alma,  Inkermann  and  Balaclava,  as  being  on  duty  at  the  action,  or 
rather  as  being  attached  to  a  Division  or  Brigade  on  duty.  I  shall 
also  have  a  Clasp  or  whatever  they  give  for  SebastopoL" 

With  these  events  Mr.  Blackwood's  career  in  the 
Crimea  may  be  said  to  have  ended,  for  although  it  was 
not  until  8th  December  that  he  sailed  for  England,  the 
excitement  of  public  events  had  naturally  passed  its 
climax  in  the  Fall  of  Sebastopol ;  and  the  heavy  hkm 
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which  now  fell  upon  himself  personally  withdrew  him 
in  great  measure  from  the  social  interests  and  pleasures 
into  which  he  had  hitherto  so  keenly  entered. 

That  Mr.  Blackwood  was  happily  able  to  retain 
throi^hout  the  whole  of  his  Service  the  good  opinion 
iHiich  he  had  won  is  shown  by  many  letters  from  those 
under  whom  he  had  served. 

But  no  words  could  speak  so  eloquently  as  the  action 
of  the  men  with  whom  he  had  soldiered.  Quite  spon- 
taneously the  Non-commissioned  officers  and  men  of  the 
1st  Battalion  Coldstream  Guards,  presented  him  with  a 
silver  statuette  of  a  Guardsman,  in  recognition  of  the 
debt  which  they  felt  was  owed  to  him  by  themselves  and 
their  comrades,  whose  lives  they  believed  to  have  been 
saved  by  his  exertions.  The  figure  wears  the  old  uniform 
of  the  corps,  and  stands  with  fixed  bayonet,  beside  a 
drum.    On  the  ebony  base  is  the  inscription  : — 

"  Presented  to  Stevenson  Arthur  Blackwood,  Esq.,  by  the  Non- 
commiMioned  officers  and  privates  of  the  First  Battalion  of  the 
Coldstream  Guards,  with  which  he  shared  the  dangers  and  vicissi- 
tudes of  the  Eastern  Campaign,  i854-5-6." 


III. 


-THE  DAY-SPRING  FROM  ON  HIGH." 


The  Awakening. 

"  Ceci." 

"  From  Death  unto  Life/* 


THE  AWAKENING. 

"  The  Day-spring  prom  on  High." 

Pith  these  words  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  himself 
s  in  his  brief  autobiographical  Notes,  the  account 
1  conversion.  The  impressions  which  he  had  so 
iften  disr^arded  and  disobeyed,  were  once  again, 
ImM^^  the  unspeakable  mercies  of  his  GoD,  to  be  now 
■evived. 

In  his  own  words,  written  to  his  elder  sister  on  his 
brty-cighth  birthday: — 

'*  Twenty. four  years  under  '  other  lords.' 

"Twenty-four  years  under 'one  Lord'  make  up  my  forty- eight. 

"  Now  kil  will  be  clear  gain  ;  and  then  Eternity." 

^■fts  has  been  said,  his  Mother,  in  an  agony  of  fear  lest 
^Bdolized  son  should  not  live  to  return  from  the  East, 
Ivfilled  pages  upon  pages  of  her  letters  with  earnest 
cntreiities  that  he  would  seek  the  Face  of  God,  lest, 
dying  suddenly  or  unprepared,  his  soul  should  pass  away 
'"fo  the  death  that  never  dies.  Even  the  letters  which 
I  of  her  boundless  delight  in  the  credit  which  he  had 
■n.  do  not  end  without  a  return  to  the  subject. 

"  My  child,  I  pray  earnestly  for  you,  that  your  endeavours  may 
^crowned  with  success,  as  they  have  hitherto  been;  but  more 
nWially  I  aak  Christ  to  give  you  His  Holy  Spirit,  and  a  desire 
■*  «cek  your  lUrnai  welfare.  My  Boy,  my  darling  precious  child, 
Pf«y  for  youraelf :  il  is  not  B  light  thinj;,  it  is  not  the  applause  of 
fwr  country,  il  is  Bttrmty,  a  vast,  an  endless  Eternity  in  joy  un- 
k  ipMktblt,  or  woe  uQulterable." 

(,„) 
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His  sisters,  who  themselves  "  knew  the  grace  of  God 
in  truth,*'  wrote  many  tender  loving  words  about  spiri- 
tual things ;  but  although  it  is  impossible  that  all  this 
can  have  been  entirely  without  effect,  for  above  a  year 
there  was  apparently  no  response. 

Mercifully  he  was  not  deceived  as  to  his  own  con- 
dition. There  were  times  when  it  was  a  distress  to  him 
to  be  unable  to  do  anything  for  the  spiritual  help  of  the 
dying  men  whom  he  saw  around  him.  A  few  weeks 
after  the  Battle  of  the  Alma  he  says  :— 

"  One  of  the  deaths  I  shall  never  forget.  A  young  ensign  was 
lying  just  as  he  fell,  with  his  head  supported  on  his  knapsack 
which  some  soldier  had  placed  under  him,  shot  through  the  lungs, 
I  suppose,  as  he  was  heaving  out  blood  at  every  convulsive  gasp 
for  breath.  He  was  unconscious,  I  am  afraid.  I  asked  however 
Mr.  Halpin,  the  Chaplain  of  the  Brigade  of  Guards,  whom  I  met 
close  by,  to  go  to  him.  He  instantly  did  so,  and  kneeling  down, 
prayed  for  a  few  moments  over  him.  I  hope  the  dying  man 
heard  him — for  he  was  past  all  earthly  help." 

Still  until  the  summer  of  1855  even  the  attempts  at 
a  Christian  life  which  from  time  to  time  had  character- 
ized his  earlier  days  were  entirely  wanting,  He  aban- 
doned every  vestige  of  religious  observance,  and  for  some 
years  he  entirely  neglected  the  Bible  and  prayer.  As 
his  Father's  letters  have  shown,  he  had  indulged  to  some 
considerable  extent  in  gambling,  and  the  fact  is  con- 
stantly noted  in  his  own  Journals.  Thus  at  Malta  he 
says : — 

"  Played  vxnffl  et  un  till  three.  Lost  £2.  Had  however  won 
jf  13  on  the  voyage." 

Even  when  the  hand  of  death  was  stretched  out 
amongst  his  most  intimate  friends  and  constant  as- 
sociates, the  old  love  of  play  remained  unconquered.  In 
his  Private  Journal,  the  sad  list  of  names  which  filb 


e  of  the  entry  for  Inkermann  on  5th  November 
lately  followed  by  the  words: — 

S B  in  the  evening.    Won  £i." 

ier  entry  of  about  the  same  date  is  as  follows : — 

vingt  et  an  with  W ,  with  the  Butchers'  dirty 

(lost  £6  4.  o.  Dined  at  D.'s.  Played  Loo  artcrwftrds, 
[45,     WaUcd   home  again  about  {   o'clock.     Licked 

.when  anxiety  and  hard  work  brought  graver 

there  was  no  change  of  heart     He  "  walked 

'  to  the  course  of  this  world." 

God,  Who  is  rich  in  mercy,  for  His  great  love 

I  He  loved  him,"  had  not  forsaken  him. 

t  was  during  the  Summer  in  the  Crimea  that 

twakening  began  to  stir  in  his  soul. 

it  became  evident  that  Sebastopol  was  not  to 
I  by  any  coufi  nV  main,  but  that  the  long  months 

lay  before  the  Allied  Armies,  Mr.  Blackwood 
en  home  for  books.  Works  of  history,  bio- 
Dd  fiction  were  amongst  his  choice.  When  the 
Bd  it  contained  one  volume  for  which  certainly 
If  would  never  have  asked,  but  the  choice  of 
I  surely  guided  from  heaven.  In  one  of  his 
letters  these  words  occur  : — 

Charlotte  sends  you  a  Memoir,  with  her  alTectionate 
nid  like  to  have  read  it  first,  hut  have  not  the  time,  as 
fed  this  afternoon." 

Memoir"  was  "  T/te  Change,  a  Life  of  Lt.-Col. 
;  RJi,,"  who  had  been  converted  through 
'  Tkt  Sinner's  Friend,"  the  well-known  little 
.  V.  Hall. 

utwo  years  later,  as  Sir  Arthur  stood  beside  the 
where   lay  the  earthly   tabernacle  of  this 
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beloved  and  honoured  **  Aunt  Charlotte,"  he  told  some- 
thing of  the  sacred  tie  which  bound  him  to  her  in  un- 
dying gratitude  and  love. 

"  From  the  day  of  my  birth  she  was  indeed  a  friend  to  roe. 
She  was  my  godmother,  and  I  believe  there  was  hardly  a  day  of 
my  life  that  my  name  was  not  upon  her  lips  in  prayer.  She  ac- 
companied those  prayers  with  efforts ;  and  by  letters,  books,  and 
other  means  she  tried  to  bring  me  to  the  Saviour.  A  book  sent 
by  her  to  me  produced  a  very  deep  spiritual  impression  on  my 
heart.  It  was  while  I  was  in  the  Crimea,  thirty-two  years  ago, 
that  she  sent  me  out  this  book.  I  put  it  on  one  side,  not  caring 
for  it.  But  when  at  last  I  had  nothing  else  left  to  read,  I  took  it 
up,  and  it  pleased  God  to  bless  the  reading  of  that  book  to  my 
soul.     It  led  me  to  seek  the  Saviour." 

"  And  yet,  when  I  look  at  it  now,"  he  says  in  his  Notes,  "  I 
can  see  nothing  in  it  at  all  calculated  to  attract  or  impress  a  jroong 
man  of  the  world.  All  I  remember  is  that  the  impression  I  re- 
ceived from  its  perusal  was  a  perfectly  new  one — that  there  ww 
happiness  to  be  found  in  this  world  in  a  religious  life." 

Every  afternoon  during  the  long  weeks  of  that  hot 
summer,  he  would  lie  in  his  tent  before  riding  down  to 
the  Tchernaya  to  bathe,  and  read  this  book  over  and 
over  again.  Other  circumstances  combined  to  foster  and 
deepen  these  impressions  All  through  his  service  in  die 
Crimea  he  had  been  more  or  less  harassed  and  anno^ 
by  the  debts  which  he  had  incurred  ;  and  keen  as  was 
his  desire  to  return  home  on  the  fall  of  Sebastopol,  he 
quite  made  up  his  mind  to  stay  out  during  the  ensuing 
winter,  that  he  might  be  enabled  himself  to  dischaige 
these  liabilities. 

^  I  thank  you  a  thousand  times,  my  dearest  Father,"  he  writei^ 
"  for  your  wish  so  kindly  expressed  to  help  me  out  of  my  debts.  I 
am  well  aware  of  the  sacrifices  you  have  already  made  for  M 
and  should  be  grieved  that  you  did,  even  if  you  could,  any  moie» 
I  am  earning  money  out  here,  which  will,  I  hope,  be  shortly  enool^ 
to  relieve  me  from  my  difficulties ;  and  I  think  it  quite  right  tbit 
I  should  bear  the  consequences  of  my  imprudence,  and  not  yoi*' 
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"  I  an)  determined  to  pay  my  debts,"  he  wrote  in 
Vugust.  1S5S  ;  and  ^ajn  a  few  months  later  : — 

"Darling  Mother.  ...  1  can  only  write  you  but  a  scrap,  to 
hmak  you  «ij;*in  most  sincerely  for  your  repented  offer  of  money, 
ind  Again  to  dcciinc  it.  I  can  now  pay  my  own  debts,  and  intend 
D  do  to.  .  .  ." 

Fof  some  time,  also,  a  feeling  of  in  tense  home-sickness 
tnd  weariness  took  such  possession  of  him  that  in  his  own 
ilighl  Notes  he  recalls  this  depression,  which  evidently 
itood  out  in  black  outline,  even  after  the  passage  of  so 
nany  years,  lie  was  moreover  impressed  by  the  fact 
lut  the  man  who  shared  his  tent,  although  apparently 
nt  a  professing  Christian,  knelt   in   prayer  night  and 


*■  It  was  imposatble,"  he  says  in  the  Notes,  '■  for  any  one  to 
>>*e  lived  through  the  scenes  of  the  past  year  without  having  had 
aany  thoughts  of  a  serious  nature.  Many  of  my  friends  1  had 
loM  in  action  \  not  a  few  I  had  seen  dying  of  cholera  ;  and  from 
tiBie  to  time  I  could  nut  help  thinking  how  I  should  fare  if  any 
Mcb  EUe  were  (o  befal  me.  .  ,  ,  During  the  months  of  leisure  at 
Bakdava  I  had  plenty  of  time  to  think  over  my  past  life. 

"One  Sunday  afternoon,  happening  to  be  in   Balaclava,  I  saw 

Hh  aniicunceinani  of  an  afternoon  service  ;  and   1  went   up  the 

"'iTft"  which  led  into  an  upper  room,  where  one  of  the  Army 

ChapUinn  was  reading  prayers  for  such  as  liked  to  come  in.     At 

.  Lltwc  of  the  Service  the  Holy  Communion  was  to  be  adminis- 

1      1  had  never  been  to  the  Communion  in  my  life,  or  indeed 

.<bt  at  all  about  it.     But  that  afternoon,  why  I   know  not,  I 

inclined  to  remain,  and  the  service  greatly  impressed  me,  and 

-ned  the  convictions  which  had  been  already  weighing  upon 

nrnd.     So  Rtrong  did  these  convictions  become,  that  I  began 

'- ■'■m  determinations  of  leading  quite  a  different  life  on  my 

n  to  England;  and  in  order  that  these  feelings  might  be 

■lied,  and  known  to  those  who  had  written  to  me  so  constantly 

•  regard  to  spiritual  things,  I  wrote  to  my  darling  Mother  what 

'ji  ihcn  experiencing." 

•■  30(A  /"'y,  1855,  Despatcheo  Sat.,  ^tk  A»guit. 
"Mr  DBARBST  Mother, — You  have  so  repeatedly  in  your 
^croui  letlera,  *a  kindly  urged  upon  me  the  necessity  of  think- 
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ing  more  seriously  about  the  future,  and  have  evinced  so  much 
anxiety  upon  the  subject,  for  which  I  am  most  truly  grateful  to 
you,  that  although  I  have  as  yet  never  answered  your  kind  solicita- 
tions,  still  I  must  write  to  you  now  to  tell  you  what  I  feel — both, 
because  I  think  it  will  in  my  absence  be  a  great  comfort  to 
you,  and  also  because,  having  nobody  here  to  whom  I  can  talkupoo 
'  such  subjects,  it  will  be  a  relief  to  myself. 

'*  I  at  length  hope  that  I  am  beginning  to  devote  more  atten- 
tion  to  the  state  and  prospects  of  my  soul  than  I  ever  have  before; 
whether  it  is  the  dreadful  precariousness  of  life  here,  and  grateful- 
ness to  God  for  having  so  mercifully  preserved  me,  when  friendi 
and  acquaintances  have  been  cut  off  around  me  without  a  moment 
being  given  them  to  make  their  peace  with  their  Creator;  or 
whether  it  is  the  entreaties  of  you,  of  Lucy  and  of  Ceci  that,  hf 
GoD*s  grace,  have  produced  their  intended  effect,  I  know  not,  birt 
I  do  really  think  that  God  is  putting  into  my  heart  a  desire  to 
become  His,  and  to  forsake  the  pleasures  of  the  world  for  His  sake. 
I  read  my  Bible  with  more  pleasure.  I  try  to  pray  more  earnestly, 
and  to  regulate  my  thoughts,  words,  and  actions,  so  that  they  might 
be  more  in  accordance  vrith  God*s  Word. 

*'  But  do  not  let  this  induce  you  to  think  that  I  am  an  altered 
man,  for  I  am  indeed  far  from  it ;  I  do  not  pray  half  so  often  or  so 
earnestly  as  I  ought,  frequently  muttering  a  hurried  prayer  beioR 
going  to  bed  as  an  irksome  duty,  and  often  turning  from  my  Bible 
to  a  novel,  or  any  other  book,  with  a  willingness  that  shows  too 
plainly  how  much  I  prefer  the  latter — besides  passing  whole  days, 
nay,  weeks  sometimes,  without  thinking  of  God  more  than  casually. 
Still  every  now  and  then,  anxious  thoughts  as  to  my  future  fate 
will  arise,  and  then  I  read  and  pray  more  fervently  for  a  short  timc^ 
and  I  feel  how  great  a  sinner  I  have  been,  and  ask  almost  with 
tears  for  forgiveness  for  twenty-three  years  passed  in  sin;  and 
then  I  read  the  promises  of  our  Saviour  which  say  that  they  who 
truly  repent  and  ask  for  forgiveness  through  His  merits  shall  be 
forgiven,  and  I  rise  with'a  calmer  mind,  and  full  of  good  resolutions, 
— But  the  next  morning  they  are  gone.  I  am  surrounded  b^ 
worldly  friends,  and  I  follow  their  example,  and  swear,  and  think 
and  talk  of  nothing  but  the  sinful  pleasures  of  the  world,  and  kned 
down  again  at  night  to  ask  forgiveness  for  the  same  sins,  and  to 
make  the  same  resolutions  over  again. 

^  It  is  true  that  there  are  not  so  many  temptations  to  deedi 
of  sin  as  there  would  be,  were  I  in  London,  and  that  only  make* 
me  the  more  fearful.    For  I  think,  if  I  cannot  resist  the  tempt** 
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tions  I  »xii  subject  to  here,  what  shall  I  do  hereafter,  when  there 
will  be  M  cnaoy  more  inducements  to  break  through  resolutions  P 
But  then  1  remember, '  Take  no  thought  for  the  morrow.  Sufficient 
[at  ihc  day  is  the  evil  thereof; '  and  that  1  should  merely  occupy 
my««lf  with  trying  to  resist  the  present  temptation,  and  that  God 
■kill  give  me  proportionate  strength  to  resist  those  that  may  assail 
mr  in  foture.     But  I  have  nobody  here  to  give  mc  advice.  ,   .  . 

"  Cholera  is  beginning  to  rage  here.     Men  are  carried  up  past 

wttf  bat  to  the  Hospital,  and  are  dead  in  five  hours,  and  die  in  such 

■f  any  often,  that  they  have  no  time  to  think  ofQcD.    And  although 

aac  (eels  confident  in  one's  health  and  strength,  yet  one  cannot 

help  thinking.  Why  am  I  spared  ?     And  my  conscience  declares 

1:10  plainly  what  my  fate  would  be  were  I  cut  off  suddenly.  .  .  . 

.   me6mc«  1  feel  great  despondency,  and  I  am  sure  that  twenly- 

'rt  years,  nearly  half  an  ordinary  life-time,  and  perhaps  a  great 

J.1  more  than  that  of  mine,  spent  in  dreadful  sin,  and  utlcr  for- 

■Tl'iilne»»  of  God,  could  hardly  be  forgiven;  and  then  at  other 

-■n  I  feci  conjident  that  they  are  pardoned,  and  that  through 

<■-  interccaaion  of  Jesus  Christ,  I  may  become  a  better  man,  and 

.  (iirtaker  of  the  benefits  of  His  sacrifice. 

"  I  took  the  Sacrament  about  six  weeks  ago  for  the  first  time, 
udllbink  that  it  is  in  a  great  measure  tAn/  which,  making  a  threat 
inpicaaion  on  me  at  the  time,  caused  me  to  think  more  seriously 
of  (he  state  of  my  soul.  .  .  . 

"I  cannot  tell  yuu,  dearest  Mother,  how  happy  I  was  to  see 
(wo  yoor  tetters  that  you  also  were  beginning  to  think  more  of 
bMrenly  Ihings.  .  .  .  Write  to  mc,  my  dear  Mother,  and  help  me 
hryonr  advice  to  be  steadfast  and  resolute.  But  this  must  not 
Hike  yoa  think  that  I  am  already  a  converted  person,  for  indeed 
I  feel  too  deeply  that  I  am  a  dreadful  sinner  still,  and 
1  I  do  nothing  clue  but  sin. 

t"Ttie«e  thoughts  are  not  so  frequent  as  I  could  wish,  and  I 
■  Uken  advantage  of  the  frame  of  mind  I  happen  to  be  in  to- 
Id  detcribe  to  you  my  state.  .  .  .  The  books  I  have  been  read- 
it  Doddridge's  '  Rt«r  ani  Progrtss  0/  Rtligion  in  the  Soul,'  '  Sir 
U  Buxton '  and  '  Mtmoir  0/  LI.  Col.  Hokombe.'  The  latter  of 
^  nahcs  continual  mention  of  a  book  which  seems  to  have  been 
a  of  converting  many,  '  The  Sinner's  Friend.'  If  you  can, 
tau  Mnd  it  me  ? 

fiq'A  Jtly,  1855. — All  the  above  was  written  two  months  ago 

e^  when  we  were  down  at  our  old  Camp  near  Balaclava; 

B  bare,  I  know  not  why,  always  deferred  sending  it  off,  some- 
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times  thinking  that  it  might  lead  you  to  expect  too  much.  But  I 
will  send  it,  because  the  fact  of  your  knowing  the  resolutions  I  have 
formed,  may  in  some  degree  help  me  to  keep  them  when  I  return 
to  England ;  for  though  unfortunately  one  is  often  not  reluctant 
to  break  resolutions  formed  before  God,  yet  those  formed  before 
men,  and  with  their  knowledge  of  them,  one  is  ashamed  to  breaL  | 
"...  Oh,  how  I  long  for  that  day  when,  having  grown  j 
stronger  in  faith  and  love  to  Christ,  those  worldy  pleasures  shall  i 
be  distasteful  to  me,  which  are  now  such  obstacles  and  causes 
of  temptation ;  and  when,  having  made  my  peace  with  God,  I  may 
look  forward  to  the  future  calmly  without  fear,  and  with  a  certain 
hope  of  salvation.  Pray  for  me  continually,  dearest  Mother,  and 
entreat  God  earnestly  that  these  feelings  may  not  be  transient, 
but  that  He  will  now  at  this  motncnt  before  my  heart  is  hardened^  give 
me  His  Holy  Spirit,  and  strengthen  me  with  His  grace,  and  make 
me  a  child  of  His ;  and  I  will  pray  for  you,  dear  Mother,  and  all  of 
you,  as  I  do  every  night  and  morning,  and  ask  of  God  that  we  may 
all  meet  in  happiness  again  in  this  world  and  in  that  to  come.**         ^ 

This  letter  was  despatched  4th  August,  and  it  was 
on  the  1 2th  that  he  attended  the  funeral  of  his  friend, 
Mr.  Coppinger,  whose  death  must  have  come  as  a  solemn 
seal  upon  the  resolutions  which  he  had  just  recorded. 

But  the  Hand  of  the  Lord  was  to  touch  him  yet 
more  closely.     "  The  severe  mercy  of  God's  discipline" 
was  to  be  the  response  to  all  these  prayers,  and  "bjr 
terrible  things  in  righteousness  "  was  he  answered  by  the 
God  of  his  salvation. 


"CECI." 

'Amongst  the  many  home-ties  of  devoted  and  even 
trnihusiastic  affection,  the  influence  which  appears  in 
■r  Arthur's  own  estimation  to  have  been  strongest  and 
■ndercst  was  the  love  which  bound  him  to  his  younger 
^tcr.  Long  afterwards,  in  telling  of  his  conversion,  he 
,id  that  the  idea  of  her  pride  and  pleasure  in  any 
..edit  he  had  won  had  been  a  strong  incentive  to  his 
itJc  in  the  Crimea  ;  and  the  thought  of  seeing  her  again 
■  is  one  of  the  things  to  which  he  most  looked  forward, 
.;i  his  return  home.  She  was  his  closest  friend  and  the 
darling  of  his  heart. 

"  I  will  not  relate  events,"  he  says  in  one  of  his  letters 

to  her,  "  but  just  have  a  little  chat  with  you,  as  if  you 

e  sitting  on  my  lap,  and  we  were  having  a  confab  "  ; 

Mid  ^ain  he  recalls  their  happy  evenings  together,  when 

.  flieddcrs  were  dozing.  "  and    I  whispering  to  you  over 

;  was  "  lovely  in  mind  and  in  person ".  Quite 
mtly  one  whose  only  acquaintance  with  her  had  been 
iring  a  few  days  spent  together  in  a  country  house, 
*iwke  to  a  comparative  stranger  of  the  ineffaceable  im- 
pfWsion  left  by  the  beauty  of  holiness  which  dwelt  upon 
"W.  Her  letters  to  her  brother,  filled  as  they  are  with 
1ic-iimplc  detail  of  a  young  girl's  life,  again  and  again 
'Wir  with  a  half  timid  reiteration  to  the  one  subject 
h  was  dearest  to  her  heart. 

"  I  khould  like,"  sht  writes,  "  to  ask  you  ro  many  questioni 
t  by  you.     Darling,  I  want  to  know  if  you  arc  tver  able  to 
(1'9) 
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attend  the  service  whenever  it  is  held  on  Sunday;  if  you  can  ever 
find  time  to  read  any  of  the  little  book  I  put  in  your  desk  (if  it  is 
not  lost),  or  your  Bible.    Darling,  I  do  so  earnestly  hope  that  the    1 
very  awful  scenes  of  death  and  suffering  around  you  may  lead  yoo    * 
to  think  of  the  cause  of  all  the  misery  in  this  world — sin  ;  and  of    j 
our  own  condemnation  owing  to  it,  and  of  the  only  escape  firom  it    \ 
I  feel,  dearest,  that  all  you  have  gone  through  has  been  of  modi     i 
use  to  your  natural  character,  in  developing  its  energies,  and 
taking  you  away  from  a  most  useless  life  ;  and  it  makes  me  loo; 
for  it  not  to  end  there,  but  to  be  made  the  means,  with  Goo's 
grace,  of  making  you  live  for  the  next  world  instead  of  for  this 


one." 


When   the  Committee  of  Elnquiry  was  sitting,  she 
wrote  : — 

"  My  own  darling  Stbvy, — I  really  cannot  think  how  I  shall 
express  to  you  all  the  joy  and  pride  I  feel  at  the  distinction  yoo 
have  so  deservedly  obtained.  .  .  .  Your  praises  are  in  everybody's 
mouth,  as  the  only  person  who  has  got  credit  instead  of  blame  in 
the  course  of  this  Enquiry.  I  am  so  thankful  it  is  instituted,  as 
your  name  would  probably  never  have  come  out  so  prominently 
but  for  the  investigations.  .  .  .  We  must  try  and  remember  Who 
it  is  that  gives  you  strength,  wisdom  and  energy,  and  not  glory  in 
your  success,  but  in  His  great  goodness  which  has  allowed  your  j 
exertions  to  meet  with  success.  ...  I  have  been  thinking  too  lO 
much  of  the  words, '  Shall  we  receive  honour  from  men,  and  aeeit 
not  the  honour  that  cometh  from  God  ?  *  Darling,  do  let  all  the 
honour  you  are  receiving  from  men,  make  you  seek  that  honoar 
from  God,  which  we  can  only  obtain  through  the  death  and 
righteousness  of  Jesus.** 

In  the  summer  of  1855  this  beloved  sister  accom- 
panied their  Aunt,  Mrs.  Cecil  Fane,  to  Wiesbaden, 
where  a  few  very  happy  weeks  were  spent.  She  was 
then  apparently  in  the  finest  health.  "  I  am  strong 
enough  now  to  do  anything,'*  she  wrote,  when  building 
castles-in-the-air  about  a  visit  to  her  brother  in  the 
Crimea,  to  be  followed  by  a  tour  with  him  to  Bagdad 
,and  Damascus. 
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ds   the  end  of  September   Mrs.  Blackwood's 

I  speak  of  her  as  slightly  ailing.     Still  the  attack 

"  thought  to  be  of  but  little  importance  ;  and  as  the 

:  iy  were  leaving  town,  and  the  house  in  Brook  Street 

-  -  m  the  hands  of  the  painters,  it  was  the  inconvenience 

oi  an  illness  at  such  a  juncture  which  appears  as  its  chief 

tatorc. 

.  Blackwood  writes  : — 

•■  Sunday  night,  30M  Stpi. 
!r  tenld  anything  be  so  unfortunate.  .  .  .  The  smell  of 

■  wry  injuriouB  to  Ceci,  but  us  we  were  in  hopes  she 
I  leave  to-morrow,  and  the  odour  is  not  very  strong  on  «> 
'  ,  sleeping  in  your  room)  we  had  not  thought  it  worth 
O  take  3l  lodging.  .  .  . 

laa  not  been  so  well  to-day.     The  pain  in  her  head  has 

,  but  she  is  so  weak  that  she  could  not  get  up  all  day. 

Khope  it  may  please  God  she  is  better  to-morrow. 

fOiUtiy,  tit  Off.— Ceci  is  better.     I  am  so  vexed  to  conclude 

I  htury.  .  .  .  Affectionate  Mother,  up  to  her  eyes  and 

rr  head  in  buaincsa." 

I  Father's  letterof  the  same  date  shows  how  little 
r  was  apprehended, 

itten  to  you  about  Ccci's  indisposition  in  her 
ihion.     You  need   not   be  alarmed.     She   has 
>d  .  .  .  nearly  a  fever,  and  is  mending." 

When  the  next  letters  were  sent  on  the  Saturday, 
■  Uctt^r.  she  had  already  left  them. 

A'ith  tender  consideration  his  parents,  whilst  prepar- 
-  liim  in  them  for  any  result,  concealed  the  worst. 
'  Mother  came  from  the  room  where  her  darling 
'lily  lay  dead  to  write  a  little  note — "  your  cheerful 
""'?,"  as  he  calls  it — in  which  no  sign  was  given  that 

■1  ihcn  she  had  passed  away. 
Iw)  days  later  his  Father  wrote  :-' 
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"  Monday^  Uk  October,  1855. 

*'  I  rise,  my  dear  Boy,  from  my  knees  to  address  yoo.  I  feh 
myself  unequal  for  the  painful  task  devolving  upon  me  until  I  hid 
first  nerved  my  heart  by  offering  up  a  prayer  to  Almighty  God 
that  He  would  enable  me  to  impart  the  sad  news  calmly  to  yon, 
and  that  you  might  have  strength  given  to  you  to  bear  it  with 
Christian  and  manly  fortitude.  And  now  I  am  better  prepared  to 
relate  an  event  so  fraught  with  anguish  to  us  all. 

"  My  letter  dated  Saturday  [6th]  was  in  reality,  barring  the 
last  lines,  written  on  Friday  [5th]  ...  so  I  could  not  do  more 
than  give  you  the  account  of  our  darling  up  to  that  afternoon.  I 
have  now  to  resume  from  that  time.  In  the  afternoon  she  became 
more  quiet,  and  her  mind  wandered  less.  We  flattered  ounehrct 
that  she  slept  .  .  .  and  ignorance  gave  us  hopes;  for  it  wu 
nothing  but  exhaustion,  which  made  it  more  difficult  for  her  to 
take  any  nourishment.  At  seven  on  Saturday  morning  a  rtpid 
change  was  visible.  We  sent  for  Mr.  Jervis,  who  pronounced  her 
dying.  And  truly  enough  at  half-past  eight,  her  pure  angelic 
spirit  passed  away  peacefully,  painlessly — her  sweet  face  retain- 
ing its  loveliness  to  the  last 

"  Such,  my  most  dear  Boy,  my  only  child,  was  her  end.  .  . . 
Well  do  I  know  the  intense  love  you  entertained  for  this  dear 
sister,  and  how  lacerated  your  heart  will  be  at  this  sad  intelli- 
gence. But  unite  with  me,  my  Son,  in  feeling  happiness  that  she 
is  transferred  from  a  world  where  she  might  have  been  destined 
to  endure  great  sorrows,  to  a  place  of  everlasting  repose.  Tom 
as  my  heart-strings  are  by  this  event,  not  alone  for  myself  but 
for  all  those  who  so  dearly  loved  her,  I  avow  to  you  that  I  am 
happy,  on  her  account  at  her  death.  Try  and  feel  the  same  your- 
self. The  awful  uncertainty  of  life  which  you  have  witnessed, 
and  which  has  contributed  to  lead  you  to  God,  will  have  qualified 
you  more  even  than  I  can  be,  to  bear  up  against  this  grie\'OQs 
affliction.  So  put  forth  the  bravery  and  energy  of  character  so 
gloriously  developed  in  you  (of  which  she  was  so  proud)  and  rejoice 
with  me  at  her  great  gain. 

"...  In  conclusion,  dearest  Boy,  I  have  only  to  add  that 
this  distressing  event  must  not  make  you  commit  the  egregiooi 

folly  perpetrated  by ,  who  quitted  his  ship  on  the  death  of 

his  Father.  You  can  render  us  no  real  service  by  coming  hone. 
And  it  will  (Anduce  more  to  our  happiness  to  know  that  you  aic 
performing  your  duty  in  your  accustomed  exemplary  manner,  and 
having  your  thoughts  diverted  by    the    stirring  scenes  of  the 
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Crimea.  Remair  therefore  till  such  lime  bb  you  think  fit  to 
return  in  next  spring,  when  we  shall,  please  Gon,  then  be  able  to 
full!  you  to  our  hearts  with  more  tranquillity  than  wc  may  be  able 
■  do  for  a  while.    God  bless  you, 

"  Your  affectionate  Father, 
"  A.  Bl/ 


His  Mother's  letter  is  endorsed,  "  Read  this  Last. 
Kcad  I'apa's  first,  I  entreat." 

"MoHday.&lh  Oct.,  1855, 

•'  Mr  Duuiio,— Another  post  must  not  escape  me  without 
■  wi>fd  from  your  broken-hearted  Mother.  Your  poor  Father  is 
more  resigned.  He  does  not  wish  her  back  from  the  realms  of 
bliu  where  she  assuredly  is  ;— but  /  do.  We  did  all  we  could  to 
make  her  life  happy,  and  we  might  have  enjoyed  her  some  few 
yetr»  loncer,  I  pray  (or  submission,  but  this  is  not  submission. 
Hay  Jcsua  speak  His  love  to ^our  heart  in  this  withering  stroke.  .  .  . 

"  I  thank  OOD  she  had  tia  pain,  but  fell  asleep,  we  may  truly 
Hy  rich  in  faith  and  in  works. 

"  You  shall  have  a  journal  of  her  last  days  and  hours,  when  1 
can  write  it  .  .  . 

"I  wish  I  could  write  so  as  to  be  a  comfort  to  you,  but  1 
(eel  dried  up.  May  Gou  the  Father,  and  God  the  Son,  and  God 
the  Holy  Ghost  speak  comfort  to  you,  Try  and  bend  to  this 
heavy  dispensation.  Dear  it  wc  'tiunl,  but  there  is  another  way  of 
bearing  iL 

"God  is  Lovi.  He  chasltnctk  those  He  loves— and  this  ia 
rr  inriA  a  chastening.  A  Father  does  not  afflict  his  child  will- 
:  ^ly.  .  .  . 

"  Recollect  what  an  indulgent  Father  you  have,  and  you  will 
men  Kc  that  a  Father  does  not  teillingly  afflict  his  child.  God 
ti  dcatroux  of  having  our  hearts.  ...  I  thank  Him  that  He  gave 
as  aach  a  blessing  for  twcntV'Onc  years.  .  .  . 

"  Your  tetter  "  [the  letter  on  page  115]  "was  a  comfort  lo  her 
heart  that  words  cannot  speak.  Her  eyvs  seemed  brightened 
with  heavenly  light  when  she  said,  '  Oh,  Mama,  what  a  blessing  I 
and  now  that  I  can  talk  to  him,  I  cannot  believe  it.  Oh,  how 
ovcrwhelmine  1  '  In  her  wanderings,  you  were^u^ron  her  tongue, 
and  with  that  voice  of  pride  which  she  ever  felt  in  you.  .  .  . 
"Your  affectionate  and  fond 

"  Mother." 
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From  his  Sister  Lucy. 

"  Monday^  Oct.  8. 

'*  My  own  darling  Stbvy,— Our  own  precious  Ceci  is  safe  in 
the  arms  of  Jesus,  safe  from  all  sorrow,  pain  and  sin,  and  'for 
ever  with  the  Lord.*  Shall  we  not  say  'Amen,  so  let  it  be^' 
although  our  heart  fails  us,  and  our  spirits  are  overwhelmed 
within  us  ?  May  Jesus  comfort  your  heart,  my  darling  brother, 
and  be  very  near  to  you  in  this  time  of  trouble.  Our  darling  one 
was  so  full  of  thankfulness  and  joy  when  she  heard  that  the 
Saviour  Whom  she  loved  had  been  speaking  to  your  heart ;  and 
her  thoughts  and  words  were  continually  with  you  at  the  last . . . 

'*  It  comforted  me  so,  the  evening  of  the  day  she  was  taken, 
to  open  upon  these  two  texts  in  her  book  of  Psalms  which  she 
read  daily.  '  Nevertheless  I  am  continually  with  Thu.  Thou  hast 
holden  me  by  the  tight  hand,  saying,  Fear  not,  I  will  help  the^  Thou 
shall  guide  me  with  Thy  counsel,  and  after  that  receive  me  into  gkirj* 
She  had  marked  them  her  own  self  underneath.  So  it  shows  m 
what  her  hope  was,  and  now  it  is  fulfilled.** 

These  heavy  tidings  reached  the  Camp  on  22nd 
October.  The  letter  of  6th,  received  three  days  before, 
had  evidently  awakened  the  greatest  anxiety ;  bat  still 
hope  prevailed,  and  the  blow,  when  it  came,  fell  witii 
crushing  force.  In  his  letters  the  grief  which  almost 
transported  him  is  curbed  and  concealed  so  as  to  add  no 
pain  to  the  sorrowing  hearts  at  home,  but  his  own 
Notes  draw  back  the  veil  which  love  had  thrown  over 
his  real  feelings. 


'*  Never  shall  I  forget  the  misery  and  rage  into  which  I 
thrown  by  these  tidings.  .  .  .  Shutting  m3rself  up  in  my  tent,  I 
only  emerged  from  it  after  dark,  and  then  stormed  up  and  down 
the  Camp  like  a  madman.     My  grief  was  insupportable.** 

"  I  was  nearly  mad  when  I  heard  it,"  he  once  said 
in  conversation  with  a  friend.  "  I  was  in  the  most  un* 
governable  rage  against  GOD  for  daring  to  take  my 
;5ister." 

The  next  imail  brought  h;s  inpth^r's  promised  jour* 


)al,  giving  all  the  little  details  for  which  a  bereaved 
learl  so  longs,  when  the  door  is  for  ever  shut  between 
tself  and  the  object  of  its  love,  "till  death  us  join." 
Por  the  most  part,  they  are  of  too  sacred  and  personal 
I  character  to  reproduce.  The  very  words  tingle  yet 
with  the  h'ving  pain  of  the  hearts  whose  sorrow  is  now 
ill  quenched  for  ever  in  the  joys  of  re-union. 

A  single  incident  may  be  given, 

"Whilrt  in  one  of  her  worst  moments  of  delirium,  she  aud- 
teoly  ccMcd  talking  for  a  moment,  and  then  in  quite  an  altered 
tone  of  voice  solemnty  said,  '  /  am  prepared  lo  mett  my  God  ' ;  and 
then  l^ain,  at  another  time  said,  '  When  -we  come  to  Jesus  Christ, 
then  is  God  the  Father,  and  God  the  Son,'— and  then  stopping, 
continued  for  an  instant  almost  inaudibly,  and  then  added,  '  And 
tbero  i>  the  houeehoM  on  earth,' thus  showing  how  clearly  she 
hftd  felt  and  experienced  herself  that  communion  with  God  which 
ii  Ihe  peculiar  privilege  and  joy  of  His  elect  on  earth." 
From  Miss  Chaklotte  Wright. 

"I  need  not  say  how  peculiarly  lovely  we  thought  her  both 
in  nind  and  person.  She  had  twined  herself  about  our  hearts 
DDoro  than  ever  before,  during  a  moat  happy  visit  here  of  six 
weeks  last  winter— so  gentle,  so  inteUigent,  so  lively,  yet  free 
Erom  levity,  ao  very  affectionate.  Oh.  it  was  sweet  to  see  her  I 
We  did  love  her,  precious,  precious  child  !  .  .  .  But  the  purposes 
of  our  loving  wise  and  holy  Saviour  were  otherwise.  He  too 
loved  our  beloved  Ceci  with  a  love  far  surpassing  ours.  She  was 
Hi*  own— ■  by  an  emphasis  of  interest  His,"  Who  had  'loved  her 
uritb  «n  everlasting  love';  and  when  He  hung  bleeding  and 
dyiog  oa  the  Tree,  the  accursed  Cross,  had  her  in  His  eye  and 
oa  Hi>  he*rt.  ...   He  bore  away  her  sins  by  His  own  precious 


"The  Lord  bless  you,  and  sanctify  this  afHiction  to  your 
"  that  you  may  know  that  whom  He  lovelh  He  chasteneth. 
"  Tki  Lodge,  liW  Otl.,  1855." 


I  these  prayers  were  not  unheard.     That  the  pas- 
h  and  rebellion  of  grief  were  accompanied  by  stru^les 
after  submission  and  by  a  search  after  GoD  is  shown  by 
K  letters. 
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To  HIS  Sister  Lucy. 

"  2fuf  Nov.,  1855. 

**  This  sad  event  has  for  a  time  revived  my  slumbering  reli- 
gion, and  made  me  feel  more  delight  in  reading  God's  Word  and 
praying  than  usual,  but  how  long  will  it  last  ?  I  feel  that  I  could 
not  say,  as  Mama  told  me  our  darling  Ceci  said, '  I  am  prepared 
to  meet  my  God  '. 

"  What  makes  me  afraid  is,  that  I  do  not  feel  the  enormity  of 
my  sins  as  I  ought  to  do.  I  know  that  I  am  a  great  sinner,  and 
have  done  little  else  but  sin  all  my  life,  but  it  does  not  make  me 
unhappy.  I  do  not  feel  that  heart-rending  conviction  of  my  stnt 
which  I  am  sure  I  ought  to  feel,  and  which  should  make  the 
sacrifice  of  Christ  so  precious  to  me.  Will  you  pray  for  me^ 
Louey,  that  I  may  not  only  know  that  my  salvation  lies  in  fleeing 
to  Christ,  and  trusting  in  His  death  to  cleanse  me  from  my  sin, 
but  that  I  may  really /s^/  it,  and  act  accordingly  ? 

'*  It  will  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me  to  know  that  I  read  daily 
the  same  Scriptures  that  you  do.  I  will  therefore  tell  you  what  I 
am  reading  at  this  date.  .  .  . 

The  Answer, 
**  FuLBBCK  Hall,  Grantham,  Mk  Nov,,  1855. 

**  Do  not  be  discouraged  or  disheartened  because  you  do  not 
feel  your  sins  or  your  need  of  a  Saviour  so  much  as  you  think 
you  should.  You  know  He  draws  us  to  Himself  in  so  many  dif- 
ferent ways,  that  we  need  not  think  it  necessary  to  feel  exactly  as 
some  others  may  do.  With  many,  it  is  true,  the  convictions  of 
the  Spirit  come  with  such  deep  and  overwhelming  force  that  they 
seem  almost  to  sink  beneath  them.  With  others  He  speaks  in  a 
still  small  voice  to  their  hearts,  teaching  them  by  degrees. 

**  The  only  thing  we  need  begin  by  feeling  is  our  want  of  s 
Saviour ;  and  let  that  want  be  however  weak  or  however  small, 
bring  it  to  Him,  and  He  will  make  it  more  and  deeper.  The  only 
way  is  to  come  just  as  we  are  and  waiting  not« 

'*  *  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  Thy  Blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come* 


<i  ( 


Be  not  afraid,  only  believe,'  are  His  own  encouraging  word& 
In  ourselves  we  ever  are  and  ever  shall  be  nothing,  but  in  HiA 


I 


wc  »TC  *complclc — entire — wanting  nothing.'  Let  us  therefore 
'  lonk  unto  Him,  and  we  shall  be  lightened.'  The  more  we  cast 
□ursctvea  entirely  upon  Him,  the  more  we  honour  Him.  And 
A  li(.-n  we  can  look  upon  our  Salvation  as  a  Free  Gift,  without 
:-;.  thing  in  ourselves  to  cause   it,   the   more  wc  shall  see   that, 

-ercdwith   His  Righteousness,  we  shall  indeed  be   saved   cicr- 
iiilly.  .  .  . 

"  I  shaU  BO  much  like  reading  the  Scriptures  with  you  as  you 
fTDpoae,  and  I  hope  the  time  may  soon  come  when  we  may  study 

d  «M*vA  them  together." 

In  the  meantime  Mr.  Blackwood's  anxiety  to  return 
B  had  become  intense. 

"Camp,  nlh  Oct.,  1855- 
I  think  that  God  has  comforted  me.  and  «hown  me  that  it  is 
oercly  *  tcparation  for  awhile,  and  that  it  is  meant  to  be  perhaps 
■dditionDl  incentive  bo  to  live,  that  we  may  soon  meet  again. 
Oh  I  what  a  happy  family  wc  were  !  and  by  Guu's  grace,  we  will 
happy  family  still,  with  an  additional  cause  for  happiness,  that 
Me  of  uB  has  been  removed  to  still  greater  joy ;  and  while  rejoic- 
hcrgrcBI  gain,  we  may  mutually  assist  each  other  in  resist- 
ing the  temptations  of  ihe  world  and  striving  to  imitate  whatever 
ia  her  life  was  acceptable  in  the  sight  of  GoD, 

And  now  about  coming  home,  I  do  not  know  of  course 
Ihcr  you  have  acted  on  the  entreaties  of  my  two  last  letters, 
I  might  be  recalled ;  but  in  answer  to  yours  received  to-day, 
only  say  that  1  am  quite  willing  to  submit  to,  and  do,  what 
think  best,  and  most  convenient  for  ui  all. 
My  reasons  for  wishing  to  return  are :  First,  that  I  long  most 
meiy  to  be  amongst  you  again.  ...  1  cannot  bear  to  be  away 
liDRi  you  whilst  you  are  in  such  sorrow.  And  secondly,  that 
like  to  run  the  risk  of  a  longer  absence.  Death  may  come 
suddenly,  and  take  another  of  us  away,  and  what  credit 
money  can  compensate  me  for  that?  I  am  most  anxious  to 
••hiTi;;  but  iS  I  can't,  why,  1  can't,  and  1  must  then  stay  here, 
™Ping  that  we  may  meet  again.  .  .  .  These  are  my  views,  but 
'^■t  asuured  that  whatever  you  all  think  best  to  be  done,  I  am 
'■■^Itemed  to  abide  by." 

So  heartily  did  Mr.  Blackwood  accept  what  he  had 
'  asgn  io  think  would  be  his  Father's  decision  that  he 
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now  set  to  work  energetically  to  build  winter  quarters 
for  himself.  In  long  letters  he  describes  his  "house," 
thinking  that  the  details  might  for  a  moment  serve  to 
turn  the  minds  of  those  at  home  from  the  one  sorrowful 
subject 

On  26th  November,  to  his  great  surprise  and  joy,  he 
received  through  the  Commissary-General,  the  news  of 
his  recall  by  the  Treasury,  The  completion  of  his 
accounts  detained  him  until  8th  December,  when  he 
sailed  from  the  Crimea  in  the  Clyde^  stayed  one  nig^t 
at  Constantinople,  a  week  at  Malta,  and  on  the  27th 
reached  England.     A  day  later  he  rejoined  his  family. 

To  the  last  year  of  his  own  life  Sir  Arthur  ever 
marked  the  days  of  his  parting  with  his  dearest  sister, 
and  of  her  entrance  into  heaven.  Writing  on  6th  Oct, 
i8g2,  the  letter  ends  with  the  words,  "  Anniversary  of 
Ceci's  death." 

Before  another  anniversary  came  round,  they  had 
met  again. 


*car  1856 — that  year  which  was  to  be  to  him 

{inning  of  years" — opened  very  quietly.     The 

bf  death,  even  though  it  was  the  light  of  Heaven 

me  behind  it,  hung  over  the  re-united  family. 

I  records  of  the  early  months  of  the  year  are  few, 

i  given  in  Mr.  Blackwood's  own  Notes. 

«bout  six  weeks  spent  at  Pulbeck  Hall,  (my  Uncle  Cecil 

[  went  with  my  sister  to  her  Uncle  Frank  Wright,  at 

B  Manor,  Derbyshire.     There  I  got  much  help  in  the  new 

h  trying  to  lead  from  association  with  Henry  Wright,  his 

I,  about  my  own  age.*    After  some  weeks  spent  there 

I  Lodge,  1  once  more  resumed  my  duties  at  the 

larch,  in  recognition  of  his  services  in  the  Crimea, 
;kwood  was  placed  in  the  Treasury  Chest  Depart- 
I  appointment  which  carried  with  it  the  duty  of 
Ig  Specie  to  various  ports.  His  first  trip  in  this 
b  to  Liverpool  on  7th  March. 

Notes. 

'Uocle'  Prank,  for  such  he  ever  was  to  me,  had 
1  rac  lo  a  good  old  Admiral  Hope,  who  used  to  invite  me 
hh  him  once  a  week,  and  then  go  to  a  Bible  Reading  at 
Troltcrs's.  (late  and  Life  Guards,  an  old  friend  of  my 
fheld  at  Soho  Square.  The  members  of  this  Bible  Read- 
jnany  of  them  twice,  if  not  three  times  my  own  age.     I 


'ards  *o  well  known  and  beloved  a: 
while  tNUbing  in  Coniston  Lake  in  if 
9 
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think  it  can  hardly  have  been  suitable  for  so  young  a  beginner  ai 
I  was  ;  but  somehow,  like  it  I  did,  and  went  there  most  r^nUrly. 
But  as  the  season  drew  nigh — many  of  my  old  friends  coming  up 
to  London,  and  former  acquaintances  being  renewed — ^my  good 
resolutions  began  to  grow  somewhat  weak.  Although  I  adhered 
to  my  determination  to  abstain  from  Operas  and  Theatres,  I  thought 
I  could  enjoy  a  little  of  the  world  quietly,  without  abandoning  my 
religious  profession.** 

Old  fascinations  and  snares  now  put  forth  their  power, 
heightened  by  the  tribute  paid  to  the  distinction  gained 
by  his  services  in  the  Crimea.  Subtle  and  powerfiil 
temptations  were  to  test  the  worth  of  all  his  eflforts  and 
resolutions.  His  experience  was  that  recorded  in  the 
** Memorials  of  Captain  Hedley  Vicars**  ** Self-interest, 
even  when  calailated  with  the  reckoning  of  Eternity^  is  not 
strong  enough  at  all  times  to  raise  a  man  above  the 
dominion  of  his  own  inclinations.  He  knew  not  yet  'the 
expulsive  power  of  a  new  affection ' ;  he  had  not  learned 
to  say  *  The  love  of  Christ  constraineth  me.*  " 

Notes. 

"  I  therefore  began  to  lead  a  sort  of  half-and-half  life — a  Bibk 
Reading  once  or  twice  in  the  week,  and  a  Ball  on  several  other 
evenings.  I  was  not  unconscious  of  the  inconsistency,  nor  of  the 
injury  I  was  sustaining  by  such  a  course,  but  at  any  rate  I  wtlfnllj 
allowed  myself  to  be  beguiled  into  old  ways  till  at  last,  one  even* 
ing  at  the  Queen^s  Ball  at  Buckingham  Palace,  my  eyes  were 
opened  to  see  what  must  be  the  result  of  the  life  I  was  leading, 

and  how  false  I  was  playing  to  what  I  had  felt  and  avowed.*' 

• 

Of  that  night's  awakening  he  afterwards  spoke  with 
great  emotion. 

"  Oh,  if  you  knew  all  the  circumstances  !  the  terrible 
temptations  1  God  has  indeed  taken  me  up  out  of  an 
horrible  pit." 

The  brief  entries  in  his  Diary  op  Dates  stand  as 
follows : 


I 
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nd  Mtgi. — Troublous  times  .  .  .  undeciiled.  .  .  World 
OOD  in  my  conscience.     Falling  back.     Deceiving 


Notes. 

'  ■  Against  the  God  thai  rules  the  sky 

I  fought  with  hand  uplifted  high, 
When  thus  the  Eternal  couniiel  ran, 
Almighty  Grace.  aircM  that  man." 


He  was  pleased  to  do  bo  by  a  aeries  of  c 
tne  at  leaBt,  have  always  Ecemcd  most  remarkable. 

r  two  after  the  Queen'x  Ball  in  question,  I  was  at 

ora  in  the  Treasury,  when  my  friend  Bob  Anstruihcr, 

if  the  Grenadier  Guards,  who  himself  also  had  been  the 

religious   convicliona    for   some   time,    ran   upstairs, 

I  boy,  come  down  with  mc  to  the  orderly-room  door  at 

>nl  to  introduce  you  to  a  great  friend  of  mine  who  is  at 

fiaa  Marsh.'     Who  Miss  Marsh  was,  I  did  not  know; 

ipanying  Anstruthcr,   I  speedily  made  her  ai;quBint. 

She  very  kindly  invited  me  to  dine  at  Beckcnham 

tee  her  father,  Dr.  Marsh.     I  accordinfily  found  niy 

';  and  walking  with  mc  under  the  shady  trees  of  the 

aUarah  lost  little  time  in  apeakinRtome  moat  earnestly 

Wnccmt  of  my  soul.     Not  being  naturally  ota  reserved 

,  I  told  her  where  I  stood,  and  what  I  felt ;  and  that  I 

lly  conscious  that,  in  the  attempts  at  a  religious  life 

id  been  making;,  there  was  no  love  to  Goo  in  my  heart, 

tr  the  impression,  as  I  fancy,  that  I  was  further  advanced 

Iteally  the  case,  she  remarked  that  an  excellent  means  of 

^  love  to  Goo  in  one's  own  soul  was  to  try  to  do  good  lo 

'ftfotbera.  .  .  .  Wc  went  out  to  a  cottage  meeting,  where 

h  cpokc  to  thoM  assembled  on  John  iv. — the  woman  of 


■5  of  the  .same  date  and  other  recollections 
irthcr  detaiU.  On  34th  June  Miss  Marsh  had 
)  him  ;  and  after  arranging  for  his  visit  on  the 
Friday,  27th.  she  continues : 
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'*  Since  our  short  interview  the  other  day  at  the  Horee  Guards, 
I  have  (more  than  once  or  twice)  remembered  you  at  the  Thrcme 
of  Grace,  but  this  evening  you  have  been  particularly  on  my  heart 
for  prayer ;  and  so  I  venture  to  claim  the  right  it  seems  to  give  me, 
to  ask  you  if  you  are  yet  rejoicing  in  the  con^wmsntss  of  your  sins 
being  forgiven  you  for  your  Redeemer* s  sake  ? 

"Have  you  ever  noticed  the  order  of  the  words— {a  truly 
Divine  order — man  would  never  have  so  placed  it)  ? — *  Be  diligent 
that  ye  be  found  of  Him  in  Peau  *  comes  before — *  without  spot  and 
blameless.* 

**  Have  you  ever  noticed  also  the  connection  of  i.  John,  5,  10 
with  nth  verse? 

" '  He  that  believeth  not  God  hath  made  Him  a  liar,  because 
he  believeth  not  the  record  that  God  gave  of  His  Son. 

" '  And  this  is  the  record,  that  God  hath  given  to  us  BtenuU 
Lifat  and  this  Life  is  in  His  Son.' 

*'  Again,  '  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  of  God  hath  everlast- 
ing life.' 

"  In  all  this,  there  is  no  character  described;  simply,  one  act  b 
called  for — to  believe  a  record— to  believe  that  *  Jesus  Christ  came 
into  the  world  to  save  sinners.* 

"  You  probably  know  the  story  of  a  half-idiot  hearing  these 
words,  and  making  them  the  premiss  of  a  syllogism,  which  he  thus 
concluded, 

"  *  /  am  a  sinner,  Therefore,  Jesus  came  to  save  me.* 

**  A  syllogism  which  carried  him  to  Heaven. 

"  God  give  you  faith  to  believe  in  the  relationship  thus  made 
between  Himself  and  you,  for  we  are  *  children  of  God  by  faith  im 
Christ  Jesus.' 

"With  the  sense  of  relationship  to  such  a  Father — through 
such  SL  Saviour,  springs  up  Love ;  and  Love  constrains  us  to  live  for 
Him  Who  died  toinake  this  relationship /r^  to  us.** 

This  letter  was  left  at  the  Treasury  by  Capt  An- 
struther.  The  envelope  is  endorsed  '^  Je  serai  chez  taii 
peu  prls  quatre  heures  du  soir,  R.  A''  Accordingly  00 
the  appointed  evening,  Friday,  27th  June,  the  two  frieiids 
went  down  to  Beckenham,  then  a  quiet  country  village 
— "  Blessed  Beckenham,"  as  he  afterwards  called  it 

After  dinner,  "in  the  summer  evening,"  the/ went tB 
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a  Cottage  Rending  at  Elmer's  Knd.  a  Utile  hamlet  near 
Hcckciiham.  There,  in  a  small  room  in  one  of  a  row  of 
cottages,  Miss  Marsh  spoke  from  the  story  of  the  Woman 
of  Samaria,  in  John  iv.,  dwelUng  specially  upon  "the 
thought  that  there  was  nothing  between  that  sinful 
woman,  and  God's  holiest  gift  besides  a  Saviour,  but 
asking.  Mr.  Blackwood  listened  intently,  and  then  hid 
his  face  on  the  cottage  window  sill,  and  did  not  raise  it 
again  until  at  the  close  of  the  mi:eting,  we  knelt  in 
praj'cr.     During  the  drive  home  he  scarcely  spoke,  and 

when,  on  reaching  the  Rectory,  he  left  the  carriage,  Capt. 

Anstnither  .  .  .  went  indoors  to  leave  the  way  open  for 

more  personal  conversation." 

Towards  the  Railway  the  garden  is  bounded  by  a 

;  uh  shaded  by  a  line  of  tall  elm  trees  ;  and  walking  up 
id  down  here,  they  spoke  of  the  things  of  Eternity. 

lie  told  her  how  he  had  tried,  and  how  impossible  he 

Ihul  found  it,  to  give  up  this  and  that.  She  replied  that 
tiie  first  question  was  not  "  giving  up,"  but  getting  some- 
thing better.  With  intense  earnestness  she  set  before 
'lira  a  Saviour  able  and  willing  to  save  ;  Who  had  been 
M'king  and  was  now  seeking  him.  When  he  spoke  of 
h.iving  no  love  to  God  in  his  heart,"  she  said  that  an 
';xa'llcnt  means  of  increasing  love  to  God  in  one's  own 
"ul  was  to  try  and  do  good  to  the  souls  of  others — "  a 
^ece  of  advice,"  Mr,  Blackwood  said  afterwards,  "  which 
\  would  not  have  given  to  a  person  in  the  state  in 
1  he  knew  himself  to  have  been  ;  but  one  which  he 
1  quite  sure  that  she  was  let!  of  God  to  give  to  him." 
^it  was  another  link  in  the  chain  of  mercy  which  was 
nw  him  home  to  God. 

Notes. 

"1  do  not  remember,"  he  says,  "being  impressed   by  any- 
I  the  uid  in  particular,  but  on  reluming  to  London  thai 


134      LIFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

evening,  I  could  not  help  feeling  that  it  would  be  very  incondi* 
tent  of  me  if  I  were  to  go  to  any  of  the  three  balls  to  which  I  was 
invited.  But  on  reaching  home" — [finding  ''his  things  all  put 
out  ready'*] — ** thoughts  of  friends  I  was  likely  to  meet..* 
gradually  exercised  their  attractive  power;  and  before  t  knev 
what  I  was  doing,  I  found  myself — first  at  one,  then  at  the  Mcond, 
and  finally  at  the  third,  at  Willis's  rooms.  Standing  and  lookiag 
on  at  the  Quadrilles  which  were  being  danced,  and  putting — ^why 
I  know  not — my  fingers  in  my  ears,  so  that  no  sound  of  nmitc 
reached  me,  the  thought  forced  itself  upon  me,  '  What  folly !  .  . . 
and  all  these  people  have  immortal  souls  to  be  saved  I '  Then 
recurred  to  me  Miss  Marsh's  words  in  the  garden  at  Beckenhim, 
*  Try  and  do  good  to  the  souls  of  others.'  I  thought  I  would  begin 
at  once ;  and  going  to  the  supper  table  and  drinking  champagne 
with  an  old  friend,  I  began  to  speak  to  him  about  his  souL  He 
laughed  at  me  and  turned  away.  Not  discouraged,  I  loaght 
some  one  else ;  and  asked  a  girl  to  dance  whom  I  had  known 
very  intimately  indeed  for  a  long  time.  When  the  music  began  I 
proposed  that  instead  of  dancing,  we  should  go  and  have  a  chat 
in  one  of  the  side  rooms.  We  accordingly  did  so,  and  I  then 
began  to  talk  to  her  about  the  realities  of  Eternity,  as  I  had  never 
talked  to  any  one  in  my  life.  I  have  not  the  least  idea  what  I 
said :  but  I  only  know  that  I  left  that  room  with  my  religions 
emotions  more  deeply  stirred  than  they  ever  had  been  before; 
and  I  went  home  to  pray  for  my  friend  and  myself,  as  I  had  never 
prayed  before." 

Sitting  there  "  under  the  chandelier,"  he  determined 
to  give  his  heart  to  God,  and  his  life  to  His  service. 

"  That  was  the  last  ball  to  which  I  ever  went  The 
next  time  I  entered  Willis's  Rooms,  six  years  later,  was 
to  preach  the  Gospel." 

His  sister  remembers  that  that  night  he  stopped  as 
he  passed  her  room,  and  roused  her  with  the  words,  "0 
Loo,  I  have  found  peace  at  Beckenham  ^  \  and  that  he 
went  to  bed  feeling  as  though  a  load  had  been  taken  oflf 
his  heart,  '*  as  happy  as  possible."  But  next  morning 
doubts  and  darkness  returned.  The  sense  of  peace 
which  had  come  from  the  determination  to  surrender 
himself  to  God,  was  succeeded  by  the  old  feelii^  of 
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"  impossibility,"      He  had  tried  and  failed — it  would  be 
the  same  over  again. 

It  had  pleased  God  to  use  one  of  His  servants  after 
another  to  lead  him  thus  far  ;  but  the  revelation  of  Him- 
self in  "  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ, "  the  last  touch — that 
touch  of  Life  which  was  to  make  him  "  a  partaker  of 
the  Divine  nature" — was  to  come  from  His  hand  alone. 
'■  U pUastd  GOD  to  reveal  His  Son  in  him." 

Notes. 
"  On  Salurday,  iSth,  I  went  down  to  stay  with  Friends  at 
Willcnhall,  near  Bain«i ;  and  on  Sunday  morning  we  went  to 
Chrnt  Church,  Unmet,  where  the  Rev.  W,  Penncfather  was  VJcor. 
1  ito  not  remember  the  sermon  ;  but  sittint;  behind  the  pew  of  my 
friend.  Captain  Trolter,  we  rose  to  sing  the  second  hymn — John 
NcwtWs — of  which  the  ist  and  and  veraes  run  at  follow  : — 

"  '  Rejoice,  believer,  in  the  LoKD, 

Who  makes  your  cause  His  own  ; 
The  hope  that's  buiii  upon  His  word 
Shot]  ne'er  be  overthiown. 

"  ■  Though  many  foes  besel  yout  road, 
And  feeble  is  your  arm. 
Viii/r  Ufi  it  hid  «-i(A  Chrhl  in  Gop, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm.' 

"  A«  we  sang  the  third  line  of  thai  second  verse,  which  18  word 
lor  word  the  3rd  verse  of  Col.  iii,.  the  full  li^ht  of  truth  shone 
into  my  loul.  The  deep  doctrine  of  the  passage  I  did  not  indeed 
■hen  understand.  AH  1  remember  was  the  joyful  conviction  which 
burst  in  upon  me.  'Then  I  am  everlastingly  saved.'  Neither  do 
1  remember  mote  of  that  day,  29th  of  June,  1856,  except  the 
inien«e  joy  with  which,  lying  on  the  lawn  at  Willenhall  in  the 
iltcritoon,  and  looking  up  through  the  early  leaves  of  the  lime 
rrcc«  to  the  blue  sky,  I  realised  for  the  first  time  that  God  was  my 
I  Ather,  Christ  my  Saviour,  and  heaven  my  Home." 

Many  years  ago  one  who  knew  Sir  Arthur  was  told 
of  a  lady  who  was  at  a  Sunday  morning  service  in  Christ 
Church,  Bamct,  in  1856.     She  passed  out  of  the  church 
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alongside  of  a  tall  and  handsome  young  man.  As  they 
moved  slowly  through  the  porch,  he  looked  down  at  her 
and  said, ''  I  came  into  this  church  in  darkness.  I  am 
going  out  of  it  light  in  the  Lord."  Neither  the  lady 
herself  nor  the  narrator  had  any  clue  to  the  identity  of 
the  speaker.  The  fact  was  told  as  a  remarkable  occur- 
rence. But  it  is  easy  now  to  know  who  it  was  who  thus 
instantly  "  confessed  with  his  mouth  "  the  Lord  upon 
Whom  he  had  at  length  "  believed  with  the  heart" 

Notes. 

'*  With  what  new  feelings  did  I  return  to  London  and  to  my 
Treasury  work  next  day  !  Instantly  I  made  known  the  glorious 
things  that  had  happened  to  me  to  Miss  Marsh,  to  my  sister  and 
to  Bob  Anstruther.  No  struggle  was  then  needed  to  g^ve  up  the 
worldly  associations  to  which  I  had  been  foolishly  clinging. 
They  seemed  to  drop  from  me  ;  for  the  pleasures  of  the  new  life 
grandly  made  up  for  the  excitement  and  vanities  of  a  dying 
world" 

The  Record  of  these  events  stands  thus  in  his  Diary 
OF  Dates  : — 

^^Junt  27th,  To  Bukenham  for  first  time, 

« 2Sth,  WilUnhall. .  .  . 

« 29TH,   Sunday.      Church  at  Barnet.    Col.  iii.  3.     *  For  y"» 

ARB   DEAD,   AND   TOUR   LIPB   IS   HID   WITH    ChRIST   IN    God/      Romm 

V.  I,  •  Joy  and  peace  in  believing,*  " 


IV. 
"  NEWNESS  OF  LIFE." 


Service  and  Suffering. 

Italy. 

Correspondence. 


"Therefore  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creation: 
old  things  are  passed  away  ;  behold,  all  things   are  be* 

COME  NEW." 

Who  that  one  moment  has  the  least  descried  Him, 

Dimly  and  faintly,  hidden  and  afiir. 
Doth  not  despise  all  excellence  beside  Him, 

Pleasures  and  powers  that  are  not  and  that  are  ? 

Ay,  amid  all  men  bear  himself  thereafter 
Smit  with  a  solemn  and  a  sweet  surprise ; 

Dumb  to  their  scorn,  and  turning  on  their  laughter 
Only  the  dominance  of  earnest  eyes  ? 


SERIVCE  AND  SUFFERING. 

"  This  man  put  his  hand  to  the  plough^  and  never 
looked  back:' 

So  reads  the  epitaph  on  a  tablet  in  Exeter  Cathedral ; 
and  some  such  words  might  fitly  describe  the  life  whose 
birth  had  been  "  bright  with  such  excess  of  light**     In 
Christ  Jesus,  revealed  to  him  by  the  power  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  Stevenson  Blackwood  had  now  found  the  joy  and 
rejoicing  of  his  soul,  and  in  His  Service,  perfect  freedom. 
The  instincts  of  the  new  and  heavenly  life  were  now  the 
swift  evidence  of  its  reality.     It  is  hardly  possible  to 
estimate  the  magnitude  of  the  debt  which  he  owed,  and 
especially  at  the  time  of  his  conversion,  to  the  prayers 
and  influence,  both  by  word  and  letter,  of  his  friend  Miss 
Marsh  ;  and  when,  on  30th  June,  he  wrote  to  tell  her  the 
joyful  news  of  his  passage  **  from  death  unto  life,"  the 
*^ponse  was  so  full  of  sympathy  and  wisdom,  faithful- 
ness and  courage,  that  it  seems  impossible  to  withhold  its 
Aching  from  others  who  may  equally  need  instruction 
^f  so  much  value,   and  yet  so  rarely  given. 

"  Portland  Hotel,  Southsea,  Portsmouth, 

"  ind  July,  [1856.] 

"Mv  DEAR  Mr.  Blackwood,—  Your  letter  has  followed  me  here, 
^^  made  me  thank  God,  with  a  full  heart. 

"I  have  not  time  to-night  to  give  it  the  full  and  prayerful 
Answer  it  requires.  But  I  could  not  let  a  single  post  leave,  after 
'living  it,  without  saying,  Hold  fast  on  to  all  you  have  gained, 
"^are  of  losing  one  particle  of  peace  by  careless  walking.     Watch 

(139) 
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and  pray  lest  you  enter  into  temptation.  Seek  to  be  filled  with 
the  Holy  Ghost.  Look,  hour  by  hour,  to  Jesus.  See,  in  the 
light  of  His  Cross,  the  true  colour  of  sin — of  your  oum  sin.  It  does 
one  little  good  to  contemplate  it  in  the  abstract.  See  every  shade 
of  it  as  the  accursed  thing  which  filled  up  the  measure  of  His 
agony.     Can  you  bear  it  then  ? 

**  Do  not  think — (please,  I  must  speak  plainly) — that  you  are 
to  be  the  Messenger  of  Jesus  to  any  but  your  brother  men^s  souls  at 
present.  It  is  aU  the  deviVs  delusion  if  you  attempt  doing  good  to 
any  woman's  soul  to  whom  you  may  have  given  a  dangerous  bias 
before.  It  is  only  a  new  *  craft '  of  Satan,  instead  of  an  *  asaaolt ' 
of  his ;  and  *  from  all  the  crafts  and  assaults  of  the  Devil,  Good 
Lord  DELIVER  us,'  should  be  our  constant  cry. 

"  In  cases  where  your  influence  may  have  been  injurious — Ut 
me  say — send  a  good  book,  if  you  like— (a  Bible,  best)  and  part- 
ing advice  by  letter.  But  do  not  meet — do  not  hup  up  correspond' 
ence,  I  am  venturing  very  far,  but  I  speak  from  deepest  convic- 
tion, and  a  vast  induction  from  the  experience  of  very  many. 
God  never  sends  His  message  to  any  soul  by  another  soul  who  has 
carried  the  DeviPs  message  to  it  before.  He  will  honour  you  in  your 
message  to  other  souls,  but  never  to  that  one.  It  is  His  corae, 
'  the  mark  of  Cain,*  so  to  speak,  set  upon  every  species  of  flirtation. 
Leave  it  to  Him  to  do  good  to  such  souls  through  other  channels. 
I  am  not  advising — I  am  beseeching  you—for  Christ's  sake. 

**  As  to  the  friend  who  doubts  you,  I  know  all  that  sort  of 
bitterness.  There  is  no  anguish  like  it — none  to  compare  to  know- 
ing one  has  disgraced  the  Holy  Lovely  Blessed  Name  by  which 
we  are  called,  and  dragged  a  soul  down  nearer  to  hell,  that  one 
might  have  drawn  nearer  to  heaven. 

"  But  there  is  nothing  for  it  but  to  outlive,  out-pray,  out-love 
the  accusation  one  has  brought  upon  one*s  self.  Don*t  give  up 
praying  for  him  ;  and  above  all,  be  much  in  prayer  for  yourselC. 
Get  into  the  habit  of  ejaculatory  prayer  from  hour  to  hour  throogfi 
the  day. 

**  If  I  stopped  to  read  this  letter  over,  I  should  hardly  vcntare 
to  send  it.  But  I  have  prayed  to  be  enabled  to  write  to  3^011 
*  after  the  mind  of  Christ,'  and  I  believe  it  is  what  He  would  have 
me  say.  I  speak  from  such  intense  conviction  on  that  first  ques- 
tion. How  I  do  bless  Him  for  enabling  you  to  speak  to  others  for 
Him.  Where  it  can  be  safely  and  wisely  done, — and  you  haire 
800,000,000  of  people  in  the  world  to  take  your  choice  OQt  ot^ — 
there  is  no  interest  like  it.    What  did  it  ever  profit  to  win  hearts* 
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compAnd  to  winning  souls  tn  Juua  Christ  and  glory?  May  He 
keep  you  vtry  lunr  HimsL-lf,  drinking  into  the  Fountain  of  His 
hcKrt  of  Ixivc  and  Holiness. 

"  Should  I  8ay  '  Forgive  me '  for  writing  so  frankly  7     1  do  not 
ihink  ynu  will  say  so," 

Mr.  Blackwood's  own  letters  of  this  period  to  Miss 
Mirth,  which  would  have  been  of  such  value  in  the  de- 
■icalion  of  his  spiritual  character  and  growth,  have, 
ias!  been  lost ;  but  the  want  is  in  a  measure  supplied 
y  their  rctlcclion  in  the  other  half  of  the  correspond- 
irnx. 

"  Bbckenkam,  -jlh  July. 

"I  thanked  Goo,  and  ihanked  you,  when  I  read  your  letter, 

br  the  manner  in   which  you  received  mine.     It  was  so  very 

ttnturcKome.  .  .  ,     Please  remember  how  very  very  fallible  I  feel 

nf  judgment  and  advice  to  be.     Yet  on  the  one  point  which  seemed 

ome  itrongest  in  my  letter,  I  spoke  from  the  experience  of 

y  «lnf(1e  individual  who  has  happened  to  speak  to  me  on  the 

«.  .  .  . 

I  was  not  surprised  at  your  finding  a  little  lesseninR  of  your 
the  LoNn,  If  it  always  kept  up  at '  high  water  mark,'  earth 
be  but  the  outer  court  of  Heaven.  I  suppose  •  the  Valley  of 
uliatjpn '  is  as  necessary  for  us  to  walk  through,  as  for  '  Chris- 
and  '  Faithful  ' ;  and  even  the  old  Slough  of  Despond  may 
tta  good  effect  upon  our  after  course.  But  one  thing  I  know 
■hnuld  be  always  ^ivtjin^  up  to  the  higher  ground.  '  Rejoice 
the  Lord  alway.  and  again  1  say,  rejoice,'  is  a  Divinely  inspired 
tiitimaitd  —  /  Mitve  as  binding  upon  us  as  '  Thou  shall  not  steal ; ' 
'^oiif;h  it  is  wonderful  how  little  thought  of  in  this  light  it  is 
'CTierally.  .  .  .  One  thing  however  is  always  clear  before  mc, 
'h>t  Jesus  ChriEt,  the  Sanu  yesterday,  to-day,  and  for  ever,  never 
*nrtea  of  us  poor  smners.  never  changes  with  all  our  chilly  change- 
''Jl  love.  Oh,  let  us  ckavc  to  Him,  closer  and  closer,  every  hour 
'our  lives. " 
It  was  not  long  before  an  occasion  arose  for  such  a 
ition  of  his  decision  as  should  stamp  for  ever,  not 
ily  upon  his  own  heart,  but  also  upon  his  life  before 
'^en,  the  certainty  of  "  Whose  he  was,"  and  Whom 
"fnccforth  he  meant  to  serve. 
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On  9th  July,  just  ten  days  after  his  Conversion,  the 
Brigade  of  Guards,  the  old  comrades  with  whom  he  had 
served  in  the  Crimea,  made  their  entry  into  London  on 
their  return  from  the  War.  Mr.  Blackwood  rode  in  with 
his  battalion — a  sharer  in  the  triumph  which  Archbishop 
Trench's  lines  commemorate. 

"  Two  years —  an  age  of  glory  and  of  pain  I — 
Since  we  with  blessings  and  with  shouts  and  tears. 

And  with  high  hopes  pursued  your  parting  train. 
With  everything  but  fears. 


**  One  thing  we  saw,  one  only  thing  we  knew, 
Come  what  come  might,  ye  would  not  bring  to  shame 

The  loved  land  which  had  trusted  thus  to  you 
Its  wealth  of  ancient  fame. 

**  Therefore  the  old  land  greets  you,  whose  renown 

In  face  of  friend  and  foe  ye  well  upbore, 
Handing  the  treasure  of  its  glory  down 

Not  poorer  than  before. " 

A  man  is  none  the  less  a  patriot  and  a  soldier  because 
he  has  become  a  Christian  ;  and  entering  as  he  did  into 
all  the  circumstances  of  the  occasion,  it  was  a  keen  temp- 
tation to  Mr.  Blackwood  to  join  his  old  comrades  at  the 
Ball  given  by  the  Duchess  of  Wellington  to  commemo- 
rate the  event  of  that  day.  His  absence  would  be 
misunderstood  ;  his  parents  were  very  desirous  that  he 
should  go  ;  whatever  his  feelings  on  the  general  question 
might  be,  this  was  an  exceptional  occasion,  and  he  hesi- 
tated. 

But  beside  him  was  one  who  had  watched  over  him 
with  unfailing  faith  and  love.  His  sister  knew  how 
critical  was  the  moment,  and  how  inevitably  a  false  step 
taken — a  deliberate  return  into  temptation — would  have 
clouded  the  brightness  of  the  new  life  in  his  soul,  and 
influenced  his  whole  future ;  and  earnestly  she  prayed 
that  he  might  be  kept  back. 
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hat  evening  they  dined  at  an  Aunt's  liousc,  and 
home  together  in  the  moonlight.  She  knew 
f  he  meant  to  go,  he  would  leave  her  at  the  house 
To  speak  on  the  subject  she  fe!t  would  be  unwise, 
but  she  kept  on  praying  that  God  would  keep  him  back. 
"Munro's  Allegory  of  The  Combatants  had  been 
piescnted  to  her  mind,  and  as  they  walked  along,  she 
began  to  tell  it  to  him.  When  the  house  door  was 
peached,  sho  had  got  to  the  part  where,  when  temptation 
is  yielded  to,  the  good  Angels  have  sorrowfully  to  stand 
icide,  and  the  evil  spirits  come  round,  knowing  that 
ttieir  hour  of  power  has  come.  She  paused,  and  there 
Mras  silence  for  a  few  moments,  while  he  took  out  the 
latch-key.  To  her  thankful  joy,  he  turned  to  her  and 
■aid.  as  he  drew  her  into  the  hall,  '  Come,  darling  Loo ; 
let  usshut  the  evil  ones  out' ;  and  as  she  saw  the  door  shut 
1  the  inside  she  praised  GoD  for  this  victory  won,  and 
t  the  Tempter  had  been  overcome  by  the  Stronger 
Ihe." 

L  few  months  later  on,  when  in  Italy,  he  records  in 
Boumal  his  acceptance  of  certain  invitations,  and  his 
;  at  that  time,  which  only  convinced  his  judg- 
t  the  more  fully  of  the  irreconcilable  nature  of  the 
Kt  of  the  world  and  the  Spirit  which  is  of  God.  and 
riped  to  settle  him  into  the  course  which  became  the 
"  t  of  his  life. 
Two  or  three  years  later,  in  reply  to  a  question  from 
^  Marsh,  he  wrote : — 

fVou  aitk  mc   about   Balls.   TheatrEs,  elc,  and  why   I  gave 

Pl  don't  exactly  know  the  reasons  why  1  gave  up  the  latter. 
B  ■  child  t  had  known  thai  they  were  not.  and  never  could  be, 
cive  to  Oodiincss ;  and  though,  before  going  to  the  Crimea, 
I  bad  been  a  coniirnied   play-goer,  delighting  in  it   perhaps  more 
injtiiing  cUc,  except  dancing  and  jirltng,  and  also  looked 
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forward  to  it  as  a  great  pleasure  on  my  return,  yet  no  sooner  were 
my  thoughts  in  any  way  led  to  serious  matters,  than  I  at  once 
accepted  as  a  settled  matter  the  fact  that  Pla3rs,  Operas,  etc^  mxA 
be  given  up,  if  my  soul  was  to  be  saved  at  all.  I  did  not  then  so 
much  see  their  particular  evil,  as  the  simple  fact  that  I  felt  that 
they  were  irreconcilable  with  true  faith  in  Christ  as  a  Saviour 
from  the  sins  and  follies  of  the  world.  Since  then  their  harm  has 
been  more  apparent  to  me.  The  fact  that  you  can  hardly  ever, 
I  should  almost  say  never,  hear  a  play  where  God*s  Holy  Name  it 
not  taken  in  vain — that  the  immoralities  the  whole  system  leads  to 
both  before  and  behind  the  scenes  are  bnormous  (/  %p€ak  from 
experience)— thsit  the  scene  in  itself,  with  its  glare,  its  music,  its 
deceptions,  and  its  frivolity  is  .  .  .  far  from  calculated  to  produce 
or  sustain  that  soberness  of  mind  which  it  should  be  the  Chris- 
tian's aim  to  keep  .  .  .  are,  I  think,  sufficient  reasons  for  any  man 
who  has  .  .  .  love  to  Jesus,  or  .  .  .  regard  for  his  own  immortal 
soul's  welfare,  to  abstain  from  them. 

"  My  opinion  as  to  Balls,  I  must  say,  is  no  less  decided, 
though  it  was  a  little  longer  before  I  saw  it  plainly  my  duty  to 
give  them  up. 

"  I  was  very  fond  of  them  certainly,  and  for  some  months 
tried  to  persuade  myself  that  I  could  enjoy  them  and  serve  God 
too.     I  had  originally  determined  to  abandon  them  also ;  but  in 
compliance  with  others'  wishes  and  my  own  secret  inclinations,  I 
again  frequented  them  ;  and  beginning  by  losing  all  relish  for  the 
Word  of  God,  prayer,  etc.,  I  ended  by  falling  so  deep  into  sin  that 
I  could  no  longer  remain  blind  to  the  fact  that  iltey  were  destroying 
my  souL     It  was  a  hard  struggle;  for  at  that  time  I  was  only 
seeking,  and  did  not  know  Christ.     The  moment  however  that 
God,  in  His  great  mercy,  enabled  me  to  see  that  Jesus  was  Mr 
Saviour,  and  that  my  life  was  hid  in  Him,  ^beyond  the  reach  ofhara^ 
then  the  struggle  was  over ;  and  with  the  exception  of  one  ball, 
the  Duchess  of  Wellington's,  where  I  wanted  to  go  and  meet  all 
my  old  Crimean  friends  of  the  Brigade  of  Guards,  there  wasn't  one 
that  cost  me  a  thought. 

'*  It  was  no  longer  a  question  of  what  I  must  give  up  in  order 
to  win  Christ,  but  having  won  Christ,  what  can  I  do  for  Him  ? 
How  can  I,  who  am  redeemed  with  the  precious  Blood  of  iny 
Saviour,  take  pleasure  in  the  amusements  of  the  world  that  cmd- 
fied  Him  eighteen  hundred  years  ago,  and  hates  Him  now  ?  Hov 
can  I,  when  every  moment  is  precious,  (for  they  are  not  tSf 
moments,  bu^  Qod's)  sjpeod  my  time  in  dancing,  frivoloiu  taUaaib 
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lollow  civilities,  wh I'd  there  are  such  realitits  as  Heaven 
'and  «oula  perishing  ai  my  door  for  lack  of  knowledge  ? 
1  am  a  son  of  Qod.  and  destined  to  live  for  ever  in  His 
laence,  live  here  as  a  man  of  the  world,  whose  only 
he  amusement  of  the  moment  ?  God  forbid— I  could 
pnger. 

that  I  could  say  all  I  know  of  the  everlasting  harm  that 
have  done  to  the  souls  of  men  and  women  I  I  have 
bd  (he  scenes,  and  know  it  thoroughly. 

Trotter  gave  mc  a  good  rule  at  starting.     '  Never 
where  you  cannot  conscientiously  ask  the  Lord 
\p  with  you.' 
iDld  say  further.     'If  Jcsua  is  your  Friend,  you   can't 
thinK  where  you  have  not  the  society  of  your  Best  of 


way  being  thus  made  clear  before  him.  Mr. 
Kxl  was  now  able  to  give  hia  undividetl  .strength 
rest  to  the  service  of  the  GOD  he  loved  :  and  in 
ice  he  found,  Ui  his  life's  end,  the  chief  delight 
ippy  days. 

itter  from  Dr.  Cay,  late  Coldstream  Guards, 
pleasant  picture  of  the  joy  and  boldness  with 
immediately  confessed  Christ  in  every  society. 

ife  to  little  to  say,"  he  writes,  "  in  reference  to  one 
jicarly   loved,   having    known   him   6rst   on   the  field  of 

,  in  that  terrible  winter  of  i8s4'5.  when  he  used  to  come 

Guards  to  see  what  he  could  do  for  our  poor  sick  and 
■oldier*  ;  and  they,  as  well  as  myself,  had  to  thank  him 
ikndid  services  he  rendered  to  us  while  lying  on  that 
.  I  shall  never  forgot  that  glorious  figure  of  my  dear 
lie  marched  through  the  snow  and  mud  to  our  tents. 
~:k  riding  trousers,  blue  patrol  jacket  and  cavalry  forage 

heavy  riding  whip  which  he  always  carried.  His  very 
inspired  confidence  ;  and  though  he  had  not  become  a 
4hcn,  all  his  acts  were  those  welling  op  from  a  loving 
0  with  sympathy  for  the  suffering.  ...  I  never  met  him 
SHmean  War  until  one  day  I  was  returning  from  London 
I  to  join  my  regiment,  when  I  saw  him  sit  down  in 
carriage  opposite  me;  and  on  the  train  starting,  he 
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pulled  out  of  his  pocket  a  book  very  much  like  a  Bible.  This 
astonished  me  beyond  measure,  and  I  at  once  said,  '  Blackwood, 
what  is  that  book  you  are  reading  ? '  He  opened  those  lai|;e 
beautiful  eyes  full  on  me,  with  such  a  look,  and  said  vrith  a  bright 
happy  smile,  *  It's  the  Bible.'  I  replied,  '  And  how  can  you,  tn 
unconverted  man,  read  the  Bible  thus  ?  '  His  answer,  given  with 
such  assurance,  was  *  Don't  you  know  I  am  converted  ? '  and  he  tt 
once  gave  me  the  story  of  this  change. 

"  I  met  him  occasionally  at  the  Treasury  and  at  Bible 
Readings  at  Captain  Trotter's  in  Connaught  Place. 

"  The  men  of  the  Coldstream  Guards  loved  to  hear  him  con- 
duct Bible  Readings  in  Wellington  Barracks,  where,  if  I  remember 
right,  I  took  him  with  the  late  Sir  Robert  Anstruther." 

Mr.  Blackwood^'s  own  letters  now  take  up  the  thread 
As  will  be  seen,  these  are  drawn  very  largely  from  the 
correspondence  with  two  or  three  companions  of  about 
his  own  age,  who  were  also  entering  at  this  time  upon 
the  Christian  course.  They  have  preserved  enough  to 
give  an  interesting,  though  but  a  limited  view  of  the 
multitude  of  letters  which  passed  between  himself  and 
his  large  circle  of  friends  and  acquaintances,  but  whidi  it 
is  now  impossible  to  obtain. 

To  HIS  Sister  Lucy. 

**  Treasury,  29M  yv/y,  1856. 

''  First  I  must  tell  you  that  I  was  very  happy  all  Sundajf 
though  there  wasn't  a  single  person  I  could  speak  to  about  wfait 
I  liked  ;  but  I  went  out  into  Windsor  Forest,  and  there  amongst 
the  glorious  trees,  with  their  arching  branches  meeting  over  nif 
head,  and  giving  me  glimpses  of  the  blue  sky  through  the  bete* 
tiful  tracery  of  their  thousand  little  leaves,  I  read  and  prayed 
and  communed  with  God.  Oh  !  I  was  so  happy.  I  felt  there  was 
nothing  between  me  and  Him,  and  that  I  was  really  close  to  Him, 
and  I  did  enjoy  it  more  than  you  can  possibly  conceive. 

"This  morning  I  rode  up  to  St.  John's  Wood  to  see i» 

the  Coldstreams,  whom  I  told  you  about ;  but  he  was  out,  to  I 
breakfasted  in  his  rooms  with  the  Doctor;  and  while  breakfiMt 
was  getting  ready,  rode  up  through  Belsize  Lane  to  the  George^ 
Oh  I  how  they  have  ruined  dear  Belsize  Lane,  where  we  uacd  to 
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lead  the  cow  to  «evx,  with  Lnodle.    It's  all 

laitc  hurt- breaking.     I  wan  no  sorry w^ 

tp  WHile  of  Miss  Marsh's  letters,  and  had 
fniying  with  him  :  but  he  couldn't  help  it, 
W-ni  on  a  Coun  Mania!  at  the  Tower 

*"  Yesterday  little came  to  see  me 

JiU  I  had  spoken  to  him  just  at  the  turt 
rbia  morning  I  have  been  having  a  '  go  '  , 
radcT  the  effects  of  it,  I  am  just  ^oing 
Westminster  Hospital  Miss  Marsh  has  writi 

"...  Pray  for  me,  my  darling,  thai 
KComc  clearer  and  more  distinct  every  day. 

iwwdii  or  forwards ;  and  if  we  don' 

here's  no  standing  still,  I'm  sur 

^Give  Mama,  Titus  iii.  5,  6.  7,  with  my 


new  houses  now.  It's 
IS  out,  as  I  had  taken 
nerved  myself  up  for 
as  he  was  ordered  off 

again ;  and  told  me 
ling-point  of  his  life. 
-,  who  is  stupid 


off  I 


ly  sight  of  Jesus  may 
One  must  either  go 
iHif  diminish 
e  of  that, 
very  best  love." 


n  entry  in  his  Diarv  op  Dates  i 
e  of  those  of  whom  he  here  speaks. 


/idently  refers 


U  /HJy.    To  Windsoi 
Ptfit  Fruilt,- 


To  Angelaca,  Goaport.    Saw 


i  few  months  later  he  followed  this  same  friend  to 
lapc  with  a  letter. 

"...  I  want  to  write  to  you  as  a  fellow-sinner,  but  as  one 

rtko  has  found  pardon  and   peace   in  our   Lord  Jesus   Christ.     I 

rant  you,  when  you  answer  this,  to  answer  above  all,  one  question 

■-•  qneatioo  which  we  muil  answer  at  the  last  Great  Day — llavt 

tarn  roUHO  Ckriit?      Have   you   not   only   felt   your   want   of   a 

hviirar,  eaperienced  a  sense  of  the  necessity  of  a  change  being 

ifccted  in  your  heart,  but  have  you  also  felt  Him  lo  bt  Ihal  Saviour  ? 

iiavc  you  not  only  beun  able  to  acknowledge  Him  as  the  Saviour 

if  HfUiers  in  general,  but  also  to  appropriate  Him  asyouK  Saviour 

u  Articular,  and  the  Atonement  for  your  tHdividual  sins?     Can 

'    hce  that  your  iniquities  were  expiated  on  His  Cross?  that 

rial  Life  hiu  been  givfn  to  j'du  by  His  death,  and  that  through 

:nerit»,  you  are  no  longer  a  child  of  wrath,  but  a  aon  of  God  ? 

-  It  will  do  us  but  little  good  to  believe  that  Jesus  Christ  is 
lie   Son  of  God— all  nominal  Chrialians  do  that.     If  that  were 
lur  faith  it  would  not  be  so  difficult  to  attain.     Paith, 
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to  be  saving  Faith,  must  be  that  which  says,  *  I  believe  that  Jesat 
Christ  died  for  my  sins,  and  is  risen  again  for  my  justification.* 
Have^^otf  that  faith  ?  Can  you  look  to  Jesus  as  your  only  sure 
Hope,  and  see  that  your  sins  are  forgiven,  and  heaven  purchased, 
and  bestowed  on  you  as  a  free  gift,  not  in  reward  of  a  life  devoted 
to  His  Service,  or  the  result  of  ever  so  exalted  a  degree  of  spiri- 
tual attainments,  but  by  virtue  alone  of  His  death  and  sufferings  ? 
I  do  trust  and  hope  that  you  do ;  but  if  you  do  not,  ask  for  it 
directly f  ask  Him  for  it  earnestly.  Let  it  be  the  sole  desire  of 
your  heart  to  obtain  it,  and  never  rest  satisfied  till  you  do. 

"  But  if  you  are  not  able  yet  to  realise  Him  as  your  Saviour, 
do  not  be  discouraged,  or  think  that  whatever  impressions  yoQ 
may  have  received  were  not  of  God.  This  is  the  one  great  truth, 
and  all  are  not  alike  enabled  to  see  it  with  equal  clearness,  or 
equally  soon.  .  .  . 

**  And  oh  !  when  we  do  know  it !  when  we  are  enabled  by  Hb 

grace  to  see  our  Saviour  with  the  eye  of  faith — that  is  indeed  tbe 

*  peace  which  passeth  understanding,'  *the  joy  that  fadeth  not,"  the 

hope  that  maketh  not  ashamed.'     May  you  experience  all  this, 

and  much  more  than  I  can  tell  you  of,  my  dear  Boy.    I  cannot 

wish  you  a  better  New  Year*s  wish  than  this,  for  it  includes  iH 

things." 

From  Miss  Marsh. 

'*  Sunday  night,  on  the  stroke  of  Monday  morning, 

**  2Sth  July,  1856. 

"  Oh  yes,  my  dear  Friend,  I  know  it  w^//— changes  and  fluc- 
tuations must  come,  but  see  to  it  that  you  lose  not  your  preseflt 
peace /or  want  of  prayerful  watching  and  careful  walking.  Let  10 
be  wise  enough  to  seek  to  avoid  whatever  would  hide  firom  us  tbe 
sunshine  of  His  countenance.  Whenever  5^  comes  up,  even  in 
His  Service,  it  clouds  it.  So  I  am  glad  you  prayed  not  to  hepfoui 
of  the  hoy*s  tears.  God  bless  that  boy,  and  the  heart  that  spoke 
to  his  heart.  Remember,  though,  whatever  was  of  you  in  tbit 
influence  will  pass  away ;  whatever  was  of  God  will  stand. 

**  Now  will  you  do  something  for  me  ?    That  evening  I  spent 

in  the  Hospitals  with  my  sister  and  Mr.  A ,  a  beautiful  hofoi 

eighteen  was  brought  up  from  Hastings,  who  had  been  playing 
at  ball  with  a  child  near  a  blacksmith's  shop.  The  blacksmith^ — 
the  Devil  rather — ran  out  with  a  red-hot  pointed  instrument,  9oA 
ran  it  through  his  leg.  .  .  .  To-day  he  is  to  have  an  operation 
performed.  He  is  in  a  little  room  by  himself,  close  by  Whitehnflr 
in  the  Westminster  Hospital.     WiU  you  go  and  see  him  ?  ** 


1  this  request  Mr.  Blackwcxxl  complied,  although 
several  times  up  and  down  the  steps  of  the 
ispital  before  he  could  summon  up  courage  to  go  in. 
Thi5  was  the  beginning  of  a  ministry  to  the  sick  and 
dying,  which  was  carried  on  through  life.  When 
brought  face  to  face  with  suffering  and  death  in  the 
Crimea,  he  had  realised  with  pain  his  inability  to  help 

Ki)  of  a  dying  man.     Now  he  rejoiced  to  tell  of 
>ur  Who  had  saved  himself. 
nu 
it 


Prum  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Cantehbuhv  Station,  jth  August, 
PThank  you  for  both  your  letters— the  longer  one  particularly 
!,  with  its  graphic  account  of  your  disinclination   to 
i  your  hoftpital  visit,  aud  your  rtfienlaHM. 

*  But  wkai  have  you  bun  Uoiitg  to  lose  your  joy  ?  or  is  it  only 
the  hM  weather  ?  It  is  amoiinj;  how  much  weather  does  affect 
one'*  spiritual  joy  I  On*  thing  I  never  find  alter,— on/y  ont  thing, 
— Ihc  »en*e  of  a  Rock  under  my  feet.  Waves  have  Rone  over  my 
■  id  ;  I  have  felt  as  if  every  grain  of  love  to  my  Saviour  had  left 
aj^ain  and  again,  but  I  never  can  Joubt^ncver  have  dauhtcd  His 
I  til  me,  Kince  I  first  heard  of  it,  when  1  was  a  mere  baby  at  my 
>ii'(hcr*»  knee." 

Mr.  Blackwood  has  endorsed  this  letter  with  its  date, 
and  the  words,   "  Never  having  doubted  Love."     Such 
^:i  experience  had  evidently  taken  hold  upon  his  mind. 
later  letter  of  Miss  Marsh's  says  : — 

■'K- —  went  with  me  to  sec  ytmr  boy  in  WeBtminstcr  Hob- 
1.1I,  who  doc*  so  love  you,  j.nd  speaks  of  Gi)i>  having  blessed 
i.r  usiis  to  him,  praiRcd  be  His  Namcl  He  spoke  as  a  real 
tiili*n,  one  who  has  found  Jesus.     Oh,  what  a  Finding  I '' 

lie  had  by  this  time  begun  to  hold  little  meetings  in 
"■'■':  mcu's  behind  his  Father's  house. 
To  His  Sister  Lucv. 

'■  TugASOBY,  Friday. 
"God  helped  me  mightily  last  night.     About  twenty  people. 
"i:t9ed  work  in  the  Hospitals.     My  little  Boy  kneels  down  at  hi; 
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bedside  every  evening  and  says  his  prayers,  and  says  he  means 
to  go  on  with  it,  for  it  ''%ct$  an  example  to  the  others.'  He  is 
eleven. 

**  IVe  written  a  long  letter  to  the  Brockmanns,  telling  them 
all  about  my  change,  which  I  want  you  to  see  before  I  send  it 

"  God  be  with  you,  my  darling,  and  give  you  a  very  happy 
Sabbath.  Give  the  dear  Mother  my  love  of  loves,  with  2  Ch.  viiL 
15,  16,  and  I  Peter  ii.  4,  5.  I  like  them  much,  the  first  very  much, 
the  second  as  explanatory.*' 

To  Another. 

"Treasury,  Tuesday^  ix  a.m. 

"  I  must  just  write  one  line  to  you  before  my  brains  get 
muddled  with  routine  and  red  tape  to  tell  you  what  has  been  on 
my  heart  about  you  the  last  few  days,  and  that  is  that  I  want  you 
to  exert  yourself  and  your  energies  to  win  souls  for  Christ  There 
must  be  work  where  you  are,  and  it  is  your  duty,  if  you'll  excuse 
my  saying  so.  But  why  I  want  you  to  do  it  is  not  only  for  the 
sake  of  others  and  for  Christ's  sake,  as  for  your  own  :  it  does  give 
one  such  happiness,  real  heart-felt  joy,  to  tell  others  of  that  love 
of  which  we  have  such  abundant  proofs.  *  Watering  you  g$t 
watered^  and  it  is  so,  so  true :  and  we  are  told  to  do  it 

**  It  is  not  only  *the  Spirit  and  the  Bride  *  that  say  'Come,* 
but  *  he  that  heareth  '  is  to  say  *  Come.*  We  are  now  servants 
of  God,  our  names  are  in  the  Book  of  Life,  we  must  tell  His  mes- 
sage to  others.  What  does  it  matter  what  people  say  of  us  ? 
What  does  it  matter  its  being  awkward  to  begin  ?  As  McCheyne 
says,  *  Of  what  utter  insignificance  in  eternity  will  seem  the  little 
awkwardnesses  of  time  ?  '  Think  of  that,  and  at  once  begin  to 
labour  in  the  Vineyard,  and  it  will  be  blessed  to  you  abundantly; 
though  we  may  not  see  the  fruit  of  our  labours  here,  though 
others  may  reap  what  we  have  sown,  think  of  our  harvest  in 
heaven.  And  think  too  how  we  shall  regret  the  moments  wastd 
here  that  might  have  saved  souls  from  Hell. 

*'  Forgive  my  talking  to  you  in  this  way,  but  I  have  found 
such  benefit  to  myself  that  I  cannot  but'tell  you.  I  know  you  will 
not  mind  it.    John  iv.  28,  29,  and  39.'* 

In  September,  1856,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  taken  iD 
with  rheumatic  fever,  the  result,  it  was  believed,  of 
exposure   in    the  Crimea.      Although,  throughout  tte 
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whole  of  his  service  in  the  East,  he  was  never  laid  up  by 
so  much  as  a  day's  real  illness,  all  that  he  went  through 
had  secretly  told  upon  even  his  magnificent  strength. 
The  illness  which  now  supervened  was  of  a  very  grave 
nature,  the  heart  being  seriously  aflected.  The  bald 
mention  of  the  fact  in  his  Diary  op  Dates,  is  followed 
by  the  words, 

"  Rom.  viii.  38,  39. 

In  October  he  was  able  to  be  moved,  under  the  care 
of  a  Doctor,  to  Osmaston,  where,  and  at  Lenton  Lodge, 
he  spent  the  remainder  of  the  year.  He  "  felt  that  he 
owed  much  under  God  to  the  long  time  of  convales- 
cence, and  leisure  for  the  study  of  the  Word  of  God  ; " 
and  a  steady  growth  in  grace  and  knowledge  is  shown 
by  his  letters. 

On  6th  February,  having  been  ordered  abroad,  Mr. 
Blackwood  wrote  to  Mr.  Rowland  Smith. 

"  Bbckbnham,  Kent. 

*'  I  start  on  Tuesday  with  my  sister,  who  accompanies  me  to 
Rome.  Thus  you  see  I  am  not  left  without  a  companion  at  last, 
but  that  I  am  provided  with  one  who  is  completely  of,  and  to 
my  mind,  and  with  whom  I  am  of  ont  mind ;  and  I  thank  God 
for  so  ordering  it  for  me.  I  also  have  the  pleasure  of  escorting 
Miss  Marsh  as  far  as  Marseilles,  and  I  am  looking  forward  very 
much  to  what  I  hope  will  be  not  only  a  pleasant  but  a  profitable 
journey.  I  hope  by  the  time  we  meet  again,  we  may  both  have 
got  much  nearer  to  Jesus,  by  living  more  by  faith  on  Him,  and  be 
filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost.  May  we  never  rest  satisfied,  but 
always  seek  more  ;  and  may  God  give  us  grace,  zeal,  energy  and 
courage  to  work  for  His  glory,  and  may  that  odious  *  self  be  by 
His  mighty  power,  taken  out  of  our  hearts." 


ITALY. 

On  the  loth  February  the  party  started.  Following 
his  usual  practice,  Mr.  Blackwood  not  only  wrote  lively 
letters  home  during  the  tour,  but  also  carried  on  his  own 
Private  Journal,  the  whole  tone  of  which  bears  witness  to 
the  depth  and  greatness  of  the  change  which  had  taken 
place.     A  few  extracts  are  given. 

Journal. 

"  Paris,  12th  Feb,,  Thurs. — At  eleven  went  off  in  a  fiacre  to 
Notre  Dame.  Sat  on  the  box  and  had  a  long  chat  with  the  driver. 
Sensible,  and  acknowledged  the  errors  of  the  human  church,  and 
how  much  it  had  fallen  away  from  Christ's  simplicity ;  condemned 
confession  of  adults,  and  had  evidently  read  a  great  deal  of  histonr, 
and  had  much  general  knowledge.  Could  get  no  answer,  though, 
as  to  his  own  sense  of  forgiveness  of  sins,  though  he  assented  to 
all  one  said.  Believed  in  the  Holy  Coat  at  Treves.  Rather  a 
rationalist  in  most  things,  but  a  superstitious  believer  in  the  coat 

"  i^th  Feb.,  Fri, — Started  at  ten.  Dispute  with  waiter  about 
some  wood  and  some  soap.  Conquered  in  the  matter  of  the  wood, 
but  as  he  contemptuously  offered  to  make  me  a  present  of  the 
soap,  and  I  wanted  to  give  him  a  tract,  the  good  effects  of  which 
the  acceptance  of  the  soap  would  do  away  with,  I  had  to  give  in! 

"  15M  Feb.,  Sunday,  Marseilles, — Went  to  the  English  Church. 
Walked  up  with  *  Auntie,'  [Miss  Marsh]  to  a  very  steep  hill  ju«t 
above  the  town,  from  whence  we  had  a  glorious  view.  .  .  • 
Such  a  Sunday  I  Gave  away  a  few  tracts,  and  one  to  a  little  boy 
in  a  red  shirt,  who  had  neither  father  nor  mother.  Talked  to  him ; 
and  on  his  saying  he  liked  the  tract,  gave  him  a  testament  9tA 
wrote  the  Soldier's  Prayer  in  it,  which  he  promised  to  say  eveiy 
day,  and  never  to  lose  his  book.  Gon  grant  that  the  words  cott" 
tained  in  it  may  be  the  means  of  eternal  life  to  him.'* 

(is») 


The  next  day  Miss  Marsh  left  for  Cannes,  whither 
she  was  bound  on  visits  to  her  friends,  the  Duchess  of 
Gurdon,  and  Sydney,  Duchess  of  Manchester,  whilst  Mr. 
Ulackwood  and  his  sister  sailed  for  Civita  Vecchia. 


Journal. 
■  iSth  Ftbruary,  Wedntiday.—Lanied.  Started  at  ten.  Walked 
:p  ihc  hilti.  Had  a  conversation  with  an  Italian  who  had  sealed 
hitnself  on  our  boi.  Gave  him,  'Tkt  Sinner's  Friend.'  He  was 
nrji  Kf>>tcful,  and  much  aatonished  at  a  gentleman  speaking  to 
bimofilictte  things.  Gave  him  a  testament  which  he  promised  to 
keep  and  rend.  Was  quite  touched  by  my  taking  his  hand.  When 
Iiiid  1  hoped  we  should  meet  in  a  better  world,  said  that  he  hoped 
tt  repay  mc  there  the  kindness  I  had  shown  him  here.  Asked  me 
T7  direction,  in  order  to  bring  me  some  fruit.  The  Word  of  Goo, 
'>iir  and  undefiled,  is  now  in  his  hands ;  may  it  please  Him  aUo  to 
■i  .1  into  his  heart.  About  eight  miles  from  Rome,  saw  the  great 
■  me  loominK  in  the  distance.  .  .  .  My  fritnd  left  me,  saying, 
'Li  midtnda.'     Where  may  it  be  ?  " 


.  move  was  made  to 


.■\ftcr  a  short  stay  in   Rome,  s 
Mscati. 

To  Mr.  Rowland  Smith. 

"FHAStATI.  March  1,  1857. 

"We  have  to-day  come  batk  from  a  most  charminj;  ride  to 
nitun,  10  enchanted  with  the  beauties  of  nature  that  we  arc 
ml  10  forego  Ihc  pleasure  a(  visiting  the  beauties  of  art  for 
^time.  The  Carnival  was  at  Its  height ;  Rome  full  of  English, 
JUtm  I  knew  a  great  deal  loo  many,  and  most  things  dear  and 

PUr.  Forbes  told  mc  ihal  it  was  impossible  lo  do  anything  in 
fcl  Ihal  if  one  even  attempted  to  give  a  tract  to  the  waiter  of 
t  would  be  in  the  Priest's  hands  in  five  minutes,  and 
t  in  OUT  own,  with  an  intimation  that  the  air  of  Rome 
t  not  agree  with  us  any  longer.  He  said  that  there  were 
■  indirect  ways  of  distributing  Testaments,  but  even 
infy  with  the  greatest  caution  ;  so  wc  have  made  over  our 
■  into  hi»  hands ;  and  can  now  only  pray  that  it  may  please 
pimtghty  (o  enlighten  by   His  Holy  Spiril  the  hearts  of  thoite 


^Mwy  liny  bt  giw*!  .  ■ » 
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"  I  have  had  two  or  three  opportunities  of  declaring  Christ 
amongst  the  English,  but  in  almost  all  to  whom  I  have  spoken,  I 
have  found  such  an  inclination  to  the  Church  of  Rome,  that  I  really 
think  there  must  be  something  in  the  air  of  the  place  which  is 
infectious.  .  .  .  However  with  the  help  of  God,  I  will  not  lose  an 
opportunity  of  telling  them  of  the  glorious  free  unconditional  for- 
giveness of  sins,  through  Jesus  Christ,  in  the  hope  and  belief  that 
it  may  please  Him  to  make  me  an  instrument  in  His  hands  for 
good." 

To  Mrs.  Blackwood. 

*' Thank  you,  my  very  dearest  Mummy,  for  telling  me  about 
poor  Bishop  and  his  happy  end.  I  am  so  thankful  that  you  and  I 
were  enabled  to  be  of  some  help  and  use  to  him,  by  the  grace  of 
God. 

*'  The  more  we  trust  and  believe  that  He  is  abU  and  wUlimg  to 
satisfy  all  our  longings,  the  more  we  shall  honour  Him,  and  the 
more  will  He  fill  us  with  Himself.  I  daily  see  more  that  all  time 
is  wasted  that  is  not  spent  for  Him,  and  that  all  things  are  loss, 
which  do  not  give  us  an  increased  knowledge  of  Him.  Let  us  also 
trust  Him  for  all  things,  for  He  is  faithful  that  promised,^ 

Journal. 

"  3frf  Marckf  Tuesday, — Very  cold.  Did  an  hour's  Hebrew  in 
the  morning,  and  then  walked  down  to  the  train.  Regular  East 
wind  day,  bitterly  cold,  clouds  of  dust,  and  very  high  wind.  Re* 
pented  of  ever  having  set  out,  and  determined  that  we  could  not 
at  any  rate  stay  in  Rome,  even  to  see  a  hundred  Coliseums  lit  up. 
Felt  rather  seedy  and  very  out  of  temper.  .  .  .  Angry  with  the 
waiter  .  .  .  but  it's  ridiculous  to  be  angry  about  it.  Sorry  after- 
wards. Back  by  train  to  Frascati.  Glad  to  get  back  to  our  char* 
coal  fire,  and  sorry  we  had  ever  been  out  Know  better  next  time 
the  Tramontana  blows." 

In  a  letter  written  to  "the  Aunts"  at  Lenton,  his 
sister  says : 

"Albano,  I2tk  March,  1857. 

*•  Dearest  Stevie  is  indeed  *kept*  by  the  power  of  God  very  near 
Himself,  and  often  stirs  me  up  by  his  earnest  seeking  after  more 
faith  and  love,  and  by  his  delight  in  reading  and  searching  the 
Scriptures,  and  his  tenderness  of  conscience  about  sin.    It  is  to 


EuuchinR  lo  see  his  sorrow  if  he  feels  he  has,  by  any  careless  word 
or  deed, grieved  his  loving  Saviour.  I  often  feel  about  him  just  ai 
WcM  Marsh  expressed  herself  in  a  Iclter  to  me.  '  t  often  wonder 
1  have  not  got  my  Saviour  to  do  as  much  for  me  in  as  many  years 
as  He  has  for  him  in  so  many  months.'  He  has  deeply  felt  being 
unable  to  do  anything  for  the  poor  people  amongst  whom  we  are. 
"  tn  the  morning  at  prayers  wc  are  going  through  Deulero- 
nomy.  and  read  to-day  the  17th  chapter.  Slevie  liked  the  latter 
part  of  V.  16.  '  Ye  shall  heticeforth  return  no  more  that  way,'  for 
il  •cemed  to  him,  he  said,  not  only  a  command,  but  a  blcMcd 
prontiM." 


Journal, 


"  fjik  Starch,  Tvaday.—To  St.  Petet 
and  yet  not  cIohc  day.  Ascended  the  dome. 
there  one  first  understands  the  enor 
'  '-  ■■  what  a  great  part  of  the  whole  church  it  U 
i;hcr  until  we  at  last  stood  in  the  Palla,  and  looked  the 
<  rth  down  lo  the  pavement.  A  thrilling  sight.  We  went  round 
■Jvj  Baicony.  Had  a  most  glorious  view  of  Rome  and  the  sur- 
T'lunding  country.     It  moved  one  of  our  party  even  to  tears." 

To  His  Father. 
"  104  Via  dbl  Babuino,  Tntiday,  ijth  March,  1857. 
"  A*  my  dearest  Father  will  probably  be  very  jealous  at  the 
long  and  private  letter  which  my  Mother  received  from  n 
dayi  ago,  he  shall  have  this  oni;  all  to  himself,  and  r 
•■If  any  of  its  contents,  if  he  doesn't  like, 

"  All  Ihis  afternoon  I  have  been  going  about  with  H.  S.  look- 
,  4  for  hones;  tor  on  Friday  the  hounds  meet  near  the  lomh  of 
'-Ltitla  MetcUa  on  the  Appian  Way;  and  wc  are  going  to  see 
■hal  Bart  oi  thing  it  is  like.  I  have  had  the  most  amusing  des- 
criptions of  it  given  me.  They  find  the  foxes  sitting  like  hares. 
The  field*  arc  divided  by  strong  posts  and  rails  four  bars  high. 

The  only  man  who  jumps  over  them  is  a  Mr.  K- ■.     We  have 

found  a  couple  of  horses,  which  will  do  to  have  a  canter  on  ;  and 
I  cipcct  it  will  be  rather  good  fun." 


,   Beautiful  warm, 

Wonderful !     It  it 

e  of  the  dome,  and 

Got  higher  and 


A  later  letter  says  :- 


"Oh!  I've  ne 
lutving  procured  S' 


r  told  you  about  my  hunt.     H.  S.  and   I, 
e  antique-looking  carriage  'obbcb,  set  out  one 
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hot  and  dusty  morning,  with  the  ground  like  a  brick,  for  the 
appointed  place,  about  five  miles  from  Rome  on  the  Appian  Way, 
where  we  arrived  about  11*30.  I  had  a  pair  of  spurs,  and  H.  t 
whip,  and  we  felt  that  if  a  fox  were  found,  both  would  be  needed. 
The  field  consisted  of  about  thirty,  principally  Italian  Princes, 
some  of  them  very  respectably  got  up,  and  with  very  sportsman- 
like seats  on  thoroughbred  English  horses  :  a  very  neat  little  pack 
of  hounds  with  an  English  huntsman  and  whip.  Several  ladies 
and  a  great  many  carriages  were  present.  A  few  regular  Cockneys 
in  lavender  kid  gloves,  low  shoes  and  straps  were  also  there,  who 
looked  as  if  they  meant  riding.  A  tent  was  pitched,  but  whether 
it  contained  luncheon,  or  a  surgeon  with  his  apparatus,  I  know 
not.  The  fields  were  large,  and  covered  with  big  stones,  sharp 
and  angular,  of  the  size  of  a  hat-box,  which  it  looked  certain 
death  to  ride  over.  For  the  posts  and  rails  we  had  no  fear,  for  a 
man  who  looked  like  an  earth-stopper,  probably  a  descendant  of 
Scipio*s,  was  with  us  on  a  shaggy  pony,  armed  with  saw,  axe  and 
bill-hook,  whose  services  were  constantly  put  into  requisition, 
and  who  did  wonderful  execution  in  demolishing  the  timber. 
We  drew  a  few  fields  blank,  and  at  last  a  fox  was  halloed  away 
from  a  ruined  temple,  and  H.  and  I.  dug  our  heels  in,  and 
galloped  for  our  lives  ;  but  we  found  that  wasn't  the  correct  thing 
to  do,  for  at  the  end  of  the  second  field  the  fox  was  killed,  and  on 
looking  back  we  saw  the  gentlemen-sportsmen  hadn't  moved  out  of 
a  walk.  So  the  next  fox,  which  was  lost  after  a  ten  minutes* 
scurry,  we  took  our  time  about,  and  by  staying  behind,  saw  all 
the  fun,  and  nearly  lost  our  seats  from  laughter. 

"  The  next  one  we  determined  to  follow  the  same  course  with, 
but  being  in  the  same  field  with  the  hounds  when  they  found  it, 
I  couldn't  resist  the  temptation  to  do  a  little  riding  on  my  own 

account ;  and  so,  in  company  with  Mr.  K ,  the  huntsman,  and 

another   venturesome   Cockney   like    myself,   put    my    best   leg 
foremost,  and   cramming  my   unfortunate  charger  somehow  or 
other  over  a  couple  of  four  foot  stone  walls,  found  that  we  had  it 
all   to   ourselves,   and   we  really  had  a  very  pretty  twenty-five 
minutes  without  a  check,  best  pace.     Across  the  Campagna  we 
went,  past  ancient  temples,  under  the  arches  of  ruined  aquaducts, 
and  over  deep  ravines  until  at  last  we  came  in  view,  and  after  a 
five  minutes*  course,  pulled  the  fox  down  in  the  bed  of  a  brooki 
and  not  a  bit  too  soon  either  ;  for  the  charger  was  done,  and  dead 
lame  too,  and  no  wonder,  for  if  you  imagine  Oxford  Street  with 
the  paving  up,  and  in  a  state  of  repair,  youM  have  ^J^  idea  of 
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wh«t  we  hod  b«cn  gatloping  over.  The  other  Cockney  asked  the 
hunUman  (or  the  brush,  obsen'mfi  to  me  in  tones  that  smacked 
of  Cheapside,  ■  One  Iikcs  to  havt-  a  brush  that  one's  ridden  for, 
Sir  !  Eh,  Sir ! '  I  agreed  with  him,  and  accordingly  got  the  fore 
pads  which  I  shall  have  made  into  handles  for  paper  knives. 

"  Having  then  had  enough,  and  sufficiently  immortalized 
myself,  we  jogged  home,  feeling  that  what  we  had  done  was  com- 
pletely  in   character   with   the   spirit  in  which  we  ought  to  see 

[Enclosure.] 
"For  the  Mother." 
"  I  shal]  be  go  glad  to  get  home  to  England,  and  settle  down 
to  voroe  regular  work  for  our  Master.  It  certainly  has  a  deaden- 
ing effect,  the  being  shut  out  from  all  spiritual  communion  of 
any  kind ;  and  Ihnugh  one  ought  to  be  independent  of  these 
outward  aid*,  still  one  falls  vcrj-  far  short  of  thai. 

"  I  feet  I  am  living  far  below  the  mark.  The  glory  of  Goo  ia 
Dot  my  object,  my  one  sole  aim,  as  it  nhouid  be.  1  often  feel 
Tulucunt  lo  pray,  and  can  say  no  more  than  the  Publican's 
prayrr  ;  and  then  doubts  come  into  my  mind,  and  I  think  thai 
because  t  feel  so  little,  that  my  title  to  Heaven  and  to  pardon  is 
Dot  lafc.  But  oh  1  thanks  be  unto  God  for  His  unspeakable  gift, 
ilUaol  UJ.  •  While  u'(  were  yet  vUhoul  ilrcngth,  Christ  died  for 
the  ungodly.'  He  LOVED  us,  •  cvtn  whtn  tre  were  dead  in  sins.' 
He  came  not  to  call  the  righteous,  but  sinners  to  repentance.' 
W'tiUroui  (act,  my  claim  to  His  love  is  that  l  am  a  siunir.  Oh  t 
-y  darling  Mother,  may  wc  both  have  such  faith  given  us  from 
Him  that  wc  may  be  enabled  to  trust  on  Him  more  humbly,  more 
'  iplicitly  every  day ;  and  may  we  count  all  things  as  loss  for  the 
iLcllcncy  of  the  knowledge  of  the  love  of  Christ.     V%.  iig,  25  U 


c  for." 
To  T 


a  Mis 


s  Wri 


■•  Rome.  19/A  March.  1857. 
"  We  have  begun  a  mid-day  reading  as  a  means  of  a  break  in 
the  day.  and  are  going  through  Isaiah,  which  I  hope  we  shall  be 
able  to  continue.  ...  We  have  been  up  to  the  top  of  St.  Peter's, 
a  wondrous,  wondrous,  oh !  a  wondrous  sight ;  down  into  sub- 
temnean  caverns,  once  Golden  Palaces  of  the  Emperors :  through 
Picture  Galleries,  Halls  of  Sculpture,  Museums  containing  things 
aooo  years  old,  a  Library  with  copies  of  the  1st  Scptuagint  and 
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I  St  Greek  Testament,  Henry  Sth's  tract  against  Luther,  etc    This 
will  give  you  an  idea." 

To  HIS  Parents. 
"  Rome,  Monday  evenings  yith  March^  1857. 

"  It's  my  turn  to  write  to  you,  my  very  dearest  Parents.  Our 
stay  at  Rome  is  over.  ...  I  am  looking  forward  to  enjoying  the 
blue  sky  and  sea  of  Naples,  where  the  beauties  are  the  works  of 
God.  ...  An  hour  in  the  colossal  grandeur  of  St.  Peter's,  amid 
the  ruins  of  the  Coliseum  and  Forum,  or  an  evening's  walk  on  the 
Pincian  Hill  to  see  the  sun's  last  rays  shining  over  the  city,  have 
caused  me  more  real  enjoyment  than  all  the  rest  of  Rome  put 
together. 

"  One  day  we  made  a  most  charming  excursion  for  two  or 
three  miles  along  that  wonderful  street  of  Tombs,  the  Via  Appia, 
and  picnicked  at  the  Fountain  of  Egeria.  It  was  a  warm  day, 
with  yet  sufficient  masses  of  clouds  to  render  the  distant  Alban 
Hills  and  Apennines  as  variegated  in  their  colors  as  a  piece  of 
mosaic ;  and  if  you  had  seen  us  sitting  under  the  shady  ilexes  of 
the  Sacred  Wood,  you  would  have  thought  we  enjoyed  ourselves 
very  well  indeed.  .  .  .  We  did  very  much  long  for  you,  for  we 
had  great  fun.  While  Lucy  made  a  sketch  of  an  aquaduct  and 
the  tomb  of  Cecilia  Metella,  S.  and  myself  employed  ourselves 
most  profitably  in  cutting  away  at  some  sticks  from  the  Circus  of 
Romulus,  which  I  hope  to  bring  home.  We  both  have  a  weak- 
ness for  sticks,  and  both  an  eye  for  them ;  and  I  can  assure  you 
that  1  have  got  some  stunners,  with  such  knobs,  which  when 
polished  up  will  form  most  capital  souvenirs  of  the  places  we 
have  seen." 

To  Mr.  Gborqb  Hanbury. 

**  IscHiA,  April  20M,  1857. 

**  Though  one  naturally  experiences  a  selfish  feeling  of  annoy- 
ance, on  hearing  that  one  by  one,  one's  friends  are  all  getting 
married,  and  are  thus  lost  to  one — for  a  friend  is  no  longer  one 
in  the  true  sense  of  the  word,  when  once  he  is  married, — yet  I 
must  tell  you  that  by  far  the  preponderant  idea  in  my  mind  was 
one  of  pleasure  that  you  had  so  good  a  chance  of  being  happy  as 
your  letter  of  3rd  announced  to  me.     I  expected  as  much.  .  .  . 

"  Be  on  your  watch  against  the  devil,  my  boy.  Pray  withoat 
ceasing.  One  cannot  know  his  wiles  and  crafts  and  deceits,  and 
one  is  only  safe  when  one  is  looking  to  God  for  help  againat  him. 


ITAL  V 
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:  !<    vi  continually  makes  earthly  happiness  such  a  snare  \  but  oh  ! 

riiit  let  the  thoughts  of  a  temporal  love,  pure  though  it  be,  for 

i:  tfutsnt  diminish  aught  of  your  love  to  Hirn  Who  loves  you, 

::  gave  Himself  for  you.     It  is  easy  enough  for  mc  to  say  this,  1 

■\--.w.  whilst  all  the  time  1   am  feeling  how  weak,  how   insignili- 

._:^i  my  loTc  is  ;  but  I  do  most  earnestly  desire  its  increase,  both 

Ui  you  and  for  myself,  and  dread  therefore  leat  anything  should 

wmc  between  us  and  Christ.  .  ,  , 

••  1  h«ve  been  lately  reading  some  Lectures  on  Prophecy,  which 
have  pven  me  quite  a  ntw  hope,  1  had  always  fancied  that  the 
tmI  of  the  world  must,  from  the  fact  of  so  many  prophecies 
hiTing  yet  to  be  fulfilled,  be  necessarily  far  far  distant;  and 
pictiircd  myielf  dying,  and  sleeping,  or  at  any  rate  not  in  full 
enjoyment  of  heaven  for  many  thousand  years  until  the  end  of  the 
•  'Hd.  But  these  Lectures  most  clearly,  as  I  think,  prove  that 
ill  Second  Coming  is  but  the  beginning  of  the  Millenium  ;  and 
.  .,il  it  may  take  place  any  day.  They  prove  thai  the  first  Chris- 
iiAnv  were  in  that  attitude  of  expectation  which  such  a  belief 
would  naturally  cause. 

"  Thi»  has  explained  much  that  was  before  dark  to  me  ;  and  1 
flow  ace  what  a  different  effect  upon  the  lives  of  believers  such  an 
cipcclation  must  have.  If  we  believe  that  at  any  moment,  the 
heaven*  may  open,  and  He  may  appear  in  glory,  bringing  His 
Kainb  with  Him,  and  that  wc  ihall  be  changed,  surely  then  we  shall 
lrv«  as  He  told  us  to  do.  We  shall  watch  as  servants  for  the 
coming  of  our  Ldkd. 

"  But  I  must  give  you  aome  account  of  our  doings.  ...  I 
have  taken  the  prayers  morning  and  evening,  which  at  first  was 
-jrvooawork;  but  which  is  very  good  for  one,  and  I  trust  may 
'  xe  been  good  for  others  too.  I  saw  this  morning  a  verse  in 
.:  lb  for  the  first  time,  which  1  commend  to  your  notice,  ch.  xlii. 
May  we  all  make  it  our  stedfast  purpose  to  know  but  otu 
'"■V<  'Jesus  Christ,  and  Him  crucified.' 

•■  ■  Faith,  O  my  Savioui,  in  Thee 

Is  the  tubslancc  of  all  my  request.' " 

Journal. 

"3714  Aprii,  Monday  [1857]  Naples.— Vp  at  six,  which  if  pos- 
"->)e  1  mean  to  continue.  Did  an  hour's  music  before  breakfast, 
-■-d  began  a  new  plan  of  writing  down  heads  for  prayer.  Tre- 
'.cmloua  wind  all  the  evening.     Duetts,  and  read  'Tkt  million- 
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ftopUd  City.'    The  Post-Officc  and  Omnibus  men  lake  the  grea. 
est  hold  on  my  interest. 

"  ii(  May. — Up,  I  am  sorry  to  say.  at  6.30.  A  bad  bejinnifn 
for  the  new  month." 

This  habit  of  early  rising  was  now  felt  by  Mr.  Black- 
wood to  be  of  incalculable  importance.  The  practice  is 
his  case  was  certainly  not  the  result  of  inclination  nor 
of  natural  disposition.  In  speaking  of  a  rather  lata 
period,  his  Wife  says  : 

"  In  those  early  years  he  suffered  much  from  the  effects  nl 
the  fever  and  severe  illness  in  1856.  and  getting  up  early  w> 
very  difficult,  the  languor  and  lassitude  were  so  great;  bat  bt 
had  all  sorts  of  contrivances  to  insure  his  not  sleeping  after  w 
o'clock,  so  that  he  should  have  time  alone  with  God  before  ht 
went  out.  At  that  lime  he  used  to  ride  before  breakfast,  but 
afterwards  he  look  to  walking,  when  he  could  think  and  pnj. 
He  always  said  the  day  never  could  go  well  in  any  way  unlnilM 
had  thus  early  received  strength  and  help  from  the  Word  ofGoh 
and  had  been  alone  with  Him  before  he  had  to  do  with  othen." 

Long  afterwards,  when  this  intercourse  with  Gon, 
heart  to  heart,  had  been  exchanged  for  the  fellowship 
which  is  face  to  face,  it  was  said  by  one  who  had  known 
hiin  intimately  as  friend  and  pastor,  that  never  but  once 
had  he  felt  himself  to  be  unwelcome,  and  that  was  wheD 
Sir  Arthur  had  wanted  to  be  alone  with  Got). 


Journal. 

■■is(   May   [1857]— Went   to   the    Duke   of ;  where  ttt 

Prince  of  Syracuse  and  the  King  of  Bavaria  were  invited.  VtfJ 
pleasant  party.  Prince  of  Syracuse  e  capital  sculptor,  and  llu 
artisl  of  the  beautiful  Angel  in  grey  marble  in  the  Museum,  a  (>> 
bearded  fair  German-looking  man.  King  of  Bavaria  looked  iboBl 
thirty-five,  slender,  dark,  hairy,  and  very  short-sighted,  tbc 
Duchess  introduced  me  to  lots  of  people  .  .  .  and  1  should  h>** 
enjoyed  the  novelty  and  beauty  of  the  scene  if  1  had  not 
one  was  led  into  sins  of  thought. 


flhadnot  MHM| 
word*  I^Mfl^^l 
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which  'a  pilgrim  in  ihis  world '  should  not  do.     I  was  Borry  that 
I  ucnt,  and  have  learned  that  I  cannot  go  with  impunity. 

■■mi  U»y.  Sal.— Up  at  6.15.     Went  to  the .     Miss 

in  the  midst  of  her  singing  lesson.     In  consequence  of  a  remark 

the  had  made  to  Mrs. about  my  gning  lo  the  Duke  of , 

W»  led  into  an  cKpIanalion.  or  rather  condemnation  of  my  own 
conduct,  which  I  trust  may  have  had  no  bad  effect  on  her." 


Prom  his  Sistbr  to  " 


"Vou  will  want  lo  hear 
iaiinicting  and  leaching  hi 
nor«  of  hi*  own  heart,  but  i 
Maa  a  very  tender  conaclenci 
the  beauty  of  Jmub.     It  does 


"Flo«bnce,  May  6,  1857. 
about  Stevie.     The   Lord  is  indeed 
ng  him,  I  think,  r 


'cr  leaving  him  lo  himself;  giving 
bout  ain,  and  increasing  views  of 
sem  wonderful  to  me,  the  way  in 
rhich  the  Spirit's  light  has  shined  in  so  short  a  time  upon  all  the 
■■■■\  and  nuts  of  his  daily  walk,  thus  enabling  his  conduct  and  con- 
rution  lo  be  so  consistent.  I  know  dearest  S.  feels  how  slow 
■  '  >■  in  learning,  and  how  continually  and  deeply  he  is  humbled 
liy  the  tin  that  dwelleth  in  him;  and  it  is  indeed  a  cause  for 
Ititakfutness  that  to  himself  he  is  made  to  decrease,  while  others 
Me  the  power  and  love  of  Jesus  perceptibly  increasing  in  him." 

Leavitig  Florence,  they  reached  Wiesbaden,  where 
Mr.  Bluckwood  had  been  ordered  to  take  a  course  of  the 
wttcTS,  on  19th  May. 

On  the  same  day,  according  to  Mr.  Blackwood's 
Diary  op  Datrs,  he  "gave  up  smoking."  His  reasons 
Ue  detailed  in  a  letter  of  that  date. 

"I  have  at  last  arrived  al  a  point  and   a  decision  which  you 

t»d  already  reached  in  November  last,  and  which  I  then  did  not 

Me  (he  necessity  of — namely — to  give  up  smoking.     For  the  last 

W  fears  I  have  never  smoked   much,  a  cigar  a  day  being  gener- 

•Oj  the  maximum,  and  sometimes  not  even  a  cigar  a  week  for 

•«ne  lime,  and  1  thought  that  I  might  without  injury  to  myself 

others  occasionally  indulge  in  an  afternoon  weed;  and  the 

10  as  I  did  not  feel  that  it  would  cost  me  much  to  give  it 

But  I  have  lately  begun  to  look  at  it  in  another  light;  and 

t  do  not  condemn  it  as  wrong  in  the  slightest  degree, 
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am  nevertheless  impelled  to  give  it  up,  from  the  conviction  that 
it  conveyb  a  wrong  impression  to  the  minds  of  others.  .  .  . 

<*Woald  it  not  have  an  unfavourable  effect  if,  smelling  of 
tobacco,  one  were  to  sit  down  to  read  God's  Word  by  the  side  of 
some  sick  or  dying  man  ?  It  might  also  be  a  stumbling  block  to 
others ;  and  thus  on  several  grounds,  all  of  which  no  doubt  com- 
bined to  cause  you  to  relinquish  the  habit,  I  have  also  decided  to 
give  it  up.     It  is  moreover  a  small  opportunity  for  self-denial.** 

Journal. 

"  May  Z'z^  Friday,  1857. — Twenty-five  years  old.  I  have  now 
lived  a  quarter  of  a  century.  I  wonder  whether  I  shall  see  another. 
I  hope  if  it  be  God's  Will,  that  I  may  be  enabled  to  spend  twenty- 
five  years  in  His  service  as  I  have  already  passed  twenty-five,  or 
nearly  so,  in  the  service  of  sin. 

^^ May  24,  Sunday. — Read  Life  of  Chalmers.  Oh!  for  the 
quickening  power  of  the  Spirit.  I  am  miserably  cold  and  dull.  I 
want  to  be  filled  with  the  love  of  Christ.  God  grant  I  may  be 
more  earnest  in  my  desire  and  search  after  Him. 

**  15/  June,  Monday. — I  would  this  morning  make  a  record  of 
my  besetting  sins,  in  order  that  there  may  be  no  self-deception  od 
that  point,  and  that  by  the  help  of  God,  I  may  be  enabled  to  fight 
against  them  more  systematically,  and  by  reference  to  this  record, 
once  a  month,  ascertain  my  spiritual  state  in  reference  to  them ; 
and  may  this  record  be  a  means  of  humbling  me  if  I  find  I  have 
made  no  way  against  them;  and  if  I  find  that  I  have  made  any 
progress  may  I  be  kept  from  pride,  and  attribute  the  victory  and 
glory  to  the  grace  of  God  which  worketh  in  me.  .  .  . 


'*  O  God,  enable  me  to  be  watchful  and  careful,  strict  in  my 
self-examination,  and  do  Thou  search  mc  Thyself,  and  see  if  there 
be  any  wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting,  for 
Thy  Son's  sake." 

On  1 6th  June  the  travellers  reached  home. 
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"The  truest  insight  into  the  mind  of  a  man  is  that 
aFTorded  by  his  private  letters  spread  over  a  long  period. 
Bic^raphies  show  merely  an  image  refracted  by  the 
medium  through  which  it  is  transmitted.  Autobiogra- 
phies are  trustworthy  only  within  narrow  limits  of  time ; 
(or  who  can  step  back  into  the  past,  and  accurately  recall 
feelings  since  quickened,  dulled,  or  perhaps  inverted? 
In  letters,  written  at  the  moment,  written  too  with  no 
poqwse  but  to  convey  the  fresh  impulses  of  the  mind, 
cbanicter  lies  bare." 


To  Mr.  Gei 


i  Haf 


"Tbiasuhv,  14/A  yimc,  1857. 

"  I  can't  tell  you  how  extremely  glad  I  was  to  arrive  just  in 

■  to  an  yon  married.     I  would  not  willingly  have  mis.scd  il, 

k  Opon  it,  though  atil!  to  a  certain  extent  depriving  me  of 

1  friend,  «»  a  moat  auspicious  commencement  to  the  as  it  were 

Btw  life  I  am  beginning ;  for  as  such  1  look  upon  it. 

"This  i>.  as  it  were,  a  starting  afresh,  clear  and  with  no 
unbr&ncc*.  What  a  life  of  liberty  it  is  indeed,  to  feet  that 
i  of  being  torn  asunder  by  a  thousand  conflicting  interests, 
d  of  being  slaves  to  the  world  and  llu  devii,  n'hich  u/t  wtrt, 
■Ittvc  on*  Master,  even  our  loving  Saviour. 

"  I  dined  with  Chapman  on  Monday,  where  1  met  Gumey,  and 
*tmd  Luke  XV.,  and  then  Rom.  vi.,  as  a  commentary  upon  It. 
''«  have  organized  a  Reading  for  Tuesday  evenings.  To-night  I 
^iV  with  Rowland  Smith,  and  we  have  a  dual  debate  upon  pro- 
ftiKy,  as  regards  the  Millenium,  afterwards. 

"As  yet  I  am  not  able  Co  strike  out  any  decided  line  of  work 
I  fcr  nyielf,  for  I  am  hardly  settled,  and  find  that  I  have  more  than 
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enough  to  do  amongst  my  own  class.  I  hope  I  have  commenced 
a  weekly  Bible  Reading  with  M . 

"On  Sunday  Anstnither,  R.  Smith,  and  Bob  L.  (S.  P.  Guards) 
and  myself  met  at  Mr.  Goodhart's  for  the  evening  Service  and 
Communion,  and  it  was  very  nice. 

"  I  have  had  a  very  nice  chat  with  my  dear  Father,  who  most 
kindly  and  affectionately  said  he  hoped  I  should  act  entirely 
according  to  my  own  views  with  regard  to  society,  though  he 
could  not  help  feeling  mortified  by  my  giving  it  up  so  entirely  .  .  . 

"  I  recur  to  our  old  plan  of  sending  each  other  a  verse. 
Isaiah  xliv.  lo.^ 

The  opportunities  so  humbly  sought  and  so  faithfully 
used  were  now  continually  granted  to  his  eager  desire. 

One  morning,  in  the  Park,  he  met  with  a  ragged  one- 
armed  man,  in  great  distress.  Mr.  Blackwood  succeeded 
in  placing  him  at  one  of  the  crossings  in  Mount  Street ; 
and  in  the  lodging  which  he  found  for  him,  a  little 
meeting  was  begun,  attended  by  the  very  poor  who  lived 
in  the  neighbouring  attics,  or  were  gathered  in  by  the 
crossing-sweeper.  The  man  himself,  although  for  a  time 
apparently  satisfactory,  eventually,  to  Mr.  Blackwood's 
great  disappointment,  returned  to  his  old  habits.  But 
the  meeting  continued.  The  London  City  Missionary 
of  the  District  heard  of  it,  and  helped  ;  and  for  about  ten 
years  it  was  held  weekly  in  other  quarters  in  the  street, 
and  was  the  means  of  help  to  many. 

**  Certainly,"  say  the  Notes,  "  it  was  a  source  of  great 
spiritual  profit  to  myself,  inasmuch  as  it  compelled  me  to  search 
the  Scriptures,  with  a  view  to  explaining  them  to  others,  in  a  more 
thorough  way  than  I  had  ever  yet  done." 

He  had  already  given  some  attention  to  Hebrew,  and 
now  began  a  more  regular  study  of  the  language.  "  Com- 
menced Hebrew,"  his  Diary  of  Dates  says  in  August 
In  October  the  following  notes  occur  : — 

"  Began  Readings  in  Westminster  Hospital,  Bromptcm»  iti 
Mrs.  Clarke's.    First  Speech  at  Boatman's  Chapel." 


i 
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To  Mr.  George  Hanburv. 

'■Treasohv,  \oSh  yuh,  1857. 
'*  1  hKve  been  dreadfully  busy  at  this  shop  of  mine,  and  have 
had  no  time  for  wriling. 

"  Our  Kcadings  at  Chapmans  have  been  going  on  moat  satis- 

factorily.     I  am  going  to  meet  them,  Macgrcgor,  etc.  at  Poles  to- 

crow    (or  the   tea-drinking   of  the   Refuge  boys.     Yeslerday  1 

tr  down  with  Bob  to  Mr.  Goodhart's,  who  is  a  deer  old  man, 

-lI  aalted  us  to  come  down  some  Saturday  evening,  and  spend  it 

"I    (pcnd  my  day   in   a    most   regular   manner.     Up   every 

i.Tning   at   siji,     Reading   till    tzo.     Music   till   3'30-     Hebrew 

if  d«>Ti  •  week  till  9'30,  and  the  other  two,  reading  E^ekiel  with 

.  y  sitter.     Prayers  and   breakfast.      Office  eleven  till  five,   and 

-n  exercise  and  odds  and   ends  till   dinner-     1  have   not   been 

,jitc   80  well  since    my  return,  .  .  .  The   principal   work   I   am 

' '  i:ageil  in  i>  the  distribution  of  tracts,  which,  if  Gon  is  pleased 

McM  il,  may  be   of  just   as   much   use  as  anything  else,   and 

-hilst  walking  about,  I  can  dispose  of  a  good  many  in  the  course 

f the  day. 

"  Bob  is  to  follow  your  good  example  on  39th  at  Beckenham. 
Vm  hia  beet  man. 

"Yon  will  I  know  be  anxious  to  hear  how  I  am  going  on  in 
Ibt  tptnl  of  my  mind.  I  have  had  some  low  (its,  but  1  have  been 
trMght  through  them,  and  am  now  clearer  and  quieter  and 
■uppier.  I  am  ceasing  rather  to  cntjuire  continually  of  myself 
•hether  I  am  growing  or  not,  and  am  a  little  more  content  to 
>  God,  and  strive  just  to  go  on  from  hour  to  hour  and 
*^to  day  doing  His  will,  and  running  my  race  with  patience. 
At  the  same  time  that  we  ought  to  watch  over  our  hearts  carefully 
^mpvct  of  lin,  I  think  we  waste  a  great  deal  of  time,  and  only 
t  onrcelves  to  doubt  and  fear  by  always  looking  into  our- 
*  fnr  evidences  of  our  growth.  1  think  we  should  honour  God 
e  by  this  state  of  reliance  on  Him,  and  should  not  run 
»tri»k  of  cither  exalting  our  pride,  or  giving  rise  to  doubts  by 
Ikt  conktant  looking  into  self. 

"Rowland  Smith  and  1  are  studying  the  Millenium.  You 
'nneniber  my  telling  you  what  I  had  been  reading  about  it  whilst 
<^(o*J.  I  have  now  been  reading  Wordsworth's  Lectures  against 
'^  (nd  made  a  fricis  of  his  arguments.  Rowland  is  reading  the 
-''e%«n4  Cw*.*l  i>«rby,  and  whei^we  meet  we  uv  going  Ut  com- 
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To    HIS  SiSTBR. 

**  Treasury,  Thursday, 

**  Had  a  Hebrew  Lesson  yesterday.  You've  no  idea  how  odd 
it  seems  to  be  talking  to  any  one  aboat  the  Bible,  who  believes 
the  Old  Testament,  and  yet  doesn't  believe  in  Our  Saviour.  It  is 
rather  unpleasant,  even  painful. 

"  Great  work  to  get  Edward  up  in  the  morning.  Laxenby 
and  Thomas  ringing  door-bells,  and  1  my  own  bell.  Edward 
tumbles  head  foremost  into  my  room,  with  his  hair  all  over  his 
face,  his  body  upstairs,  but  his  heart  in  his  bed  downstairs. 

'*  Such  a  nice  Lecture  from  Mr.  Molyneux  last  night,  on  Con- 
version of  Paul.  Dwelt  much  on  Ananias'  conduct,  as  so  like  our 
own,  ready  enough  to  say,  *  Here  am  I,  Lord,*  but  the  moment 
a  duty,  specific  and  perhaps  distasteful,  was  enjoined,  he  re- 
monstrated.*' 

To  Mr.  Gborqb  H anbury. 

"  29M  July\  1857. 
*'  Tuesday  nighty  12  P.M. 

"...  I  like  to  think  of  Him,  not  only  as  the  Son  of  GOD 
dying  for  man,  but  as  God  Himself— the  Creator  dying  for  the 
created,  the  Monarch  dying  for  the  rebel,  the  Righteous  Judge 
for  the  guilty  and  condemned  felon ;  and  the  more  we  look  at  it  in 
this  light,  the  more  I  think  we  see  the  frightful  heinousness  of 
sin,  that  the  Almighty  Ever-living  God  could  Alonb  pay  the 
penalty  which  it  had  incurred.  But  thanks  be  to  Him  thti 
penalty,  which  we  could  never  have  paid,  has  been  paid  for  um 
and  nothing  more  remains  to  be  done.  Justice  is  satisfied.  'Who 
forgivcth  ALL  our  sins.*  And  we  only  have  to  believe  that,  for  it  to 
be  true  to  the  letter  as  regards  us.  The  mystery  of  salvation  if 
indeed  mysterious  in  its  wonderful  simplicity. 

''  Now  what  remains  for  us,  having  believed  to  the  saving  of 
our  own  souls,  to  do  ?  Why,  to  show  forth  our  belief  in  evciy 
action  of  our  lives,  and  *  to  please  Him  Who  hath  called  us  to  be 
soldiers.' " 

To  A  Fribnd. 

**  I  mean  by  His  grace  to  devote  my  life  to  His  service,  and  I 
hope  that  you  may  have  the  desire  and  will  and  power  to  do  tbe 
same. 

"  As  far  as  I  have  tried  it,  I  can  say  from  my  heart  that  tlitf* 
is  no  happiness  the  world  can  give  that  equals  that  joy  which  M 
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give*  to  those  who  believe  on  His  Son.  No  cause  is  so  glorious  a 
cauBc  to  lighi  in.  No  banner  is  %o  proud  a  banner  to  fi^ht  under, 
and  fto  Captain  so  ttrt&in  to  lead  us  to  victory  as  the  King  of 
Kingii  and  Lord  of  Lords. 

"  LvNTON,  N.  Devon. .4uf-  Mtd,  1857." 

To  HIS  Sister. 
"SS  U"«>  Bbook  Strket,  THtsday,\rmd  Augu%t,  1857] 
'*  I  had  auh  an  enjoyable  Sunday  at  Bonchurch  with  the  three 
nU  lndic«.  {Prtcious  UitU  I  should  have  enjoyed  it  two  years 
ago.)  1  look  their  prayers  for  them  in  the  morning,  praying  ex- 
ttmport,  only  fancy  1  and  read  them  and  their  three  /nijii^-aervantB 
a  aermon  in  the  evening.  It  was  a  day  of  much  peace  and  quiet- 
ne**,  and  I  was  much  strengthened  by  deeper  views  and  feelings 
of  Jesus  ax  the  Propitiation,  and  the  Scapegoat  onci  Jor  all  of  my 

"  I  had  a  very  nice  reading  with  the  grooms  last  night,  and 
-■■s  enabled  to  speak  more  earnestly  and  solemnly  than  I  have 
-I  done  about  the  Broad  and  Narrow  Way. 

■•  Tkeabukv,  (jo(A  Sipi..  1857]. 
"Our  darling's  extract  on  Humility  is  very  good.  Oh,  I 
''.-■pall  of  ever  being  humble.  The  Spirit  has  a  mighty  work  to 
iu  in  me  yet.  When  shall  I  get  rid  of  .  .  .  all  that  is  so  directly 
jppoacd  to  humility?  Of  course  I  know  they  wi)!  never  leave  me 
lilt  1  leave  them  and  my  body;  but  still  when  I  see  the  humility 
mother  Chriatians.  it  shows  mc  how  much  I  have  to  learn.  AU 
h«er  i>  given  nevertheless  unto  Christ,  and  He  can  subdue  all 
Unnga,  even  our  proud  hearts,  and  bring  them  into  perfect  sub- 
jectioo  to  Himself. 

"...  I  had  my  Reading  on  Monday  night.    It  was  marvellous 
t  helped.     I  had  been  stammering  frightfully  all  day, 

■Od  went  to  it  very  weak  in  spirit,  and  very  much  afraid  of 1 

Bat  through  prayer  to  God,  1  hardly  stuttered  more  than  once  or 
I  (Vice." 

To  Mr.  Rowland  Smith. 

■■  THEiBUKT,  W€drusiiay,  yUk  Sift.,  1857. 
"I  wu  very  glad  to  hear  how  much  you  have  been  enjoying 
.trivn,  for  I  must  speak  of  you  in   the  plural  number  now. 

■' Ybot  experience  seems  perfectly  to  agree  with  that  of  both 

Ud a  aiid  goes  very  far  to  persuade  one  that  mariicd  blessed- 
ly itmf  iar  nesod  »it^e  ditn.    NavenlwIeM  I  am  not  in 
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the  slightest  hurry  myself.  I  am  so  very  happy  as  I  am,  at  home ; 
and  I  find  that  there  is  so  much  to  draw  me  away  from  the  side  of 
Jesus  and  His  work  as  it  is,  that  I  rather  fear  the  distracting 
effect  which  another  state  of  life  might  have  upon  me.  I  am  not 
speaking  of  the  married  state,  for  there  in  its  varied  interests,  and 
particularly  with  a  wife  of  one's  own  sentiments,  I  think  there 
must  be  much  to  help  one  on,  but  of  the  state  which  precedes 
it.  .  .  . 

"  I  should  be  very  glad  sometimes  to  be  quietly  married  and 
settled,  for  I  have  great  ideas  of  the  happiness  of  married  life ;  but 
at  the  present  moment  I  do  hope  that  the  chief  desire  in  my  heart, 
though  alas  1  buf  weak  when  compared  with  what  it  should  be,  is 
to  know  Jesus  Christ,  and  His  love  for  me,  and  to  be  able  to  work 
for  Him.  I  shall  probably  never  have  such  another  opportunity ; 
for  now  I  have  time,  which  at  other  periods  and  in  other  conditions 
of  life  I  might  not  have,  and  my  heart  is  free  to  love  and  serve 
Him  wholly  and  entirely.  I  do  not  say  it  does ;  but  it's  free  to 
do  so,  and  therefore  I  do  not  desire  circumstances  which  must 
very  much  interfere  with  that  freedom." 

To  HIS  Sister. 

"  Treasury,  5/A  Oct,^  1857. 

"I  can't  let  to-morrow  pass  away  without  you  receiving  a 
token  from  me  that  I,  as  well  as  youj  am  celebrating  the  day  in 
my  heart,  the  second  anniversary  of  that  day  on  which  our 
darling  Ceci  passed  from  faith  to  sight,  the  Birthday  of  her 
endless  joy,  when  she  was  united  to  Him  Whom  she  had  loved 
and  served  on  earth.  Whom  now  her  heart  is  capable  of  loving 
FULLY,  and  of  seeing  perfectly.  Truly  it  is  a  day  on  which  wc 
should  especially  bless  His  Holy  Name,  and  thank  Him  that  He 
has  loved  her  so. 

"  I  was  thinking  yesterday  that  if  we  had  God's  Word  for  it 
that  she  who  had  loved  us  so  dearly  on  earth,  should  now  ever 
be  about  our  paths,  powerful  though  invisible,  to  shield  us  from 
every  danger,  to  comfort  us  in  every  sorrow,  and  to  cheer  us  up 
whenever  we  were  cast  down,  how  fully  we  should  trust  her  to  do> 
it.  Should  we  not  feel  that  it  would  be  her  especial  delight  tea 
watch  our  every  footstep,  to  rejoice  over  us  when  we  are  happy^ 
and  to  fly  upwards  to  pray  for  us  to  her  Father  when  she  saw 
likely  to  fall  ? 

"  We  should  have  perfect  reliance  on  her.    We  should 
and  never  doubt  but  that  she  would  never  forsake  us  for  an  la 


CORRESPONDENCE 


169 


stani,  but  that  it  would  be  her  chief  joy  to  guide  us,  whom  she 

to  loved,  safely  to  the  heavenly  land.     Should  we  not  ?     Such  a 

^-thing  a*  doubt  would  never  cross  our  minds,  would  il  ? 

^^_     ^  You  sec  where  I  am  leading  to — Why  then  should  we  doubt 

^^kr  Saviour  ?~Him  Whose  love  for  ua,  compared  with  hers  is  as 

^^B>  oce»n  to  a  drop  ;  Who  has  promised  never  to   leave  us,  or 

brrsake  us,  but  to  be  with  us  alway,  even  to  the  end  of  the  world  ? 

Oh  \  how  base  our  ingratitude,  how  cold  our  love,  how  weak  our 

faith!     He  is  near  us,  there  is  only  something  before  our  eyea 

that  prevents  our  seeing  Him;  but  there  He  is,  preventing  and 

[allowing  us,  watching  ua  with  the  tcnderest  care.     The  thought 

has  done  me  good.     I  hope  it  may  help  you,  darling. 

"  I  am  engaged  to  deliver  a  Lecture  to  two  hundred  working 
men  nt  Paddington,  and  have  chosen  for  my  subject,  '  How  ait 
faH«m«  Frulr-sla'ili.'     What  do  you  think  of  it  ?  " 

To  M(ss  Marsh. 

"  Treasury,  2bJ  Nov.,  1857. 

"  Only  one  line  to  tell  you  that  I  have  made  my  dibtit  in 

public   life,  and   spoke   to   two  hundred  working   men  the  other 

^Hhi.  and  God  helped  me  very  much.  .  .  .  Last  night  1  went  to 

'^cir  Chapel "  [the  Boatmen's  Chapel]  "  and  sat  with  about  300 

'•rn  in  « muck- frocks  and  rags,  to  worship  our  common  Saviour. 

**  Had  two  nice  Bible  readings  yesterday,  one  with  the  grooms, 
■■^n'thet  in  some  Mews  near  me.    Took  the  Prodigal  Son, 

■'  Oh !  for  more  camestnesB  I  more  knowledge  of  the  love  of 
)t»M,  as  well  as  of  our  freedom  from  condemnation.  May  Goo 
fivelt  iwt 

'1  have  much  lo  thank  Him  for.     Help  me  to  praise  Him. 

"There  i*  a  rumour  in  London  that  '  Povr  Blackwood  has  gone 
■*/.■    Un't  that  an  honour? 

"  I'm  off  to  Southampton,  Liverpool,  and  everywhere,"  [with 
■PR:ie]  "and  take  the  chair  to-morrow  at  a  Lecture,  besides 
wning  Hebrew  and  music. 

[Novtfxbtr,  1857]  Tkuriday,  11  p.m. 

"I  received  your  letter  this  evening  at  7-30.  Had  to  dine, 
^i  be  Bl  my  Cottage  Reading  at  eight,  where  God  was,  I  trust, 
^ilh  me.  About  thirty-live  there.  Subject,  Noah.  And  ever 
''"«  have  been  with  a  dying  consumptive  man  near  the  British 
^UMum,  dying  though  In  hope,  thank  God,  of  a  glorious  rusur- 
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rection.  It  is  now  eleven,  and  I  must  be  up  at  six  to  start  off  to 
Liverpool  with  Treasure. 

" .  .  .  I'm  believing,  but  not  seeing  just  now ;  but  I've  had 
such  a  wonderfully  happy  time  lately  that  I  must  be  content  not 
always  to  be  so.  It's  good  for  us  to  come  down  to  earth  some- 
times. 

"  Pray  that  I  may  know  more  of  Jesus." 

To  Mr.  Rowland  Smith. 

**  Treasury,  5M  Z>/^.,  1857. 

*'  I  begin  to  see  that  the  fight  of  the  Christian, — which  seemed 
easy  to  me  at  my  first  start,  and  indeed  waz  so,  comparatively 
speaking,  whilst  my  knowledge  of  self  was  but  small, — the 
moment  it  ceased  to  a  great  extent  to  be  wholly  with  the  out- 
ward temptations  of  the  world,  began  to  assume  a  very  different 
aspect.  It  is  indeed  a  humiliating  lesson  which  we  have  to 
learn. 

**  Though  at  one  time,  when  in  the  first  burst  of  a  new  Love, 
I  thought  the  Christian  should  always  be  joyful,  and  felt  angry 
with  those  more  advanced  who  seemed  so  often  sad,  I  now  begin 
to  understand  that  we  mu^i  be  ^  sorrowful,  though  always  rejoic- 
ing.* Our  Master  was  ^a  Man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted  with 
grief.'  All  His  sorrows  were  caused  by  sin,  and  so  are,  and  will 
be,  ours. 

**  I  thank  God  that  He  has  given  me  a  new  heart,  which  can 
be  sorry  for  sin ;  it's  a  sign  that  one  has  passed  from  death  unto 
life.  I  am  trying  not  so  much  to  look  for  sensible  joys,  but  to  do 
His  will,  to  please  Him  perfectly,  and  to  serve  Him  with  a  quiet 
present  mind.     One  day,  all  will  be  bright 

'^  I  have  given  up  shooting,  though  I  shot  that  day  at  Poles. 
It  was  the  last" 

It  cannot  be  supposed  that  this  quiet  renunciation  of 
one  favourite  pursuit  after  another  was  made  without  a 
sacrifice,  joyfully  as  that  sacrifice  was  offered  under  the 
constraining  power  of  the  Love  which  had  now  become 
the  supreme  object  of  his  life. 

The  Diary  of  Dates  chronicles,  evidently 
felt  to  be  real  events  in  the  spiritual  life,  each  step  of 
nunciation  ;  and  in  every  case  with  the  few  added  word 
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which  show  where  the  real  strain  of  ihe  sacrifice  must 
have  lain. 

"Nowmtr^f,  [1857].— Poles  with  G.  Hanbury.  Ansiruihcr.  Shot 
for  Ijut  lime.     Wrote  to  Father  about  it. 

"  UtetnAtT  8,  —Wrote  to  Father  about  huntioy." 

Nothing  surely  could  exceed  the  high-minded  gene- 
rosity with  which  theise  communications  were  received 
and  answeied ;  and  the  pain  caused  by  a  confidence  so 
touching  must  have  been  great  indeed. 

From  his  Father. 

(GRANtHAH,  Thurtday  Evming,  Dec.  II,  (857,] 

"  If  I  have  deferred  writing  to  you,  my  dear  and  precious  Boy, 
BD  the  subject  of  ahooting  it  has  principally  been  because  I  am  lost 
in  Admiration  at  the  noble  example  you  set  to  me  and  others  in 
molulcly  (allawing  a  course  which  you  think  is  right,  and  in  ab- 
lUining  from  pur&uits  which  are  not  devoid  of  amusement  to  you. 
Whilst  existence,  al  your  aye,  is  bo  sweet,  and  earth  so  smiling  to 
you,  it  is  surely  difficult  to  abandnn  pleasures  so  agreeable  to  the 
•cnm.  Bui  you  have  comptntjations  which  I  am  satisfied  reward 
jrou  amply  for  the,  to  ui,  seeming  deprivations.  .  .  . 

"  These  are  my  notions  hastily  jumbled  together. 

"  1  would  not  however  that  they  should  prevail  over  your  more 
deliberate  ones.  For  if  you  arc  convinced  that  yours  arc  right,  it 
would  be  grievous  to  me  that  you  did  not  act  up  to  them.  Whilst 
I  look  to  you,  my  dear  Boy,  and  dwell  on  the  memory  of  my  ever 
precious  Cecy,  that  bright  star  now  in  the  heavens,  I  feel  an 
inspiration  of  good  often  coming  over  me  that  warms  up  my  dull 
Uuggith  soul,  and  urges  me  to  walk  hand  In  hand  with  you.  For 
ihc  sake  then  of  myself,  for  the  sake  of  others  to  whom  you  are  a 
living  beacon,  1  would  not  for  worlds  that  you  should  depart  from 
jroar  own  well  considered  opinions,  and  follow  mine,  which  I  am 

rdo  not  spring  from  such  a  holy  source  as  yours." 
To  THB  Hon.  Edwakd  Lbooe. 
''  LeNTOK    LoDOB,    NOTTINOHAM, 

"igiA.  12.  57. 
I  am   convinced.  Is  more  dishonouring  to  Him 


"Nothing, 
WhoM  Name  v 


;  bcaT)  and  nothing  does  His 


lO  much  harm 
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as  an  inconsistent  walk,  a  half  and  half  line  of  conduct  It  de- 
clares plainly  to  others  that  we  do  not  find  the  pleasures  we  pro- 
fess to  enjoy  in  religion  aUmCy  that  Christ  is  not  all  in  all  to  us,  and 
that  we  must  have  a  little  of  the  world^s  pleasures  to  fill  up  the 
void.  And  that  influences  others  very  much.  .  .  .  We  shall  never 
be  able  to  have  that  effect  upon  the  minds  and  souls  of  our  fellow- 
men  that  we  wish  to  have,  till  we  show  them  plainly  that  we  have 
found  Peace  and  abundant  Joy  in  Him  Who  is  the  Fountain  of  all 
Happiness.  Never  shall  we  get  others  to  abandon  sin  and  the 
service  of  Satan  till  we  show  them  by  our  lives  that  in  the  service 
of  our  Master  we  find  all  that  we  desire,  and  that  in  Him  v»  an 
satisfied, 

"And  not  only  this.  What  harm  we  do  to  our  own  soula! 
How  can  we  expect  Christ  to  ^  dwell  in  our  hearts  by  faith,'  if  we 
are  only  giving  Him  half  a  heart  ?  Depend  upon  it,  the  Holy 
Ghost  will  never  make  us  His  UmpUs,  till  we  come  to  Him,  desir- 
ing to  be  emptied  of  everything  else,  and  filled  only  with  Him. 

**  I  think  one  great  cause,  if  not  the  cause  of  our  reluctance 
to  do  this,  is  the  fact  of  our  not  sufficiently  appreciating  the  value 
of  Christ  and  His  atonement  to  our  own  souls.  If  we  once 
had  a  clear  view  of  the  Eternity  of  Hell  that  we  deserved,  of  the 
infinite  price  it  cost  Him  to  save  us,  of  the  love  that  prompted 
Him,  and  of  the  love— tender,  changeless  and  divine — that  He  now 
bears  to  us,  we  should  never  hesitate  to  ^ count  all  things'as  loss  or 
as  dung'  that  we  might  win  Him.  One  sight  by  faith  of  the  precious 
Saviour  bleeding,  dying  on  the  Cross  for  our  sakes,  and  we  should 
at  once  give  ourselves  wholly  to  Him,  body,  soul  and  spirit,  as  our 
reasonable  service.     Rom.  xii.  i,  2. 

"  God  bless  you,  and  give  you  an  increasing  knowledge  of  the 
Saviour.  May  this  year  prove  one  of  great  growth  in  grace  and 
faith. 

'*  Take  as  a  motto  to  use  in  your  daily  prayers,  Heb,  xii.  x,  a 
—down  to  '  faith.'  " 

To    HIS    MOTHBR. 

**  Lenton  LoDGB,  30<A  DiCt  1857. 

"  I  am  sure  you  do  not  think  that  I  have  forgotten  my  old 
Mother,  and  it  is  such  a  relief  to  feel  that  one's  affection  is  not 
doubted  because  one  does  not  write.  Many  happy  returns  to  you, 
my  Darling,  and  may  I  live  to  see  them  all. 

"  At  the 's  there  was  a  little  to  fight  against  outwardly, 

but  a  great  deal  more  inwardly. 
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"Here  I  have  nalurally  been  enjoying  myself  very  much. 
My  Leclure  came  off  last  night,  and  Papa  came  over  jual  in  time, 
and  met  us  at  the  Schools,  where  it  took  place.  My  audience 
was  about  a  hundred  and  twenty,  of  a  class  superior  to  that  at  the 
Boatman's  Chape!.  I  stammered  rather  more,  but  by  Goo's  help 
got  on  very  well.  To-morrow  I  go  to  spend  with  the  Daddy  at 
Grantham. 

■•  I  .  .  ,  want  it  to  be  a  year  of  special  growth  In  grace,  not  of 
standing  «till,  but  r>{  pruning  forward  through  all  difficulties  to  gel 
ocmrcr  to  Him,    God  bless  you,  my  Mother. 

"...  I  read  with  the  servants  this  morning.  What  a  uEeful 
thing  it  is  to  have  to  study  the  Word,  to  be  obliged  to  do  it.  I 
prepare  overnight,  and  make  short  notes,  which  helps  considerably, 
and  enables  me  to  speak  methodically  ;  and  it  then  fixes  it  in 
oac'*  memory  for  after  use.  and  self-edification." 

To  Mr,  Rowland  Smith. 

"  Tkeabvrv,  tilh  March,  1858. 
"Do  yon  keeps  Diary?     I  don't,  and  am  sure  I  shouldn't 
know  where  to  find  the  time  if  I  wanted  to. 

"  Vou  know  that  it  pleased  the  Lord  to  show  me  my  Salvation 
■a  Chri»t  without  having  first  given  me  a  view  of  my  own  sinful- 
nesa;  and  for  a  long  time  1  law  but  little  of  it,  and  could  not 
understand  the  expressions  I  read  and  heard  of  those  who  so 
much  bewailed  the  naughtiness  of  their  hearts. 

"  But  t  think  that  during  the  last  five  or  six  months  or  more, 

the  Holy  Spirit  has  been  revealing  to  me  more  and  more  how 

thoroughly  bad  I  am,  and  how  continually  I  need  that  '  precious 

blood '  of  Christ  '  which  cleanseth   us   from   aU  sin.'     Though    I 

bititvtd  it  before,  yet  now  I  can  say  with  Paul,  •  I  know  that  in 

mc    dwelleth   no   good  thing';   and  what  proves  it  to  me   more 

than  anything  is  the  constant  self-righleousncBS  and  self-esteem, 

which    hangs   about    me,    and    brings    iniquity   into    my   '  holy 

Uiinga.'     For  sii  weeks  or  so,  I  had  not  been  very  happy,  and 

1    rot  into  a  kind  of  legal  bondage,  continually  working  for  the  Lord 

■b  hospitals  and   elsewhere,  but   having   no   joy.  partly  1    think 

Hisoautte  I  was  overworking  myself,  and  rather  fretting  under  it, 

'   km!  partly  because  I  looked  to  the  work  itself  to  procure  me  joy 

instead  of '  looking  unto  Jesus.'     But  for  the  last  fortnight  1  have 

been  quieter  and  happier,  and  had  much  more  pleasure  in  His 

Service ;  and  how  happy  He  does  make  one  sometimes,  when  He 
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comes  Himself,  and  dwells  in  our  hearts  by/oti^,  and  causes  us 
to  live  above  this  vain  world.  It  is  then  that  we  can  speak  about 
Him  to  others." 

To  HIS  Mother  and  Sistbr. 

**  Treasury,  Thursday,  i$ik  April,  1858. 

"  Thank  God  for  the  glorious  weather. 

*'  The  groom,  or  helper,  I  spoke  to  at  Grantham  seems  veiy 
thoughtful,  and  is  coming  to  my  reading  to-night. 

'*  I  can  now  most  decidedly  praise  God  for  Townsend.  There 
is  no  doubt  he  is  in  perfect  happiness  and  peace  about  his  sonL 
He  said,  *  Tm  weaker  in  body,  Sir,  but  stronger  in  Christ.  I  bless 
God  for  the  day  as  ever  I  see  you,  Sir.  All  the  Peace  I  have  I 
owe  to  you.* 

"  •  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  Soul.' 

**I  went  yesterday  to  St.  George's  Hospital,  to  see  Mrs. 
Todd's  brother,  very  dangerously  ill,  and  in  deep  anxiety.  He 
regularly  drank  in  my  words,  and  the  Holy  Spirit  is  indeed  con- 
vincing him  of  his  need  of  a  Saviour.  Whilst  speaking  to  him,  I 
suddenly  heard  a  loud  burst  of  grief,  and  looking  up  saw  a  poor 
young  woman,  who  had  flung  herself  down  by  the  side  of  her 
dying  husband,  and  was  sobbing  as  if  her  heart  would  break.  He 
was  in  the  last  agonies,  breathing  every  half  minute,  and  the 
death-rattle  in  his  throat.  One  never  knows  how  much  they  can 
understand,  so  I  crossed  over  and  said  three  texts  slowly,  loudly, 
and  distinctly  in  his  ear  about  Jesus,  and  I  hope  he  was  saved. 
He  had  been  long  ill. 

"Ps.  Ixvi.  i6.ao." 

To  HIS  Sister. 

**  Treasury,  2gth  April,  1858. 

*'What  fun  it  will  be  going  abroad.  But  I  want  the  first 
object  to  be  our  Master's  glory,  and  am  praying  much  about  it. 
So  is  Aunt  Anne,  and  so  must  you  and  Sophie.  I  have  laid  in  a 
most  excellent  stock  of  German  and  French  Tracts. 

'*  I  want  to  go  abroad  with  the  one  object  of  spreading  the 
glorious  gospel ;  and  God  will,  I  trust,  in  answer  to  prayer,  make 
the  journey  a  blessing.  Only  be  much  in  prayer  about  it« 
ally  about  my  trip  to  Proseken. 

*'  Townsend  departed  yesterday  morning  at  8*30,  very 
fully.  ...  I  praise  God  for  his  conversion  and  death. 
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f"PllOSE«li,  yil«,   1858. 
"  I  nasi  be^n  my  letter  with  just  a  few  words  telling  you 
r  abundantly  our  prayers  have  been  answered.  ...  As  I  drew 

near  to  Winmar,  I  almost  wished  I  had  never  come  ;  the  way 
kccrned  so  difficult,  the  dangers  and  temptations  so  great,  and  my 
strength  so  small  that  I  had  no  resource  but  in  prayer;  and  then 
the  thought  of  the  many  who  were  praying  in  England  for  the 
lamc  object  was  of  great  comfort. 

'■  But  all  my  (ears  were  without  foundation.  '  Hitherto  hath 
the  LoKD  helped  mc;'  and  'as  my  day'  so  has  my  strength 
been. 

"  Thanks  be  to  God,  ray  letters  i%d  have  a  great  effect  here, 
■ad  all  aie  most  ready  to  speak  and  to  hear  of  the  gracious 

rs  that  He  has  done  for  my  soul,  and  for  the  souls  of  others. 
1  can  give  you  all  details  when  I  return. 
I  cannot  describe  to  you  the  joy  with  which   I  have  been 


"  I  had  about  8s.  to  pay  at  Aix-la-Chapelle.  They  undid 
everything,  and  as  I  think  J  told  you,  made  me  lose  the  train,  and 
c«uscd  m<:  to  travel  all  night,  instead  of  sleeping  at  Minden,  as  1 
-icant.  It  was  annoying.  I'm  sure  if  religion  did  nothing  more 
h-in  prevent  one's  losing  one's  temper  and  being  upset  by  little 
'iiiiigv  of  that  sort,  it  would  be  worth  having.  But  what  a  blesa. 
'ng  ii  it  when  one  is  enabled  to  $ce  the  Hand  of  Goo  in  every 
otherwise  trifling  thing  that  happens  to  one.  I  doubt  not  that 
difte  houn'  delay  at  Alx  was  for  some  purpose.  1  gave  away 
■one  French  and  German  tracts  there,  which  may  bring  forth 
fruiL' 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

Trbabukv,  "^wu  is,  [jSsS.] 

"  Praise  God  with  all  your  heart,  as  I  know  you  will,  for  the 
i^Ehty  answers  to  prayer  in  the  strength  given  to  me  whilst  in 
titrmany,  and  in  the  results  of  my  visit. 

"  He  has  enabled  mc  to  tell  no  less  than  ikra  friends  about 
Jmus,  and  has  made  their  hearts  willing  in  the  day  of  H  is  Power. 

"  Two  of  them  are  Germans ;  .  .  .  the  third  a  young  English- 
tMn  .  .  .  with  whom   1  travelled  home,  who   has  just  got  his 


■■  Pray  as  you  read  this,  (hat  they  all  three  may  be  kept  unto 
ivation.  .  .      God  has  helped  me  wonderfully  .  .  .  and  I  trust 
•  it  h*a  Dol  allowed  my  example  (o  neutraJiac  my  preaching. 


176      UFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

"  This  instant  a  messenger  in  my  office  has  come  into  my 
room  to  thank  me  for  what  I  said  to  him  a  month  ago,  and  to  say 
that  he  is  humbly  pressing  towards  the  mark. 

**  Thank  God  again." 

Of  the  two  young  men,  the  one  for  a  time  ran  well, 
but  after  joining  his  regiment,  "  in  time  of  temptation 
fell  away."  For  several  years  Mr.  Blackwood  heard  of 
him  or  saw  him  from  time  to  time ;  but  at  length  en- 
tirely lost  sight  of  him,  and  although  he  still  remembered 
him  in  prayer,  he  never  knew  whether  in  the  last  Great 
Day  he  must  look  for  him  on  the  right  hand  or  on  the 
left  hand  of  the  King  in  His  Glory.  To  himself,  both 
as  a  Christian  and  as  a  worker,  it  was  a  most  solemn 
lesson. 

The  other,  by  the  grace  of  God,  "  continues  to  this 
day."  In  a  letter  dated  i8th  June,  1862,  he  thus  recalls 
the  incidents  of  his  conversion. 

**  How  kind  of  you,  my  dear  Friend,  just  to  write  to  me  for 
the  day  of  my  conversion.  Do  you  remember  it  was  on  the  8th 
that  we  went  out  to  cut  sticks,  and  you  told  me  how  you  were 
almost  shot  by  an  Englishman  by  mistake,  and  after  luncheon  I 
came  to  your  room,  and  you  prayed  with  me  ?  That  was  in  fact 
the  beginning.  But  the  next  day  when  I  came  to  Proseken,  we 
went  up  towards  the  house,  and  you  then  quoted  Acts  xiii.  39, 
which  gave  me  grace  to  believe  at  once.  The  Lord  has  been 
very  gracious  to  me  since,  has  given  me  far  more  than  I  deser\'e. 
.  .  .  I  certainly  cannot  thank  God  enough  that  He  guided  my 
plans  so  that  I  could  see  you  those  four  days  here.  .  .  ." 


From  a  long  correspondence  resulting  from  this  visit 
to  Mecklenburg,  is  now  given  a  series  of  extracts  which 
appear  likely  to  be  of  value  to  other  beginners  in  the 
Christian  course.  Although  extending  over  several 
years,  they  are  here  placed   consecutively. 

"  Calais,  Sunday,  June  13,  [1858.] 
"  I  just  send  a  few  lines  to  tell  you  how  much  I  have  bcci 
thinkiQ|[  of  vou  in  the  last  two  .days,  how  often  I  have  been  pnf- 
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E  for  you,  and  how  continually  I  have  thanked  Goo  for  the 
inge  Ibat  I  believe  and  hupt:  He  has  been  pleased  to  commence 
■  your  heart.  Oh  !  what  a  wonderful  change  it  is  too  I  '  From 
A  unto  lift  ■-*'  from  ditrtiias  unto  light ' — '  from  the  powtr  0/ Satan 
|lto  God.'  are  the  words  the  Bible  uses  to  describe  it ;  and  when 
«  one  has  been  enabled  to  experience  it,  in  however  bo  small 
a  degree,  one  must  immediately  confess  that  they  arc  not  a  bit 
too  strong. 

"  But  oh  1  do  not  forget  the  price  which  all  this  cost.  Do  not 
forget  thai  it  wa«  at  the  cost  of  the  Blood  and  Life  of  God's  own 
dear  Son  ;  and  do  strive  to  remember  that  this  tremendous  price, 
which  all  the  whole  universe  and  the  million  worlds  wc  sec  above 
ua  at  nJKhl  cannot  equal  in  value,  was  paid  for  an  object,  and  thai 
1  twofold  one;  ist,  that  you  might  be  saved  from  hell;  and 
rrlly,  that  you  might  live  to  the  glory  and  praise  of  God,  Who 
.'.tcmed  your  soul  of  such  wondrous  worth  that  He  did  not 
lu'iitatc  to  give  His  Son  for  it. 

"  PIcaae  look  at  Rom.  xii.  t.  i ;  a  Cor.  v.  15,  17,  21  ;  Col.  i. 
0-14.— iii.  1-4. 

"  WaUh  anil  Pray.     It's   a   hard    fight,  but   the  end  is  sure. 

Rev.  iii.  31. 

"  HuNTLV  LoDOB,  jlh  Oct.,  1858. 
"...  I  am  indeed  thankful  that  the  company  you  have  been 
in  ha*  not  disupated  your  love  for  the  Word  of  God  and  prayer ; 
but  I  avuld  moit  earnestly  say,  uB  carbpul.  Satan  comes  in  by 
Btlle  and  little,  insidiously  and  cunningly.  Oh.  bewarc^his 
device!  »n  awful,  and  are  aimed  at  nothing  less  than  the  ruin  of 
the  MuL 

"  *  Ye  catHot  serve  God  and  mammon  ; '  it'a  impossible,  for 
yon  must  hate  the  one  and  love  the  other.  Oh,  may  God  keep 
jnn  from  falling  into  sin  ! 

" .  .  .  /  knov  iht  danger.  I  have  seen  the  end  of  some.  I 
know  ihat  a  downward  step  is  easily  taken,  and  with  pain  re- 
(Uned.  If  I  did  not  speak  plainly,  I  should  not  love  you  as  I 
do.  .  .  . 

"  Remember,  the  peace  of  God  will  not  611  you  heart,  nor  can 
lu  retain  the  joy  which  cometh  from  above  at  the  same  time 
'  11!  you  are  wilfully  indulging  in  the  things  which  form  the  chief 
'<  dMire  of  the  aervants  of  Satan.  May  God  give  you  wisdom. 
-ji,  and  resolution  to  cleave  to  Him;  and  that  you  may  not 
'.eve  Him  by  the  least  departure  from  His  love.  You  may 
:cink  that  !  write  strongly,  but  I  fed  strongly. 
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**  IsLB  OP  Wight,  30/A  D^.,  1858. 

"  I  cannot  agree  with  you  about  prayers  in  the  family.  The 
fact  of  h3rpocri8y  existing  in  connection  with  it  is  no  argument 
against  it»  According  to  that,  there  ought  to  be  no  church 
service,  because  h3rpocntes  go  there.  Remember  that  the  devO 
always  uses  good  to  educe  evil  ;  that  where  there  is  good  money, 
there  will  always  be  counterfeit  coin ;  at  any  rate  the  fact  of 
some  being  hypocrites. cannot  absolve  the  master  of  a  household 
firom  the  plain  duty  of  giving  an  opportunity  to  all  in  dependence 
on  him  of  hearing  the  Word  of  God  every  day. 

"...  Circumstances  must  yield  to  the  Gospel,  not  the  Gospel 
to  circumstances. 

"...  May  He  give  you  grace  to  see  it  in  the  same  light,  and 
when  you  do  see  it,  to  follow  it  honestly.  *  Duties  are  ours, 
events  are  God's.'  I  remember  a  passage  in  the  life  of  that  noble 
Christian,  Havelock,  which  made  a  deep  impression  on  me. 
*  When  once  he  saw  the  path  of  duty,  he  held  consequenas  as 
light  as  air.' 

"  Cultivate  your  own  soul ;  let  nothing  interfere  with  your 
times  of  reading  and  prayer.  Try  to  work  for  Him,  Who  worked 
so  hard  for  you.  Can  you  not  visit  some  poor  sick  or  dying  man 
on  your  estate,  and  read  the  words  of  Jesus  to  him ;  and  tell  him 
how  full,  how  free,  how  unconditional  the  offers  of  salvation  are 
for  aU  sinners,  and  cheer  his  sick  bed  or  dying  moments  ?  God 
will  bless  you  in  doing  it.    Oh,  read  Matt.  25.  31  to  the  end. 

"  Treasury,  20th  April,  [1859]. 

"...  Oh,  my  dear  Friend,  I  do  want  to  see  you  taking  a 
noble  stand  for  Goo  in  your  country.  A  negative  religion  is  not 
the  religion  of  Jesus.  *  He  that  is  not  with  Me,  is  against  Me, 
and  he  that  gathereth  not  with  Me  scattereth.'  If  it  be  true  that 
nothing  less  than  the  Blood  of  God's  only  Son  was  shed  for  us, 
we  must  not  stand  still.  These  are  the  days  when  men  are  in 
earnest  about  everything;  nothing  is  done  luke-warmly;  men 
put  their  hearts  into  their  work  and  their  pleasures.  And  shall 
we  show  less  zeal  and  energy  in  the  Service  of  our  glorious  King 
than  men  do  in  the  paltry  pursuits  of  time,  the  money-making  of 
the  busy  world,  and  the  pleasure-seeking  of  the  rest  ?  Oh,  surely 
notl  Men  talk  about  enthusiasm  as  if  it  were  allowable  in 
painting,  oratory,  hunting,  trading,  but  not  in  religion ;  and  yet 
what  more  glorious  field  for  enthusiasm  than  the  plucking  soob 
out  of  the  power  of  Satan  ?    What  cause  more  worthy  of  deiro* 


I  than  that 
>■  Rut  aha\ 
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1  which  (he  Captain  and   Leader  gavi*  up  his  o 


But  above  all,  if  you  want  to  be  useful  to  others,  Suk  Jiuti 
much  and  ofltn,  meditate  in  His  Word  ;  let  your  reading  of  other 
books  be  calculated  to  help  you  in  the  knowledge  of  Him.  Holi- 
ness is  no)  acquired  easily  ;  sloth  and  indolence  must  be  over- 
come, evil  habits  mastered,  the  thing  talien  up  as  one  would  take 
up  an  earthly  profession.  .  .  . 

"  Pray  for  these  two  things  : 

"  I.  Greater  knowledge  of  one's  own  sinfulness. 

"  I.  Greater  knowledge  of  the  love  of  Christ.  God  help  you 
abundantly. 

"  I  cannot  agree  with  you  about  not  speaking  to  others.  .  .  . 
You  can't  get  over  the  plain  Word  and  command  of  God,  '  Let 
him  ihut  heareth  say,  Come.'      Look  at  John  i.  36.  37-41.  43,  45  ; 

iv.  a,  19, 39. 

"  Ob,  dear  friend,  we  cannot  know  the  inestimable  blessings 
of  salvation,  and  that  we  ourselves  are  delivered  from  the  horrible 
pilt  and  leave  others  sinking  down  into  it,  without  a  word  of 
wanung.  .  .  . 

■•  Forgive  my  continually  urging  the  point,  but  shall  it  be  so 
with  you  ?  Will  you  be  contented  to  make  your  appearance 
empty-handed  in  that  day  ?  What  does  Paul  look  forward  to 
with  such  joy  in  i  Th.  ii.  \>).  zo.  but  to  meeting  those  he  had 
carried  a  message  of  life  and  peace  to.  in  the  presence  of  Jeaua  ? 
.  .  ■  What  a  glorious  priviltgt,  not  iluly,  to  be  a  ftlloni-worker  with 
Christ ;  to  be  able  to  add  to  the  joy  of  the  Saviour,  and  make  His 
hexrt.  which  bled  for  us,  glad  by  winning  fresh  souls  for  Him. 
And  it  is  not  an  unprofitable  labour,  even  for  us.  '  He  that 
w«teteth  others  shall  be  watered  also  himself.'  Once  experience 
the  joy  of  '  saving  a  soul  from  death,'  and  you  won't  rest  content 
without  winning  others. 

"  You  say  it's  not  your  gift — Have  votj  tried  ?  Oh,  do  try. 
.  .  .  t  pray  that  God  may  so  open  the  way  for  you.  and  give  you 
■uch  joy  in  the  work  of  getting  souls  for  Him,  that  you  may 
mlixc  to  the  full  and  continually  the  happiness  He  has  sorae- 
:.mca  given  me. 

••  Treasurv.  t6lh  July.  [1859). 

"...  I  particularly  concur  with  you  that  you  might  '  do  a 
great  deal  of  harm  by  talking  to  everybody  you  meet,  and  on  every 
Dccxaton.'  I  am  sure  it  needs  a  great  deal  of  discretion.  .  .  -  I 
fed  there  arc  particular  seasons  when  one  can  speak  far  more 
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readily  and  with  (humanly  speaking)  a  far  greater  chance  of 
success,  than  at  others ;  and  to  seize  these  opportunities  needs 
much  wisdom  from  above.  No,  do  not  think  that  I  would  urge 
your  speaking  everywhere  and  to  all  men.  Great  good  may  be 
done  by  example,  and  one  can  never  lay  down  a  precise  rule  of 
action  for  anybody.  All  I  would  say  is,  *  Be  of  the  same  mind 
that  was  in  Christ  Jesus.'  What  was  His  mind  ?  What  was  it 
set  upon  ?    What  else  but  the  salvation  of  sinn€rs  ? 

"  Trbasury,  30/A  Augusts  [1859] 

** .  .  .  And  now  to  answer  one  or  two  of  your  remarks.  I 
quite  agree  with  you  that  a  departure  from  one*s  general  way  of 
living  is  prejudicial  to  the  health  of  the  soul.  I  only  know  of  one 
remedy  for  it,  increased  earnestness  in  prayer^  determination  about 
regularity  in  it  morning  and  evening,  which  nothing  shall  break 
through  with. 

"  As  to  the  Old  Testament,  let  us  remember  that '  AU  Scrip- 
ture is  given  by  inspiration  of  God,  and  is  profitable  for  doctrine, 
for  reproof,  for  correction,  for  instruction  in  righteousness,  that 
the  man  of  God  may  be  perfect,  throughly  furnished  unto  all 
good  works,'  2  Tim.  iii.  16 ;  and  David  had  only  the  five  books  of 
Moses  when  he  wrote  the  119th  Psalm,  which  is  so  full  of  his 
delight  in  the  law  of  his  God. 

*'  If  I  were  you  I  should  read  the  Bible  straight  through  from 
beginning  to  end  as  a  matter  of  history,  and  to  become  acquainted 
with  it ;  but  apart  from  your  daily  readings  of  the  New  Testament 
for  the  benefit  of  your  soul.  A  knowledge  of  Scripture  is  the 
GREATEST  TREASURE  a  man  Can  have. 

** .  .  .  Remember  there  is  such  a  thing  as  *  handling  the  Word 
of  God  deceitfully"    2  Cor.  ii.  17 ;  iv.  2. 

**  I  believe  our  only  safety  in  these  days  of  abounding  error 

lies  in  taking  it  just  as  we  find  it — not  as  the  word  of  men,  but  the 

Word  of  God. 

**  Treasury,  2nd  Feb,,  x86a 

**  You  ask  me  about  prayer  for  temporal  things.     What  can  I 

do  better  than  give  you  that  text,  *  Be  careful  for  nothing :  but  in 

everything  by  prayer  and  supplication^  with  thanksgiving,  let  your 

requests  be  made  known  unto  God  *  ?     Phil.  iv.  6.    And  that  is  my 

creed.    It  is  the  fact  of  being  in  the  habit  of  telling  God  about 

everything,  and  committing  all  to  His  guidance  that  enables  the 

Christian  to  be  *  careful  for  nothing ' :  which  does  not  mean  that 

he  is  not  to  exercise  carefulness  in  his  daily  business  and  coiiceni% 

but  that  he  is  not  to  be  over-anxious.    See  Ps.  xxxvii.  5. 
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"  I  believe  that 'enefyfAwfl"  means  EVERYthing,  that  nothing 
i*  excluded ;  and  therefore  it  is  the  greatest  comfort  to  me  to  ask 
God  about  business  and  house  and  family  and  money-matters  and 
health,  and  in  fact  every  single  thing :  He  cares  for  the  hairs  of 
my  head — nothing  is  beneath  His  notice  ;  and  He  loves  the 
confidence  of  the  little  child  that  tells  Him  and  asks  His  advice 
about  all  things,  however  small.  There  is  nothing  small  in  my 
PathcrS  eyes.  He  has  bestowed  as  much  care  on  the  moss  on 
the  wall  and  the  animalculie  in  the  water  as  He  has  on  man,  and 
m  the  sun  and  moon.     '  His  thoughts  are  not  our  thoughts.' 

er  so  happy  as  when  often  in  prayer  about  various 
ins  and  things,  either  in  my  room  at  home,  on  horseback,  in 
train,  or  at  the  offiee,  .  .  . 
Vou  say  you  cannot  remember  the  teiet  in  which  Paul  says 
he  is  not  aware  of  having  committed  sin.  fio  more  can  I.  But  if 
you  want  to  know  what  both  Paul  and  John  felt  on  the  subject, 
look  at  Rom.  vii.  15,  jj.  and  1  Jno.  1.  S. 

»"  I  don't  believe  that  any  day  will  pass  until  we  stand  in  glory, 
which  we  shall  be  able  to  say  we  are  without  sin. 
■■  Trrasurv.  yd  April,  i860. 

"1  fear  you  have  rather  misunderstood  my  meaning  about 
pnycr.  Do  not  think  that  the  cjaculatory  and  occasional  lifting 
gp  of  the  heart  throughout  the  day  is  to  stand  instead  of  secret, 
■taicd,  and  regular  prayer.  The  two  are  quite  distinct.  Matt.  vi. 
6,  8,  which  you  quote,  refers  especially  to  the  latter.  'When 
thou  praycst,  enter  into  thy  ckisel.'  The  strength  of  the  Christian's 
life  lies  in  regular  secret  private  prayer.  Every  saint  I  can  re- 
member in  the  Bible  is  an  instance  of  this.  Nehemiah  in  ch.  i. 
and  ii.  is  an  illustration  of  both  kinds  of  prayer. 

'•  We  find  he  first  prayed  long  and  secretly,  and  then  when 
the  emergency  came,  and  he  stood  before  the  king,  he  momen- 
tarily '  prayed  to  the  Goo  of  Heaven,  and  said  unto  the  King.' 

'■  It  is  in  the  closet,  when  a  man  is  shut  out  from  the  world, 
and  on  come  leisurely  and  calmly  before  God.  and  draw  very 
Dear  to  Him,  and  speak  face  to  face  with  Him.  that  his  soul  makes 
progress  in  the  divine  life.  An  hour  alone  with  Goo  in  the 
morning  in  reading  and  prayer  is  worth  the  whole  of  the  rest  of 
the  day  1  and  a  man  comes  out  of  his  chamber  after  pleading 
with  his  father,  and  pouring  out  his  heart  before  Him,  refreshed 
for  his  daily  course,  with  heaven  in  his  heart,  and  thankfulness  on 
lu  lipa. 
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"  Point  out  the  men  who  have  been  notable  as  holy  consistent 
Christians,  benefactors  of  their  generation,  and  eminent  servants 
of  God,  and  you  will  find  without  one  exception  that  they  have 
been  regular  in  their  morning,  noonday  and  evening  devotions. 

*'  Depend  upon  it,  though  momentary  prayer  may  do  for  an 
emergency,  it  does  not  do  to  live  upon  ;  and  what  is  more,  a  man 
is  not  in  a  frame  of  mind  for  such  prayer,  if  he  is  not  much  with 
God  in  private. 

'*  Another  thing  I  may  say  too  is  this.     A  man's  fondness  for 

private  communion  with  God,  is  just  the  thermometer  of  his 

spiritual  life.     May  God  give  us  grace  to  judge  ourselves  by  this 

rule. 

"  Treasury,  Uov.  22,  [i860]. 

"  I  was  very  glad  to  hear  from  you,  and  I  lose  no  time  in 
answering  your  letter.  ...  I  trust  that  you  will  take  all  that  I  say 
as  it  is  written,  in  a  spirit  of  real  brotherly  love.  .  .  . 

**  You  acknowledge  that  there  is  temptation  :  you  nevertheless 
deliberately  go  into  it — and  yet  hope  that  God  will  miraculously 
keep  you  from  harm. 

"  My  dear  Brother,  ihi^  is  not  GOD'S  way.  You  cannot  pray 
daily,  '  Lead  me  not  into  temptation,*  and  then  rise  from  jrour 
knees  and  go  straight  into  it. 

**  God  will  not  keep  a  man  who  acts  thus.  You  do  not,  I  dare- 
say, think  so  strongly,  but  remember,  *  To  him  that  knoweth  to  do 
good,  and  doeth  it  not,  to  him  it  is  sin.' 

**  *  Happy  is  he  that  condemneth  not  himself  in  that  thing 
which  he  alloweth.'     Rom.  xiv.  22. 

'*  I  beseech  you  to  ask  yourself.  Is  this  wise  ?  Is  it  not 
dangerous  ?  When  Christ  says, '  Watch  and  Pray^  lest  ye  enter  into 
temptation^'  am  I  right  in  deliberately  doing  those  things  which  I 
acknowledge  and  feel  are  a  temptation  ?  .  .  . 

'*0h,  it  is  a  dangerous  thing  to  hurt  one's  conscience  with 
any  known  sin,  however  slight.  Many  a  man's  ruin,  and  the  life- 
long unhappiness  of  many  a  Christian,  has  begun  with  that.  •  .  . 

**  I  know  that  the  struggle  to  keep  some  pet  amusement,  some 
darling  sin,  is  very  great,  and  that  just  at  that  time  the  devil 
makes  them  appear  particularly  enchanting,  and  makes  one  feel 
that  if  one  were  to  give  them  up,  life  would  be  almost  a  blank; 
but  I  have  gone  through  the  struggle;  I  know  and  can  testify 
what  a  gainer  I  have  been ;  and  I  also  know  that,  once  the  thing 
is  done  and  given  up,  it  has  appeared  perfectly  trifling. 

*'  Yoy  ma^  think  I  am  exaggerating  the  matter.    Nothing  of 
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the  nature  of  dn  in  one  who  has  been  washed  in  the  Blood  of  the 
Lauibt  con    hf  *iaggtrat«d.      It   cost    the  Blood  of  COD'S  own 

Sw 

"  TucAStJiiY,  loM  May,  [1866]. 

"There  are  two  things  in  your  letters  which  I  should  like  to 
wy  ■  word  about. 

"  I.  At  to  the  handicapping.  Of  course  racing  in  Germany  and 
England  is  very  different.  Here  certainly  no  one  would  be  looked 
upon  Bs  B  consistent  Christian  who  was  thus  engaged.  The  whole 
thing  would  be  uncongenial  to  an  earnest  follower  of  Christ,  being 
«n  essentially  'worldly'  thing,  and  so  mixed  up  with  roguery, 
cheating  and  lying;  .  .  .  and  any  attempt  to  improve  matters 
would  be  about  as  hopeless  as  Lot's  attempt  to  improve  the  state 
"f  things  in  Sodom.  Gen.  xix.  5-g.  He  was  in  a  wrong  place. 
I  ^(ead  of  walking  with  Abram  who  walked  'before  God.'  Gen. 
^ '  ii.  I.  He  had  got  down  to  the  level  of  the  world,  and  instead 
of  regulating  it.  was  nearly  destroyed  with  it.  .  .  . 

(■  It  is  Bomctimes  useful  to  ask  one's  self  with  regard  to  things 
I  which  one  may  have  doubts,  '  Do  I  do  this  to  please  myself, 
please  and  glorify  Goo  ? ' 
■  a.  Aito  our  CA.Wr«.'s  satvalion. 
'  ll  is  a  very  large  subject ;  but  the  principles  which  I  gather 
Scripture  arc  these. 
'  God  looks  upon  the  childrtn  of  His  pcoplt  as  also  His.     Ps.  cii. 
DcDt.  K.  15. — iv.  37,  and  many  other  passages.     Ps.  cxxviii, 
J,  5.— c»xvii.  3.— Acts  ii.  39. 

'*  3.  Ht  bids  HI  train  them  up  for  Him,  Prov.  xkii.  6. — Bph,  vt, 
^^^etc,  etc..  etc. 

^^L  "3.  Where  this  is  done.  Parents  have  every  reason  to  believe 
^^H|tGoD  will  save  their  children. 

^^^P  "4.  Where  it  is  neglected,  to  expect  their  salvation  would  be 
^^sh  warrantable  presumption. 

■  5.  11*^11  the  children  of  GOD'S  people  have  turned  out  badly, 
Ihcre  is  always  a  cause,  e.g.,  Eli's  sons.  t.  Sa.  iii.  13. 

vc  very  little  doubt  concerning  the  ultimate  salvation  of 

ren.      Goo  may   choose    Hts  own  time   for  converting 

I,  and  I  may  not  see  it  in  my  life;  but  I  believe  that  He  will, 

1  therefore  bring  them  up  for  Him.  and  remind  Him  of  His 

"  Pkn/akce,  CoHswAt-L,  Afril  11.  [1871]. 
.  God  has  been  very  gracious  to  us  both.     Gen.  33.  5, 
f  f  truM  that,  through  His  great  grace  we  may  be  able,  in  the 
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day  of  His  appearing  to  say  (Heb.  2.  13.)  *  Behold  I,  and  the 
Children  which  God  hath  given  me.*  It  is  a  great  thing  to  believe 
that  Hhe  promise  is  unto  us,  and  to  our  Children^*  (Acts.  iL  39)  and 
that  *  Because  He  loved  the  fathers,  therefore  He  chose  their  seed 
after  them,*     Deut.  4.  37.     See  also  Deut  x.  15." 


The  thread  is  now  taken  up  again  in  the  year  1858. 
A  few  words  from  a  letter  of  Mr.  John  MacGregor*s 
("  Rob  Roy")  give  a  glimpse  of  Mr.  Blackwood  united 
with  this  fearless  champion  of  the  truth,  in  open  air 
work. 

**Iuly  1 1,  1858. — A  large  crowd,  especially  of  infidels  and  well- 
known  sceptics,  heard  my  farewell  address  on  *  The  Rock  and  the 
Sand/  at  King's  Cross.  Many  shook  hands  most  cordially. 
Blackwood  (the  handsome  fellow)  spent  an  hour  with  me,  giving 
cards  and  tracts.*' 

To  Mr.  Rowland  Smith. 

"  Treasury,  Aug,  16,  1858. 

**...!  too  am  looking  back  on  a  two  years*  life  as  a  new 
creature ;  and  in  doing  so,  I  cannot  praise  God  sufficiently  for  the 
wonderful  way  in  which  He  has  upheld  me.  .  .  .  Oh,  how  much 
greater  need  do  I  seem  to  have  of  Jesus  than  I  had  two  years  ago ! 
What  should  I  do  without  His  daily  sprinkling  Blood  and  '  ever- 
lasting righteousness  '  ?  Two  years  ago,  next  October,  I  began  to 
pray  that  I  might  have  deeper  views  of  sin,  and  of  Him,  and  He 
has  graciously  taught  me  a  great  deal — a  great  deal  more  than  I 
could  have  borne  at  the  time ;  and  yet  how  much  there  is  still  to 
learn. 

"  My  work  prospers,  thank  God.  On  Thursday  evenings  I 
have  about  seventy,  or  more,  and  am  going  through  the  8th 
Romans.     What  a  glorious  chapter  it  is  ! 

**  In  September,  God  willing,  we  are  going  to  Scotland." 

But  before  that  time  arrived,  a  proposal  was  made  to 
Mr.  Blackwood,  through  his  Father,  which,  if  accepted, 
must  have  changed  the  whole  course  and  character  of 
his  life.  It  was  the  ofTer  of  a  Government  appointment 
as  Colonial  Treasurer  and  Commissariat  officer  in  Bri- 
tish Columbia,  and  carried  with  it  a  seat  in  the  Colonial 
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Council  and  also  certain  pecuniary  advantages.     He  felt 
the  question  to  be  one  of  much  importance. 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

**  Treasury,  13/^  Stpi.,  [1858]. 

**.  .  .  At  the  present  moment  I  know  not  which  way  the 
matter  will  end.  It  is  in  the  Lord's  hands.  Let  Him  do  what 
seemeth  Him  good.  It  will  depend  very  much  on  what  the 
Doctor  says  to-morrow,  and  my  Father  to-day. 

**  The  matter  had  been  decided  against  going,  when  it  was 
brought  up  again  in  an  unlooked  and  unsought  for  way.  .  .  . 

"  About  the  time  you  get  this  we  shall  be  deciding.  Pray 
that  I  and  all  of  us  may  act  as  for  Eternity,  with  a  single  eye  to 
the  glory  of  our  Saviour,  and  that  He  may  make  it  very  plain.** 

The  result  of  that  decision  was  a  final  refusal.  God 
had  provided  some  better  thing  for  him. 
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Streatham. 

From  Place  to  Place. 


*'  At  his  best  a  Christian  is  but  a  stranger  here,  set 
him  where  you  will ;  and  it  is  his  privil^e  that  he  is  so. 
And  when  he  thinks  not  so,  he  forgets  and  disparages 
himself.  He  descends  far  below  his  quality,  when  be  is 
much  taken  with  anything  in  this  place  of  his  exile."* 

Copied  from  Leighton  ON  St.  Peter,  in 
December,  1858. 
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Within  three  or  four  days  of  this  momentous  decision. 
Mr.  Blackwood  and  Iiis  sister  left  London  on  a  visit  to 
ihe  Duchess  of  Gordon  at  Huntly  Lodge,  Aberdeenshire. 

Huntly  Lodge  stands  within  a  short  distance  of  the 
tittle  town  of  the  same  name,  which,  situated  near  the 
nteeting  of  the  Bogie  and  the  Deveron,  is  the  local  capital 
)f  the  district  of  Strathbogie,  a  region  holding  a  place  of 
ts  own  both  in  history  and  in  fiction.  To  a  southern  eye 
Jte  surrounding  country  may  appear  bare  and  bleak,  but 
iie  lines  of  the  Ctashmach  and  other  low  moorland  hills 
ire  full  of  beauty  ;  and  within  sight  are  the  peaks  of 
Tapo'  Noth,  the  Buck  of  the  Cabrach.  Ben  Rhynis,  under 
irlKMe  shadow  lies  the  birthplace  of  Mackay  of  Uganda, 
Ind  other  outposts  of  the  more  distant  Grampians. 

The  old  Castle  of  Huntly  is  now  a  fine  ruin,  planted 
on  a  little  knoll  above  the  rocky  banks  of  the  Deveron ; 
i&d  a  quarter  of  a  mile  or  so  on  the  other  side  of  the  river 
naods  "  The  Lodge,"  a  dower-house  of  the  Gordon 
fomily. 

Here  during  her  widowhood  lived  Elizabeth,  the  last 
Duchess  of  Gordon, — "  the  good  Duchess,"  as  she  is  still 
ftTectionately  called  ;  and  staying  with  her  at  this  time 
*»8  Sydney,  Duchess  of  Manchester,  the  widow  of  her 
Woved  nephew,  George,  6th  Duke  of  Manchester,  over 
*hom  and  her  two  young  children  she  had  for  years 
""fatched  with  loving  maternal  care. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  which  shortly 
(189) 
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took  place  between  Mr.  Blackwood  and  the  Duchess  of 
Manchester  is  thus  made  to  one  of  his  friends. 

"  The  Lodge,  Huntly,  Aberdbenshirb,  ^ik  Oct.,  1858. 

"  The  wish  so  often  expressed  in  your  letters  that  I  might  find 
a  *  help-meet '  for  me  in  life,  has  at  last  by  the  mercy  of  God  been 
realized  ;  and  I  write  to  you  amongst  the  first  to  let  you  know  that 
I  am  engaged  to  be  married  to  Sydney,  Duchess  of  Manchester, 
with  whom  I  have  been  staying  here,  at  the  Duchess  of  Gordon's, 
for  the  last  fortnight,  but  whom  I  have  known  more  than  a  jrear. 

"  You  will  rejoice  to  know  that  she  is  one  of  God's  own  dear 
children,  whom  He  has  been  teaching  in  no  ordinary  school  .  .  . 
and  who  is  in  every  way  fitted  to  make  my  life  thoroughly  happy, 
as  being  capable  of  filling  every  void  and  satisfying  every  want  of 
my  human  heart,  at  the  same  time  that  her  whole  desire  is  to 
glorify  our  God  in  her  life,  and  to  spend  and  be  spent  for  her 
Saviour. 

"...  No  congratulations  can  come  up  to  the  demand  for 
them. 

**  Will  you  and  your  dear  wife  praise  God  for  me,  Who  has 
blessed  me  thus  abundantly  and  undeservedly,  and  pray  that  our 
lives  may  be  devoted  to  Him  in  singleness  of  eye  and  thorough 
sincerity  of  heart  ? 

"  Pray  above  all  that  Jesus  may  be  first  in  everything,  and  as 
you  know  the  snare  a  time  of  engagement  is,  that  we  may  have 
especial  grace  for  such  a  time  of  need.  .  .  . 

**  I  am  happy  beyond  expression." 

It  need  not  be  said  that  the  news  of  the  engagement 
gave  general  and  unbounded  satisfaction.  It  happened 
that  most  of  Mr.  Blackwood's  chief  friends  and  associates 
had  themselves  been  recently  married.  They  now  wel- 
comed him  with  acclamation  into  their  ranks. 

And  thus,  "sanctified  by  the  Word  of  God  and 
prayer,"  and  blessed  by  the  holiest  and  most  lovely 
thoughts,  this  happy  union  was  formed. 

On  nth  October  Mr.  Blackwood  and  his  sister  left 
Huntly  Lodge  for  a  promised  visit  of  a  few  days  Id 
friends  whose  acquaintance  they  had  made  at  Wiesbadea 


e  the  soul, 
clouds  and 
the  Lord.' 

'  Iht  same. 
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To  SvDNBV.  Duchess  of   Manch&stbr. 

"HUNTERITON,   X^tkOct.    l8jS. 

"The  weather  Is  dark  and  dreary,  and  there  are  great  black 
clouda  or  rain  sweeping  across  the  sea,  and  the 
wrapped  in  mist,  and  I  think  weather  must  influ 
though  1  don't  quite  like  to  concede  it,  for  there  i 
aiaU  over  my  spirit  to-day,  not  at  alt  '  rejoicing 
But  ■  John  iv.  t;  made  me  feel  that  Jesus  Christ 
fe*lcrday  and  to-day  and  for  ever,'  and  that  God  doti  dwell 
hearta  of  His  children  and  they  in  Him,  though  they  may  not  be 
tlwajra  able  lo  realize  it.  .  .  .  Oh,  if  Christ  is  ours,  what  do  we 
<nnt  besides  ?  Though  all  the  storms  of  doubt  and  despair  sweep 
Kfoaa  the  soul,  nothing,  thank  CoD,  can  shake  that  '  Ke  art 
i./'titft.'  Aa  long  as  that's  in  the  Bible;  as  long  as  the  Holy 
■'\  <rii  saya  in  plain  English,  '  Christ  has  got  hold  of  you,  you're 
.i  J,' the  devil  himself  can't  take  away  our  sure  and  certain  hope. 
And  then,  if  we  arc  Christ's,  what  manner  of  persons  ought  wc  to 
tw  in  all  godliness  ?  Ah  I  there's  the  rub — the  flesh  doesn't  like 
that.  Wc  arc  very  willing  to  lay  hold  of  the  promise,  but  when 
the  consequence  comes  in,  and  the  result  of  belonging  to  Christ  is 
foond  to  be  that  we  must  be  redeemed  from  all  iniquity — saved 
frnm  our  (ins,  the  flesh  staggers  at  it  and  thinks  it  a  hard 
bargaitL" 

To  Miss  Anhb  Wrjqht. 

"HUNTERSTON,  IftA  Ocl.,  ClBfgJ 

"Thank  yoo  for  your  warnings  and  prayers:  they  arc  much, 
mitdt  needed.  A  time  of  earthly  business  and  bustle  is  coming 
on,  and  what  with  office  work  and  arrangements  for  the  future 
when  I  get  back,  there  will  be  danger  of  the  heart  and  mind  beinf; 
■^rawn  away  (rum  that  Saviour  Who  loves  me  so  much,  and 
Vhoin  I  love  so  little.  ...  but  1  thank  Him  that  I  can  say, 
ilitherlo  has  the  Ldrd  helped  mc'  He  has  not  allowed  the 
'.jrnanilove,  I  trust  and  hope,  to  outweigh  the  heavenly,  feeble 
though  it  be,  but  keeps  up  a  desire  in  my  heart  to  know  more  of 

On  27th  October,  his  leave  having  ended,  Mr.  Black- 
;xxl,  as  he  notes  in  his  Diary  of  Dates,  "  returned 
^.cinc  to  London.     Glorious  journey  of  work." 
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To  Sydney,  Duchess  op  Manchester. 

"27/A  OcU^  1858. 

**.  .  .  It's  12  o'clock.  I'm  getting  near  Inveniry,  where  I 
shall  meet  K.  .  .  .  I  had  such  an  escort  to  the  train.  I  am  in  a 
3rd  Class  carriage  with  twenty-four  people.  I  couldn't  make  up 
my  mind  to  give  them  all  tracts  at  first.  There  were  some  swell 
...  of  whom  I  was  dreadfully  afraid.  '  Notwithstanding  the 
LfORD  stood  with  me,  and  strengthened  me,'  and  I  was  enabled  to 
give  to  all.  They  were  very  well  received.  Just  met  an  old 
friend,  a  working  man,  to  whom  I  had  given  a  tract  the  day  I 
went  to  Keith  Hall ;  he  gave  me  such  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand, 
and  has  just  got  out.    Just   passed   Inverury — wonderful  man 

K .    I  would  I  had  his  zeal  for  souls,  and  forgetjulncss  of  %dj. 

He  put  his  head  into  the  carriage,  and  after  saying  a  few  words 
to  me,  began  to  preach  to  them  all  so  solemnly.  I  shrink  from 
such  a  thing  fearfully.  Ah,  mine's  a  wretched  service.  May 
God  give  me  more  devotion  of  heart,  and  more  constraining  sense 
of  His  love.  Still  God  makes  us  all  useful  in  our  way.  As  the 
train  went  on,  I  got  into  a  little  conversation  with  an  old  man 
opposite  about  K.'s  concern  for  the  salvation  of  others,  upon 
which  he  said,  *  Is  it  you  or  he  is  Brownlow  North  ? ' 

"  We  are  getting  near  Aberdeen.  I  must  put  up  my  epistle. 
Best  and  most  grateful  love  to  my  dear  Granny."  [Duchess  of 
Gordon]. 

"  Wtd.,  3.30. 

^* ...  At  Aberdeen,  whilst  waiting  a  quarter  of  an  hour  for 
the  train,  I  went  out  to  the  Quay,  and  gave  away  a  good  many 
tracts,  and  went  on  board  a  collier,  and  preached  a  little  sermon ; 
and  then  whilst  taking  my  ticket,  I  gave  a  man  a  book  called,  *  I 
have  found  a  Ransom,'  and  began  to  speak.  He  asked  me  in  an 
earnest  way,  *  How  can  I  know  that  my  ransom  is  paid  ?  *  I 
pointed  him  as  plainly  as  I  could  to  the  truth  and  faithfulness  of 
God  in  His  word.  He  said,  *  I  should  like  to  see  more  of  you; 
this  concerns  mc^  it's  a  personal  thing.'  We  parted,  engaging  to 
travel  in  the  same  carriage,  but  I  have  not  seen  him  again.  On 
starting  there  was  one  elderly  man  in  the  carriage  with  rae ;  in 
some  common-place  conversation  he  said,  *  It's  a  de'il  of  a  long 
way  to  London.'  I  felt  obliged,  constrained  to  speak ;  and  told 
him  what  a  fearful  thing  it  was  to  speak  so  frivolously  of  the 
Enemy  of  our  souls ;  that  if  we  were  familiar  with  his  name,  we 
were  familiar  with  him,  and  were  his  children,  heirs  of  wntk 
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He  had  been  drinking;  at  first  there  was  opposition,  but  he  soon 
Koftened,  »nd  we  knelt  down  in  the  carriage  and  prayed  together. 
The  poor  man  was  so  grateful,  thanked  God  that  he  had  met  me, 
that  I  had  apoken  «o  faithfully  to  him,  and  said  he  felt  it  was  ■ 
mcwage  to  his  soul.  He  is  very  solemn  and  sober  now,  just 
opposite  me,  seemingly  impressed.  Some  others  got  in,  an  old 
and  a  young  man  and  a  young  woman;  Ihey  got  their  books. 
The  o\A  man  read  his;  then  came  over  to  me  and  took  my  hand 
and  said,  '  If  you've  given  me  that  pamphlet,  Sir,  for  the  love  of 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  I  shall  see  your  face  shining  in  glory.'  A 
nice  conversation  then  ensued.  May  God  grant  that  it  may  be  a 
blessing  to  them  and  to  me.     He  has  helped  me  so.  .  ,  , 

'■  The  young  woman,  who  hadn't  said  anything  hitherto,  has 
just  got  out.  She  took  my  hand  and  said  so  sweetly,  '  I  shall 
meet  you  again  at  Home,  Sir,  for  I'm  travelling  home  too.' 
Wasn't  it  nice? 

"  I've  just  found  the  other  man  ;  he's  coming  Into  my  car- 
riage at  Perth.    May  God  give  me  something  for  him,  for  Christ's 

"The  poor  drunkard  quite  sober,  and  so,  jo  earnest.  We  were 
■lone  again.  He  besought  me  to  pray  again  with  him,  and 
down  ;  he  rosi;  sobbing  like  a  child.  ...  I  pray  that  GoD 
have  touched  his  heart.  He  is  praising  God  for  His  mercy. 
'clock,  Perth.  We  were  left  alone  again,  and  once  more 
prxyed.  Will  you  pray  too  for  the  poor  man?  ...  I  fear  I 
■hall  not  be  able  to  write  more,  for  there  is  no  light  in  our  car- 
riage.    I  want  to  spend  a  night  of  prayer.  .  .  . 

"  TxsABuay,  Thurtday. 

'•[Oct.  381I1.J  Shoals  of  work  of  all  kinds  awaiting  me,  offi- 
cial, domestic  and  religious,  and  but  little  time  to  do  it  in.  .  .  . 

"At  Perth  my  anxious  friend  joined  me.  After  drawing  mt 
out,  be  disclosed  hinutlf  to  be  a  Free  Church  minister,  who  had 
bc«n  preaching  four  times  at  Inverness  on  the  Sunday,  and  was 
on  his  way  to  Canada  as  a  Missionary.  We  had  two  hours'  very 
plcaaani  communion.  He  said  he  felt  he  had  been  remiss  in 
availing  himself  of  opportunities  of  testifying  for  Jesus,  and 
trusted  that  my  having  given  him  a  tract  at  the  Ticket  place, 
would  stir  him  up  to  more  decision.  We  parted  the  best  Ol 
fnends  for  time  and  Eternity.  .  .  .  During  the  morning  got  an 
bnur*B  thought  about  Rom.  viii.  9,  lo,  ti,  and  composed  my 
On  the  whole,  never  had  such  a  journey  of  work  and 
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pleasure  in  the  work  and  profit  in  my  life.    His  mercy  endureth 
for  ever.    God  be  praised  1  .  .  . 

**  Treasury  agiA  Oci,^  1858. 

"  \Friday^  .  .  .  Whatever  the  feeling  may  be,  the  work  re- 
mains the  same :  thank  God.  *  It  is  finished  ! '  'Ye  are  complete 
in  Him.'  Not  despair  even  can  take  us  out  of  the  cleft  in  the 
Rock  of  Ages. 

**  I  am  tremendously  busy  and  must  confine  myself  to  busi- 
ness. I'm  remarkably  well,  and  have  walked  five  miles  already 
to-day. 

"  Give  my  very  best  love  to  the  dearest  Granny,  and  tell  her 
that  apart  from  all  the  joy  of  heart  my  stay  at  Huntly  has  caused, 
I  do  feel  the  rest  and  the  instruction  and  the  opportunities  to 
have  been  very  good  for  my  soul. 

"  Pray  for  me  . .  .  that  business  and  pleasure  may  not  distract 
or  excite  me ;  there  is  danger  of  it.  I  want  '  A  mind  to  blend 
with  outward  life,  whilst  keeping  at  Thy  side.*  " 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Treasury,  29/A  Oct,  [1858]. 

"  I  returned  yesterday,  better  in  soul  than  I  have  been  for 
many  a  long  day,  after  a  journey  from  Huntly  of  which  I  never 
had  the  like  before.  .  .  .  He  is  keeping  my  soul  near  to  Him,  I 
believe ;  and  His  work,  thanks  be  to  His  grace,  is  ever  foremost 
I  know  you  will  be  anxious  to  hear  this. 

"...  Oh,  *  Auntie,'  she  is  *  a  gift  from  the  Lord.'  .  .  .  May 
He  grant  that  I  may  make  her  happy.  I  feel  wretchedly  un- 
deserving of  her,  but  He  has  led  us  together.  .  .  . 

"I  had  fifty  young  men  in  Huntly  Church-of-England  Church 
on  Sunday,  and  was  much  helped." 

To  a  Friend. 

'^''Sat.  morning,  12  A.M.  [^oth  October,  1858]. 

"You  must  not  be  thinking  such  hard  things  of  yourself;  its 
dishonouring  to  God.  Your  heart  is  right  in  His  sight,  for  it's 
not  your  heart  any  longer,  you've  given  it  to  Him ;  and  it's  re- 
newed after  His  image ;  and  He  has  returned  it  to  you  to  keep 
for  Him,  instead  of  that  stony  heart  you  once  had.  Don't  let  the 
Devil  tempt  you  with  such  thoughts.  Do  not  look  for  /w/nyi— 
feelings  are  only  consequent  on  faith :  if  you  are  doubting  Qoo^^ 
your  being  His,  or  your  standing  in  grace,  your  feelings 
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be  utisfactory.  Btlieve  Jesus  has  loved  you,  and  bought  you, 
and  keeps  you;  and  feelings  will  come,  but  never  while  in  un- 
bcIieC     May  He  strengthen  your  faith. 

"1  will  pray  for  you   that  you   may  really  J«  Jesus.     He  is 
giving  you  an  increasing  desire  to  behold   Him,  and  as  it  comes 
from  Him  He  surely  will  give  fulfilment  of  it.     I  send  you  Isa. 
laii.  3.     May  Goo  bless  it  to  you  by  His  spirit." 

To  Mr.  Rowi^nd  SMtTH. 

-■Treasuhv,  gth  Nov.  iSsS. 
"Il  goea  well  with  me.  Ihank  God,  in  all  ways,  especially 
bitnally.  and  He  is  mercifully  making  Himself  still  the  firat, 
I  Mema  to  be  binding  me  closer  to  Himself  by  ever  fresh 
tokena  of  His  goodwill. 

"  He  has  been  working  with  mt  lately  much,  and  I  have  hope 
of  many. 

"Of  other  things!  can  only  say,  'The  lines  have  fallen  to  me 
in  VBitv  pleasant  places.'  " 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

"Treasuiiv,  Die.  ii,[iSsS]. 

"...  I  shall  count  your  Bible  one  of  my  greatest  treasures, 
aM  coming  from  one  to  whom  I  owe  more  of  spiritual  good  than  to 
any  on*  in  tilt  world  blsuUt. 

"  1  am  so  overjoyed  to  think  that  there  is  a  chance,  even  a 
tcmolc  one,  of  seeing  yoo  either  Monday  or  Tuesday. 

"  We  shall  be  just  ten  of  us  at  the  Lord's  Supper,  but  I 
suppose  there  is  m>  hope  of  you  for  that. 

"  It  wnuld  so  start  UH  in  our  married  life  to  hear  yoit  say 
'God  bless  you.'  " 

The  wedding  was  to  take  place  from  the  Duchess  of 
Gordon's,  who  by  this  time  had  come  to  town,  and  was 
staying  at  Gritlon's  Hotel,  Albemarle  Street.  On  i6th 
Decembur,  the  marriage  was  solemnized  at  St.  Geoi^e's, 
Hanover  Square,  by  the  Rev.  Frederick  Chalmers,  Rector 
of  Beckenham  ;  and  the  newly-married  couple  left  for 
Dyrhatn  Park,  Herts,  the  house  of  their  friend  Captain 
Trotter. 
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To  Miss  Marsh. 

"Freshwater  Bay,  Du.  31  [1858]. 

** .  ...  We  left  Dyrham  on  Monday.  ...  On  the  steamboat 
I  had  some  very  nice  work.  I  was  dreadfully  afraid  at  first,  there 
were  so  many  well-dressed  people;  but  we  prayed  about  it,  and 
then  I  set  to  work. 

*'The  books  were  eagerly  received  by  all,  even  the  Captain  of 

the  ship,  who  asked  for  one,  and  aiterwards  asked  G if  I  was  a 

clergyman.  I  had  a  chat  with  a  poor  soldier  of  the  50th,  who  con- 
fessed he  was  a  backslider,  but  that  the  difficulties  of  his  position 
as  drill-instructor  were  too  much  for  him.  Poor  fellow,  we  have 
been  praying  much  for  him« 

'*  We  are  now  at  Freshwater,  a  charming  place,  hearing  the 
roar  of  the  waves,  and  having  enjoyed  the  most  glorious  weather. 
We  get  the  servants  of  the  house  in  to  prayers  and  exposition, 
and  I  have  formed  acquaintance  with  a  Christian  Coastguards- 
man.  There  are  also  some  Artillerymen  here,  whom  I  hope  to 
get  at. 

*'  We  are  having  a  good  deal  of  reading  of  the  Bible  together, 
and  at  other  times  McCh$yn^s  Life^  which  I  find  most  profitable, 
and  Stanley's  Palestine 

"  My  darling  wife  is,  thank  God,  very  well,  and  I  can  see  a 
decided  improvement  in  her.  .  .  .  '  The  heart  of  her  husband  doth 
safely  trust  in  her.'  .  .  . 

"  Oh  !  if  He  has  been  satisfying  you,  and  making  you  feel  that 
there  is  none  that  you  desire  in  comparison  of  Him,  pray  that  I 
may  do  the  same,  that  nothing  else  may  be  permitted  to  satisfy  me 
but  Jesus  Christ  and  Him  crucified.'* 

To  Baron  Charles  von  Bibl. 

"I.  OF  Wight,  30/A  Dec,^  1858. 

"  Ours  was  a  thoroughly  Christian  wedding.  We  were  married 
from  the  Duchess  of  Gordon's,  in  London,  a  sincere  servant  of 
God.  The  night  before,  ourselves  and  families,  about  twelve  in 
all,  partook  of  the  Lord's  Supper  together  ;  and  immediately  after 
the  wedding  we  met  together  with  about  twenty  friends  and  rela* 
tions,  all  devoted  servants  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  to  ask  a  bieaaiaf 
on  our  union,  and  to  pray  that  our  lives  might  be  spent  to  Hii 
glory.'' 

'*  While  seeking  a  permanent  home,"  says  Mr« 
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wKjci  in  his  Notes,  "we  first  lived  for  six  months  in  a 
nousc  on  Wimbledon  Common." 

"Whilst  here,  and  afterwarda,"  wiles  his  Wife,  "he  went 
rcgulnrly  lo  the  Mount  Row  Meeting,  and  also  to  the  Bible- Read- 
ing; in  Captain  Trotter's  room  in  Soho  Square,  lent  for  the  purpose. 
lie  would  always  gn  over  all  the  names  of  those  who  were  prc&ent, 
mctTibcrs  of  Civil  Service,  Officers,  etc.  He  always  tried  10  get 
men  to  join,  and  would  chronicle  with  ;oy  how  so-and-so  came 
regularly  and  was  really  interested." 

At  this  time  he  began  the  practice  of  inviting  several 
cadets  from  Addiscombe  College  to  spend  the  Sunday  at 
his  house,  the  line  of  blue  uniforms  sometimes  almost 
Riling  bis  pew  in  Church. 

"I  havt  written,"  he  saya  lo  Miss  Marsh,  "to  ask  E— ,  M— , 
V—  and  H—  for  next  Sunday,  and  have  great  pleasure  in  telling 
you  that  if  we  get  this  houfe  at  Streatham,  it  will  suit  in  every 
reaped  either  ^ou  or  we  can  posaibly  desire." 

"He  tought  so  earnestly,"  writes  his  Wife,  "to  win  Ihoae 
cadets  to  the  service  of  God-  Some  he  knew  and  loved  have 
pasted  *  within  the  veil ' ;  with  others  he  corresponded,  and  was  so 
happy  when  he  heard  of  the  Christian  Life  of  one  and  another. 
For  some  he  bat)  lo  grieve  that  the  promise  of  early  years  wmb 
not  fulfilled." 

And  yet  of  even  some  such  he  was  allowed  to  know 
here  on  earth  that  his  "  labour  had  not  been  in  vain  in 
the  Lord."  So  long  afterwards  as  1878 — almost  twenty 
years  later  I — he  received  a  letter  from  a  clergyman  to 
whr>m  he  was  personally  unknown,  which  says: — 

"  Ynu  may  not  now  remember  a  brother  of  mine,"[nientioninK 
a  name  which  often  appears  in  Mr.  Blackwood'n  letters  of  the 
earlier  dale]  "  at  Addiscombe  many  years  ago.  You  were  person- 
ally helpful  to  him  when  he  was  there.  He  has  for  manyyeara 
been  under  ■  cloud,  having  sndly  backslidden,  but  has  lately  been 
brDUghl  to  decide  boldly  for  Christ.  He  speakE  an  if  he  had  never 
kaOMt  tlw  Irntb  befoR,  but  tnjr  own  impression  ii  that  the  work 
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of  grace  really  began  at  Addiscombe.    Should  you  remember  himi 
you  will  be  glad  to  hear  of  his  restoration." 

Amongst  the  letters  which  Sir  Arthur  preserved  to 
the  day  of  his  death  was  one  from  another  Addiscombe 
cadet,  written  in  1863  from  a  hill-station  in  India,  and 
over  which  doubtless  he  had  rejoiced  with  great  joy. 


ft 


STREATHAM. 
Notes 

"  From  Wimbledon,  on  29th  June,  1859,  wc  moved  to  Wood 
>dgc,  Sircatham,  an  old  square  rcd-brkk  house,  looking  aver 
F'Toottng  Common  towards  the  setting  sun,  and  surrounded  by 
•boutteven  or  eight  acres  of  old-fashioned  garden  and  paddock." 

Close  at  hand,  indeed  adjoining,  were  the  Rectory 
and  I'arish  Church. 

The  Streatham  of  those  days— now  entirely  swallowed 
-lip  into  a  bustling  London  suburb — was  still  really  a 
village.  It  stood  on  the  high-road  from  London  to 
Brighton.  The  short  irregularly-built  street,  lined  here 
and  there  with  trees,  crept  down  a  hill,  and  on  one  side 
was  broken  by  tlie  village-green,  which  was  bounded  by 
some  of  the  beautiful  elms  for  which  the  neighbourhood 
was  then  remarkable. 

Many  historic  recollections  hung  about  the  spot. 
The  Parish  Church,  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  stands  on  a 
site  which  is  believed  to  have  been  originally  that  of  an 
old  Roman  station,  though  for  many  centuries  a  place  of 
Christian  worship.  It  was  the  door-post  of  its  porch 
which  old  br.  Johnson  kissed,  as  he  left  for  the  last  time 
the  building  where  he  had  so  often  worshipped  witli  his 
friends  the  Thrales,  whose  house  stood  within  a  few 
hundred  yards  of  Wood  Lodge.  It  was  in  Streatham 
Rectory,  parts  of  which  are  said  to  be  of  very  great 
antiquity,  that  much  of  the  Reform  Hill  of  1832  was 
drajtcd.  The  living  was  then  held  b)'  Lord  Wriothesiey 
(199) 
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Russell;  and  at  an  important  crisis  in  the  evolution  of 
the  Bill,  Lord  John  Russell  retired  to  his  brother's 
Rectory,  where  he  lay  perdu  for  about  three  weeks,  en- 
gaged upon  his  work,  the  study  and  a  bedroom  above  it 
being  given  up  to  his  use. 

In  the  southern  part  of  the  parish,  around  Streatham 
Common,  was  the  separate  district  of  Immanuel  Church, 
where  Mr.  Blackwood  attended. 

Until  February,  1868,  Wood  Lodge  continued  to  be 
his  home  ;  and  perhaps  in  the  whole  of  his  life,  there  were 
no  happier  years  than  these.  "  Ah,  there  can  never  be 
another  Streatham,"  he  would  sometimes  say.  He  was 
then  in  all  the  freshness  and  spring-time  of  his  spiritual 
experience;  temporally  his  cup  was  indeed  full  of 
happiness  ;  and  it  seems  to  have  pleased  God  to  give  an 
unusually  abundant  and  speedy  harvest  to  his  labours 
for  Him.  It  was  also  the  sowing-time  of  much  seed 
which  reproduced  itself  in  later  times,  and  whose  accumu- 
lated harvests  are  for  eternity. 

"  Never  perhaps,*'  he  says  himself  in  almost  the  last  words 
which  he  was  able  to  dictate  in  his  Autobiographical  Notes,  **  was 
I  permitted  to  engage  in  work  more  fruitful  in  definite  blessing, 
resulting  through  God's  grace  in  the  changed  lives  of  numbers 
whom  I  have  ever  since  counted  amongst  my  truest  Christian 
friends." 

Moreover,  as  is  evident  from  the  Word  of  God,  there 
are  in  the  spiritual  history  of  the  Church,  as  of  the  indi- 
vidual, seasons  which  are  **  times  of  refreshing  from  the 
presence  of  the  Lord,*"  in  which  the  Spirit  is  poured  out 
from  on  high.  The  most  simple  and  ordinary  means  of 
grace  are  then  invested  with  a  new  power,  and  extra- 
ordinary means  seem  to  be  merely  natural  and  appro- 
priate. 

Such  a  period  in  the  general  life  of  the  Evai^fdscal 
Churches  coincided  with  this  portion  of  Mr.  Blackwood's 
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life.  What  wonder  then  that,  in  common  with  scores  of 
earnest  workers  to  the  present  day,  he  ever  looked 
back  with  holy  recollections  to  that  time  of  wonderful 
blessing  ? 

He  had  already  been  much  interested  in  soldiers  and 
policemen,  and  within  a  few  weeks  of  reaching  Strcatham 
the  record  stands  in  his  Diary  of  Dates  : 

"  Auguit  2nd.  Soldiers  and  Policemen's  party  on  the  lawn.' 
But  something  more  permanent  than  this  was  desired 
and  efftcted.  though  little  indeed  could  he  have  im- 
agined at  the  time  "  whereunto  this  thing  would  grow," 
"  It  commenced,"  he  says,  "  with  an  attempt  to  get  hold 
of  the  Police  Force  of  the  village  on  their  pay  day.  We 
md  first  at  the  rude  little  station  which  was  all  that  the 
quiet  village  of  Streatham  then  boasted."  This  was 
merely  a  room  or  two  adjotninfj  the  spot  where 
"  Under  a  f^pieadlng  che«tnuC.|>ee 

»The  village  amiihy  stood." 
Notes. 
"  Thiti  proving  too  small,  we  first  adjourned  to  my  coach-house, 
and  then  to  one  ol  the  downstairs  rooms  in  my  houac,  to  which  the 
men's  wives  could  also  come.  Presently  othtrs  from  the  village 
dropped  in,  and  soon  not  a  few  of  (he  better  class.  After  a  time 
il  became  ncccasary  to  make  a  weekly  clearance  on  Monday  even- 
ings of  our  dining  room,  library,  and  hall,  which,  together  with  the 
suirc«>e,  made  room  for  between  joo  and  X50  people." 

"  Usually,"  says  the  Duchess,  "  the  apace  was  all  too  small. 
How  Ihc  earnest  attentive  faces  rise  to  remembrance  I  As  the 
meeting  closed,  he  would  seek  one  and  another  to  press  home  the 
truths  on  which  he  had  been  speaking,  hia  whole  soul  absorbed  in 
the  one  dexire  that  each  should  know  the  Saviour  so  dear  to  him- 
self. It  was  here  that  many  found  life  eternal,  poor  and  rich,  high 
and  low.  One  remembers  bo  well  some  ot  the  regular  attendants — 
the  poor  woman  who  came  in  all  weathers  with  her  baby  across 
Tooting  Common;  the  well-to-do  farmer  who  never  missed  :  the 
1  so  attentive,  to  interested  ;  this  one  and  that— many 
W  gone  home  to  glory,  whose  bni  start  heavenward  was  made 
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there,  and  the  many  also  of  all  classes  who  are  still  faithfully  serv- 
ing and  working  for  the  Saviour  Whom  there  they  learned  to  know 
and  to  love ;  but  some  too  over  whom  he  mourned,  who  seemed  to 
begin  well,  but  turned  back  to  sin  and  the  world's  service.  How 
quiet  all  were,  and  how  they  listened  and  noted  !  In  the  summer 
the  garden  door  was  open,  and  many  sat  out  in  the  twilight;  but 
though  thus  scattered,  all  were  so  reverent,  and  seemed  to  catch 
the  spirit  of  the  earnest  pleadings  to  which  they  listened. 

'*  A  poor  woman  who  had  been  in  such  trouble  as  to  attempt 
to  drown  herself  from  London  Bridge,  came  to  live  at  Streatham. 
One  day  she  overheard  a  woman  say,  *Thafs  the  place  to  find 
peace.'  She  went  up  and  said,  '  Oh,  where  1  Tell  me  where  I 
may  find  peace.  I  am  so  miserable.*  The  woman  told  her  of  the 
meetings,  and  offered  to  call  for  her  the  next  Monday.  She  came; 
and  the  text  seemed  as  if  spoken  to  her  by  God.  'Come  unto  Me, 
all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest* 

*  Rest  * — that  was  what  she  needed.  Her  attention  was  riveted, 
and  she  left  that  house  a  changed  woman. 

'*  Mr.  Blackwood  sought  to  follow  up  all  whom  he  could  reach. 
In  his  morning  walks^-on  Sundays  and  holidays — after  his  work 
in  London,  his  delight  was  to  visit  this  one  and  that  one,  and  help 
them  on  in  the  heavenly  way. 

"  His  preparation  was  always  most  careful,  whether  for  the 
few  or  for  the  many.  He  had  not  much  time,  but  from  the  first 
felt  that  he  could  not  speak  to  others  unless  he  had  some  hours  on 
Sunday  evenings  quite  undisturbed, — all  through  his  life  he  kept 
to  this  rule. 

"  Sometimes  with  all  his  preparation,  he  felt  as  if  he  could  not 
speak,  and  would  go  to  the  meeting  much  depressed  ;  but  whether 

*  prepared  '  or  feeling  quite  *  unprepared,*  his  dependence  was  ever 
upon  God,  and  he  would  say  how  he  had  been  helped,  although 
not  always  to  his  own  comfort.  Stammering  was  a  great  trial  to 
him,  but  gradually,  unless  he  was  very  nervous,  this  was  over- 
come." 

Before  the  close  of  this  year  1859,  the  first  references 
to  the  Great  Revival  appear  in  the  correspondence. 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Treasury,  24/A  Oct.  [1859]. 
"No  I  dearest  *  Auntie,'  Tve  not  forgotten  you,  but  I'm  over- 
whelmed with  work ;  and  I  too  want  to  see  you,  and  tell  yon  about 


'      vivi 


UTREATHAM  203 

twr  God's  gracious  dealinKR  here,  there,  and  everywhere.  It 
•cciDB  loo  glorious.  I  believe  wc  shall  see  '  great  and  marvelloua 
things.'  I  am  looking  for  them  In  my  house  and  family  and 
Dclghbourhood  and  city. 

"  I  »end  you  a  letter  from  the  dear  old  Duchess."  [of  Gordon] 
"  I  ought  to  have  sent  it  before,  but  have  been  rushing  up  and 
down  to  Liverpool  and  Southampton,"  [with  specie]  "and  have 
been  reading  it  out  everywhere.  People  weep  as  they  hear  it. 
Forty-Bix  at  my  Strcatham  meeting,  mostly  police,  and  150  in 

To  Baron  Charles  von  Uiel. 

"  Treasurv,  Nov.  7,  1859. 

"You  have  I  suppose  heard  something  of  the  wonderful  re- 
vival of  religion  in  the  North  of  Ireland,  Scotland  and  Wales, 
where  God  seems  to  be  awakening  hundreds  and  thousands  to  a 
■enae  of  their  lost  state  without  Jesus,  end  causing  them  to  flee 
from  the  wrath  to  come.  My  Wife's  relations,  who  live  in  the 
midal  of  it,  have  sent  us  some  account  of  the  marvellous  change 
of  heart  and  life  that  has  taken  place  in  many  amongst  their  own 
•ervants,  tenants  and  others.  We  have  not  seen  much  of  it  in 
England,  though  there  does  seem  to  be  a  great  and  increasing 
Kn»ety  in  the  hearts  of  multitudes  to  learn  about  Christ  and  His 
Salvation.  There  are  numerous  daily  prayer- meetings.  The  other 
day  [  went  to  ore  at  some  iron-works  and  mines  in  Derbyshire, 
belonging  to  Wright's  father,  where  I  met  eighty  of  the  men  in 
one  of  the  gas-houses  for  prayer  at  1.15. 

"  These  men  have  an  hour  for  dinner,  and  out  of  that  they 
attend  three-quarters  in  social  prayer.  I  addressed  a  few  words 
to  them,  we  sang  a  hymn,  and  several  of  them  prayed  most 
favenily.  It  was  wonderful  lo  see  them,  black  from  the  smelt- 
ing furnaces,  all  meeting  together  to  call  upon  their  God. 

"Even  in   London,  and  where  I   labour,  I  think  I  see  God 
worldng.    My  Thursday  Evening  Meeting  now  numbers  nearly  two 
btutdred,  and  is  often  quite  crammed;  and  my  Police  meeting, 
'hich  began  with  twelve,  now  has  increased  to  forty-six  or  fifty, 
of  them  aic,  1  trust,  seeking  Jesus,  and  some  have  found 
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To  Mr.  Rowland  Smith. 

"  Tkeasl'rv,  Nov.  8.  1859. 
"  I  find,  which  I  suppose  you  have  found  too.  that  the  fight, 
«1ilch  at  the  Rrat  was  mostly  external,  has  now  become  very  nearly 
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altogether  internal.  '  He  that  subdueth  his  spirit  is  greater  than  he 
that  taketh  a  city/  seems  to  me  just  now  to  be  a  very  powerful  word, 
and  the  necessity  of  having  all  the  imaginations  of  one's  heart 
subjected  to  the  law  and  love  of  Christ  appears  of  paramount 
importance,  if  we  would  walk  worthy  of  our  high  calling  as 
children  of  God,  and  joint-heirs  with  Christ.  "  Oh  1  that  the 
Word  had  more  power  over  one,  and  that  the  love  of  Christ  more 
constrained  one  to  bring  tvcry  thought  into  subjection.  But  it  is 
a  life-long  process.'* 

To  HIS  Sister. 

"  Treasury,  Nov.  22,  [1859]. 

**  I  must  write  you  one  line,  though  my  hand  aches  with  con- 
tinuous writing  for  almost  four  hours. 

'*  We  had  such  an  evening  last  night.  General  Alexander  gave 
us  an  account  in  Mr.  Eardley's  Schoolroom  of  the  RevivaL  Oh, 
it  was  so  solemn,  so  crowded.  That  fine  old  Christian  soldier 
made  one  feel  one  saw  it  all.  Truly  it  is  a  wondrous  and  awfully 
solemn  work,  and  not  to  be  spoken  of  lightly.  Whither  are  all 
these  things  leading  ? 

"...  A  feeling  of  awe  comes  over  one  as  one  looks  forward, 
and  as  one  looks  around  and  sees  the  giddy  careless  crowd,  eating 
and  drinking,  marrying  and  giving  in  marriage  with  no  reference 
to  Eternity. 

"  May  He  give  us  waiting  hearts,  and  all  needful  knowledge. 

**  Pray  for  a  little  Jew  cadet  I  have  asked  for  Sunday.  He  is 
feeling  something,  and  says  he  thinks  the  passages  in  the  N.  T. 
about  the  *  love  of  Christ '  very  beautiful. 

*'  Colonel  Stepney  was  with  us  last  night,  and  was  much 
impressed.  .  .  . 

"  Do  you  take  and  think  on,  in  connection  with  present 
events,  Ps.  cii.  14,  16. 

*'  Treasury,  12th  Dec,^  [1859]. 

*'  As  usual  I  have  mo  time  to  spare.  There  are  many  I  have 
spoken  to,  whom  I  want  to  write  to.  I  want  time  for  reading 
and  prayer  and  meditation,  both  for  my  own  soul,  and  others, 
and  I  mustn^t  neglect  my  duty  here. 

**  Such  a  glorious  Sabbath  yesterday.  Old  Colonel  Stepney 
spent  it  with  us,  and  brought  his  son.  .  .  .  Colonel  Stepney,  for 
whom  I  have^been  so  feebly  interceding  for  two  years  and  a  hall^ 
seems  in  great  anxiety.  Continually,  as  we  were  reading  all 
together  in  the  afternoon,  and  in  the  evening  whilat  talldiif 
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together,  we  heard  a  suppressed,  '  Lord  Jesus,  help  me  '  coming 
bom  the  old  msn'a  lips.     I  trust  he  was  much  impressed," 

A  few  years  later,  Colonel  Stepney  was  called  away, 
only  a  few  days'  illness,  as  the  result  of  an  ap- 
reiitly  trifling  accident — merely  a  fall  on  an  icy  road. 
His  widow  poured  out  her  heart  to  her  husband's  friend  ; 
and  some  extracts  from  her  letter  will  tell  how  real  had 
been  the  change  wrought  in  that  night  by  the  Holy 
Spirit's  power. 

■'  Tmpercal  Hotel,  Jersey.  f-Umday.  aS/A  July. 
"  My  heart  has  burned  within  me  to  write  to  you  to  ttll  you, 
as  he  told  me  to  do,  that  he  died  saved  in  Christ.  He  desired  me 
to  lell  you  that  he  went  forth  with  glorious  certainty  and  hope  to 
hi*  Saviour's  arms.  He  longed  that  you  should  know  his  fearless 
happiness  in  death,  through  your  teaching.  And  he  even  told  the 
doctor,  lest  grief  might  prevent  me,  to  be  sure  and  tell  you,  his 
Utarest  Guide  and  Friend,  that  you  will  see  him  yet  with  Jesus. 
All  that  night  before  he  died  he  was  rapt  in  glory^holding 
li  arms  to  his  loving  Saviour,  and  telling  mc  to  follow.  His 
id  and  brain  clear  and  strong  to  the  last.     No  shadow  of  doubt 

Tuesday  night  they  sent  me  to  lie  down.  At  about  4.30  my 
maid  called  me.  He  seemed  departing  fast,  with  full  conscious- 
ness. He  was  gaiin^  upwards  when  I  came  to  him.  and  describ- 
ing all  to  mc.  He  said,  '  I  have  seen  it  all.  and  the  hour  of 
Christ's  coming  (for  me)  is  at  hand.  It  may  be  this  night.  1 
■aw  the  throne,  and  the  bands  of  glorious  .angela  preparing,  and 
tile  music  I  have  also  beard.  .  .  .'  He  was,  oh,  so  gloriously 
happy.  As  day  broke,  he  said  he  saw  the  end  was  not  yet.  He 
gave  me  so  many  mtssages.  In  the  forenoon  he  desired  mc  to 
send  for  the  General,  who  at  once  came,  and  he  told  him 
all  he  wished  ,  .  .  but  whenever  he  had  said  all  these  neces- 
sary earthly  things,  he  absotbtd  his  soul  in  quiet  rapid  prayer, 
too  ill  to  heed  the  movements  around,  but  his  lips  continually 
speaking  low  to  Jesus, — 'Jesus  Chrial,'  and  "dear  Lord  Saviour.' 
On  Wednesday  night,  almost  in  a  moment  he  was  gone.  Will 
you  •end  me  the  text  thai  will  go  later  on  '  ' 
would  have  Uked  you  to  choose  it,  I  think." 


doct 
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The  long  friendship  which  Mr.  Blackwood  had  felt 
for  this  old  officer  had  been  shared  by  his  brother,  who, 
as  he  said  himself,  "  had  been  a  clergyman  for  thirty 
years,  without  peace."  In  those  days  of  spiritual 
awakening  his  anxiety  about  his  own  condition  became 
very  great.  He  attended  meetings  in  Ireland  ;  came 
over  to  London,  and  sought,  but  in  vain,  for  the  sense 
of  pardon  and  reconciliation  with  GOD.  Mr.  Blackwood 
had  much  personal  conversation  with  him.  After  a 
short  time,  he  left  for  Scotland  ;  and  in  a  few  days  the 
following  letter  was  received. 

"  211/  Jan,^  1861. 

"  In  the  train  the  other  night,  I  was  repeating  the  53rd  of 
Isaiah,  to  while  away  the  time,  and  when  I  came  to  the  words, 
'  The  Lord  hath  laid  upon  Him  the  iniquity  of  us  all,*  I  felt  with 
indescribable  force  that  /  must  be  included  in  the  word  all^  and 
that  as  my  sins  had  once  been  laid  upon  the  great  Sin-bearer, 
that  even  had  they  been  ten  thousand  times  more  heinous  than 
they  are,  He  has  made  full  satisfaction  for  them,  and  thus  they 
can  never  again  be  brought  up  against  me. 

**I  trust  this  is  the  Holy  Spirit  showing  me  the  truth;  and 
what  you  said  so  positively  about  Christ  dying  for  all,  and  having 
paid  the  whole  debt  of  all  mankind,  has  greatly  fortified  me.  You 
were  so  very  kind,  I  can't  help  opening  my  mind  to  you.'* 

To  HIS  Sister. 

"  i2th  Dec,  [1859]. 
[Letter  resumed,] 

**  I've  begun  a  little  meeting  for  prayer  on  Saturday  evenings 
at  eight  o'clock  for  half  an  hour,  for  real  Christians.  About  a 
dozen  from  the  village  come,  and  several  of  our  servants.    A 

policeman,  whom  W calls  my  *firstfruits '  amongst  them,  prays 

most  beautifully.     Prayers  limited  to  five  minutes,  two  hymns, 
and  a  few  verses.     They've  one  at  Beckenham  at  the  same  hour. 

**  Oh !    what  great  things  God  is  doing.     But  I  want 
power  in  my  own  heart  and  life.     I  seem  often  quite  dead — no 
subdued.  .  .  .  Grace  seems  often  powerless." 


I 


STREATUAM 
Prom  his  Sister. 


!(D«,. 


You  spoke  in  your  last  letter,  darling,  as  in  most  others,  of 
having  '  as  usual  no  time  ' ;  and  it  made  me  wonder  whether  per- 
htipsyoudid  not  somelimea  try  and  undertake  more  than  you  could 
thoroughly  do.  1  feel  I  am  the  laU  person  to  suggest  less  work 
to  you,  when  I  do  %q  little  for  Jesus  myself,  but  still  I  have  heard 
and  iun  that  Satan  has  two  ways  of  tempting  God's  children,  one 
being  to  do  too  little,  and  the  other  to  do  too  much.  And  I  have 
generally  observed  that  the  more  experienced  Christians  become, 
(he  more  time  they  seem  to  have,  and  the  leas  hurried  they  arc  ; 
because  I  think  they  do  not  try  to  grasp  too  much,  and  so  get 
hearts  'at  leisure." 

"  And  I  am  sure  when  others  feel  that  Christians  are  so  busy, 
they  can  only  spare  fr\'c  or  ten  minutes  to  listen  to  them,  it  makes 
them  feci  that  there  must  be  a  kind  of  mper/icialiiy  in  their  atten- 
tion and  sympathy;  and  that  perhaps  all  the  time,  though  really 
trying  lo  help  them,  and  throw  themselves  into  their  interests,  they 
arc  inwardly  thinking  that  their  time  with  them  is  nearly  up,  and 
that  they  must  go  on  to  the  next  person  or  thing  of  interest. 

"  I  only  speak  now  generally,  because  1  like  to  tell  you  what 
1  feel ;  and  also  because  1  think  we  all  need  to  remember  some- 
times that  althnugh  Gon  graciouiily  makes  use  of  us  as  His  instru- 
ments in  His  great  work,  yet  that  He  is  by  no  means  dtpendtnl 
upon  us  or  our  labours ;  and  thai  wc  may  sometimes,  by  imprtiitng 
oiktTs  vi'\\\t  the  quantity  of  things  we  want  to  do,  and  the  little  lime 
wc  have  for  each,  prove  a  check  and  a  hindrance  to  them,  rather 
than  the  help  we  desire  to  be,  and  should  be,  if  our  hearts  were 
more  restful  and  less  anxious  and  occupied  about  'many  things,' 
though  each  good  in  themselves.  And  so  wc  need  as  much  of  that 
wisdom  which  Cometh  from  above  lo  show  us  where  to  stop,  as  how 

-iDfO  OH." 

t  Th&  Ahswbr. 

'  "  STREAruAU.  Saturday,  [i^tk  Die..  iSjgJ, 

"Your  letter  jusl  received  was  like  oil  upon  troubled  water. 
Ten  minatcs  ago  1  was  so  burdened  with  a  heap  of  things :  letters 
to  be  answered ;  children's  tree  to  be  got  ready ;  tricks  to  be  pre- 
Eer\'ants  to  be  seen  after ;  a  ride,  if  possible,  for  half  an 
;  tracts;  accounts;  praycr-mccting,  etc,  etc.,  etc.,  till  I  felt 
'helmed,  and  your  letter  has  just  put  it  all  straight. 
1  believe  1  do  try  to  do  too  much  ',  and  yet  when  I  sec  what 
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others  do,  and  remember  the  many  who  want  writing  to  and  pray- 
ing for,  I  feel  that  I  do  nothing;  and  then  I  am  never  able  to  follow 
any  cases  here  to  their  homes,  and  feel  half  the  work  is  undone 
(faithlessly).  But  I  don't  get  time  enough  for  prayer,  though  per- 
haps more  than  many  do.  What  I  want  to  realize  and  attain  is 
the  power  of  a  present  praying  mind,  as  you  say,  *  at  leisure  from 
itself. 

"...  Oh,  I  can't  tell  you  half  the  things  I  want  God  is 
working  with  Mr.  RadclifiPe  and  Brownlow  North.  I  heard  them 
at  Exeter  Hall.    I  don't  know  when  he  comes  to  us." 

How  conspicuously,  in  after  life,  Mr.  Blackwood  was 
enabled  by  the  grace  of  God  to  attain  the  tranquillity  of 
spirit  about  which  his  sister  wrote,  is  shown  by  the  testi- 
mony of  the  wife  of  his  clergyman  at  Crayford,  who  had 
for  several  years  constant  opportunity  of  intercourse. 
She  says : — 

"  The  repose  of  his  life  was  something  very  beautiful.  He  was 
never  in  a  hurry.  His  early  rising,  and  his  splendid  arrangement 
of  his  time,  contributed  to  this.  So  it  came  to  pass  that  when 
in  conversation  with  you,  he  knew  just  how  long  he  could  spare ; 
and  for  that  space  he  was  wholly  at  your  disposal.  But  as  the 
limit  arrived,  he  would  calmly  rise  and  go  to  his  next  engagement*^ 

To  HIS  Sister. 

*'  Treasury,  $oth  Dec,  [1859]. 

**One  word  of  hearty  wishes  for  the  New  Year,  in  Dr.  Marsh's 
words : 

**  *  A  lively  faith  in  the  ist  Advent. 

"  *  A  joyful  hope  in  the  2nd  Advent. 

"  *  A  holy,  happy,  and  useful  New  Year.' 

**  There  is  on  every  hand  great  cause  for  thanksgiving  and 
encouragement.  .  .  . 

'^  Kempster,  as  you  may  imagine,  is  almost  out  of  her  skin  for 
joy.  She  sings  and  prays  all  night  long.  .  .  .  She's  been  here  a 
fortnight,  and  I  shall  be  so  sorry  to  lose  her.  I  always  speak 
into  her  trumpet  at  prayers,  which  she  enjoys  immensely. 

'*We  hope  Mr.  Radcliife  will  come  to  us  about  Sth,  and 
believe  that  God  is  with  him. 

^*This  has  been  a  very,  very  blessed  year.     I  expect  one  of 
greater  blessing,  though  8tran|;e  things  loom  in  future." 


STREATHAM  ^o$ 

The  Duchess**  **  Recollections "  take  up  the  story  again 
at  this  point. 

"  When  the  news  of  God's  dealings  in  Scotland,  in  1859-60 
reached  us,  and  letters  from  the  Duchess  of  Gordon  and  Miss 
Calcraft/  telling  of  the  blessing  upon  Mr.  Reginald  Radcliffe's 
preaching  round  about  Huntly,  etc.,  Mr.  Blackwood  could  not  be 
satisfied  till  he  had  arranged  that  Mr.  Radcliffe  should  come  to 
Streatham,  so  that  those  around,  for  whose  souls  he  longed, 
should  have  the  opportunity  of  hearing  him.  The  Drawing-room 
was  prepared, — and  numbers  came ;  and  as  Mr.  Radcliffe  spoke  on 
The  Brazen  Serpent — telling  how  *  even  so  must  the  Son  of  Man 
be  lifted  up,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him '  might  then  receive 
healing  for  the  soul  by  *  looking  * — the  Word  went  home  to  many 
hearts. 

**  A  gentleman  who  came  to  the  meeting,  and  sat  near  Mr. 
Radcliffe,  shook  his  head  disapprovingly,  and  continued  to  do  so 
during  the  address.  Many  years  afterwards  a  letter  was  received 
from  him,  written  in  his  last  illness,  and  telling  of  comfort  and 
profit  received  from  reading  in  *  Forgiveness^  Life^  and  Glory ^^  the 
very  same  truths  which  had  then  called  forth  his  strong  disap- 
proval." 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

**  Treasury,  Monday  \yan.  i860]. 

"  A  glorious,  glorious  evening  on  Friday,  with  Mr.  Radcliffe  at 
Westbourne  Riding  School.  About  150  remained.  Such  a  won- 
drous scene  of  the  Spirit's  power.  Hearts  opened  and  Jesus  re- 
vealed to  them.  The  same  last  night  at  Craven  Chapel,  Regent 
Street :  about  eighty.  Prayer  answered  about  Police.  There's 
a  stir  among  them. 

**  Many,  many  thanks,  but  can't  neglect  my  Thursday  in 
London,  and  have  a  meeting  every  other  night  this  week  in  my 
own  house,  or  we  should  both  be  delighted  to  come. 

"  Treasury,  12th  Jan,  [i860]. 

"  Please,  much  prayer  about  the  police.  God  has,  I  believe,  the 
last  two  Mondays  given  me  grace  to  tell  the  plain  truth,  (last 

Monday  we  had  over  seventy,)  and  it  is  rousing  enmity.    ,  a 

professing  Christian,  but  a  worldly  man,  is  furious,  I  hear,  and 

*  Afterwards  the  wife  of  the  Rev.  C.  D.  Marston,  of  St.  Paul's,  Onslow 
Square. 
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several  of  the  others  said  that  if  the  preaching  was  not  changed 
last  Monday,  they  would  not  come  again.  It  was  not  changed 
— and  it  now  rests  with  the  Lord.  .  .  .  Altogether  there  is  much 
opposition.  I  am  beseeching  the  Lord  to  change  his  heart ;  and 
to  pluck  brands  from  the  fire  amongst  them. 

'*  Pray  that  I  may  have  wisdom  to  tell  them  of  Jesus'  love  .  .  ." 

To  HIS  Sister. 

**  Treasury,  13/A  Jan,  [i860]. 

**  Thanks  for  your  letter  of  caution.  There  is  indeed  a  neces- 
sity for  guarding  against  excitement,  and  I  feel  one  should  be  slow 
to  point  out  people  as  converted  people  to  others  till  one  is  very 
sure.  At  the  same  time  that  one  should  not  throw  cold  water  on 
the  people  themselves,  or  be '  slow  of  heart  to  believe '  that  God  can 
and  does  work  instantaneously. 

"  If  the  work  were  man's,  we  might  say  time  was  required ;  but 
as  it  is  God's,  Who  is  Omnipotent,  I  see  no  reason  for  doubting 
that  He  is  able  and  willing  to  work  in  the  same  way  now  as  He 
did  formerly,  when  3000  believed  and  rejoiced  in  one  day. 

*'  We  must  pray  that  Jesus  may  be  realized  by  us  and  all  en- 
gaging in  the  work  as  our  'Wisdom,'  which  He  is  made   unto 


as " 


To  Baron  Charles  von  Biel. 

**  Treasury,  May  25,  [x86o]. 

^*My  dear  Charlie,— I'm  as  usual,  or  rather,  mart  than 
usual,  overwhelmed  with  work,  and  can  only  begin  a  letter,  in 
the  unsatisfactory  hope  that,  by  fits  and  starts,  I  may  be  able  to 
finish  it  in  a  few  days'  time. 

"  Tibih, — I  must  try  and  get  this  off  to-day,  for  Monday  and 
Tuesday  I  have  to  go  to  Liverpool.  Remember  this,  dear  Friend, 
wherever  you  are  /w«s  «  your  Friend,  What  a  beautiful  Name 
it  was  the  envious  Pharisees  gave  Him.  How  little  they  thought 
how  that  name  would  be  valued  in  after  years.  Luke  vii.  34. 
*  Friend  of  Sinners,* 

"What  a  Friend!  Almighty — Unchangeable — Everlasting — the 
Living  GOD. 

"  What  a  contrast  to  human  friends, — weak^  fickle^  tetmparmryf 
sinners.  And  He  loves  me! !  This  should  make  our  hearts  glad. 
Do  we  treat  Him  as  a  Friend  ?  Confide  everything  to  Him  ? 
our  joys  as  well  as  our  sorrows  ?  trust  Him  at  all  times  ?  Oh, 
why  do  we  not  love  Him  more  ?  Even  because  we  believe  His 
love  to  us  so  little." 


In  fitting  together  the  fragments  of  a  "  life-mosaic," 
bow  curiously  fine  are  the  coincidences  which  even  here 
and  now  arc  revealed  !  The  thoughts  thus  suggested 
by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word  to  Mr.  Blackwood's  mind 
for  the  comfort  of  his  German  friend  had  yet  another 
purpose  to  which  God  had  ■•  sent  them."  They  evidently 
abode  in  His  own  heart ;  for  although  the  Treasury  duty 
which  took  him  on  the  following  Monday  to  Liverpool, 
must  have  prevented  his  speaking  at  his  own  meeting 
that  evening,  the  subject  which  he  took  on  the  succeed- 
ing Monday,  4th  June,  was  Luke  vii.  34,  "  A  Friend  of 
Sinners" 

"  it  is  Ihirty-four  years  to-day,"  wrote  in  1894  one  who  owed 
to  him  "  her  own  self,"  "  since  on  the  gth  June,  1660.  Sir  Arthur's 
words  led  me  to  God,  before  I  had  ever  even  heard  him  apeak. 
Prom  the  time  t  was  a  mere  child  1  had  been  in  the  greatest  anxiety 
■bout  my  soul.  1  can  perfectly  recollect  my  firitt  conscious  con- 
viction of  sin  when  less  than  nine  years  old.  From  that  time  I 
had  lived  through  years  of  spiritual  misery.  1  often  prayed,  even 
with  agony,  thai  some  of  the  Christians  about  me  might  speak 
la  me ;  but  they  never  did,  and  I  was  afraid  to  speak  myscli.  At 
the  time  of  my  Confirmation  I  had  set  myiielf  with  my  whole 
heart  to  seek  the  Lord.  It  was  a  time  of  decision,  but  as  yet 
there  WHS  no  rest  in  the  Blood  that  speaketh  peace.  Five  days 
later  tlie  MS.  notes  of  an  address  given  by  Mr.  Dlackwood  at 
Wood  Lodge  on  the  4th,  were  sent  to  me.  They  were  on  the 
word*,  ■  A  FritnJ  0/  SinntTi.'  It  was  just  the  simplest  Irulh,  very 
winning  to  a  wearied  heart.  He  set  forth  Jesus  as  the  Friend  of 
einncra,  Almighty,  Everlasting,  Unchangeable,  giving  Himself  to 
dutb  tor  iinntri.  Then  he  contrasted  His  love  with  changing 
human  friendships,  and  spoke  of  the  correlative  truth,  '  I  have 
called  jroK  friends,'  and  the  responsibilities  of  this  heavenly  fellow- 
ship. It  drew  my  heart  to  Christ  '  by  the  cords  of  love.'  But 
there  was  nothing  to  bring  peace  to  a  guilty  conscience,  till  1 
turned  over  the  last  page  of  the  three  closely- writ  ten  sheets  with 
which  1  shall  never  part  on  earth.    There  I  read  these  words : 

"  ■  Many  people  say  to  me,  O  Sir,  if  1  could  only  /ul  I  Well, 
tl  doesn't  amy  "Ful  and  be  saved,"  but  "  Btlievt  and  be  saved." 
/'jwim;  won't  save  you;  being  impressed  and  weeping  won't  savo 
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you — nothing  but  believing — ^taking  Christ  just  at  His  word  that 
He  did  die  for  you.  **  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou 
shall  be  saved.** ' 

**  Upon  these  words  the  light  of  the  Holy  Spirit  came,  and  I 
saw  it  all.  *  Well,  but  I  do  believe,*  I  said.  'Then  it's  all  done.' 
I  knelt  down,  and  thanked  God  for  Jesus  my  Salvation,  vrithoat 
any  particular  feeling.  But  next  morning  in  church,  as  we  sang 
the  old-fashioned  Jackson's  Te  Deum,  and  came  to  the  verse, 
'  When  Thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharpness  of  death,  Thou  didst 
open  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  to  all  believers ' — ^then  for  the  first 
time  I  knew  what  it  meant  to  *  rejoice  with  joy  unspeakable  and 
full  of  glory.' 

"Strangely  enough,  I  believe  the  last  address  I  ever  heard 
Sir  Arthur  give  was  from  that  verse  in  the  Te  Deum, 

"That  was  the  beginning  of  the  thirty-three  years  which 
made  him,  as  he  wrote,  '  an  old  and  true  friend.*  I  don't  think 
he  ever  forgot  that  sacred  tie.  The  date  *  May  14,  1864  *  stands 
in  my  Bible  beside  the  text  with  which  he  burst  out  as  we  knelt 
down  to  thank  God,  when  I  took  courage  to  tell  him :  'It  is  a 
good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and  to  sing  praises  unto 
Thy  Name,  O  Thou  Most  High.' 

"  Prom  that  time  until  his  death,  he  gave  me  a  text  each 
year,  and  I  believe  that  they  were  chosen  with  great  care  and 
prayer." 

To  Baron  Charles  von  Bibl. 

London.  [Begun  :  22nd  Sept,,]  yd  Oct,,  i860. 

"  The  events  that  are  happening  in  this  part  of  the  world  are 
truly  marvellous.  In  Scotland  especially  large  meetings  have 
been  held  for  two  days  together  for  preaching  the  glorious  Gospel 
in  the  open  air,  and  20,000  have  on  several  occasions  been 
gathered  together  at  Huntly,  Aberdeen,  Glasgow,  Perth,  Greenock, 
Paisley  and  other  places.  God  seems  to  bless  the  very  feeblest 
efiPort  in  His  service. 

*'  I  began  this  letter  a  week  ago  on  22nd  [Sept.]  It  is  now 
the  29th.  I  little  thought  that  while  I  was  even  writing  the 
above  lines,  the  Lord  was  working  so  wonderfully  in  the  very 
house  where  I  was  staying.  ...  On  the  morning  of  the  22nd  I 
went  up  to  London  with  a  young  Russian  gentleman  who  bad 
been  in  England  two  years,  and  was  the  tutor  in  the  house.  Ht 
was  a  clever  man,  .  .  .  intellectual.  He  was  by  religion  a  PfeD* 
testant,  but  though  having  had  every  advantage  during  IIm 
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he  had  been  in  England,  had  never  received  the  truth  into  his 
heart. 

"  There  is  no  house  [  know  where  a  man  would  have  greater 
opportunities  of  giving  himself  to  God  than  the  one  he  had  been 
in ;  but  though  he  had  at  times  had  serious  impressions,  they  had 
faded  away,  and  he  waa  to  leave  England  for  Paris  in  October,  a 
■till  unchanged  man.  On  Saturday  morning,  as  I  say,  he  and  I 
were  going  up  to  London  together,  and  were  to  return  together 
in  the  evening.  As  we  were  in  the  train,  I  felt  I  ought  to  speak 
to  him  ;  but  knowing  how  often  he  had  heard  the  truth,  fctt  that 
I  could  say  nothing  new  to  him,  and  was  very  much  inclined  to 
■a^  nothing.  At  last,  after  prayer  in  a  tunnel,  I  turned  round  to 
him,  and  said,  "And  have  you  found  Jesus?'  or  some  words  to 
that  effect. 

"A  conversation  ensued,  in  which  he  gave  vent  to  a  good 
many  doubts  upon  various  paints  of  divine  truth,  and  went  on 
reasoning  for  a  good  while  in  a  very  argumentative  spirit.  At 
last  I  gave  him  a  little  tract  called,  '  I  have  my  ticket.'  He  held 
it  in  his  hands  for  some  time,  and  then  suddenly  turning  round 
to  me  said,  '  Mr.  Blackwood.  I  will  be  frank  with  you,  I  will  not 
read  this.  I  had  much  rather  not,'  I  was  surprised,  but  only 
vaid  that  he  must  do  as  he  liked,  and  we  parted. 

'■  In  the  evening  he  did  not  come  down  with  me,  or  arrive  in 
time  for  dinner;  but  after  dinner  1  was  reading  in  the  Drawing- 
room,  when  suddenly  I  felt  a  hand  laid  on  my  shoulder.  I  looked 
up,  and  saw  the  Hussian's  face. 

■"Come  with  mc,  Mr.  Blackwood,'  he  said, '  1  want  to  speak 
withyoa'  Wc  went  into  the  ne«  room.  He  exclaimed,  "My 
friend,  /  havi/aunJ  Christ— i  am  savbd.     Let  us  praise  GOD.' 

"  1  could  hardly  believe  it.  It  seemed  so  wonderful  that  the 
intellectual  doubter  of  the  morning,  the  refuser  of  the  tract,  should 
so  suddenly  have  been  changed  into  a  humble  believing  child  of 
God.  But  so  it  was  j  and  then  and  there  wc  knelt  down,  and  with 
bolb  our  hearts  beating  with  joy  wc  praised  our  Father. 

''  But  the  way  in  which  it  happened  was  if  possible  still  more 
remarkable.  It  was  thus.  His  refusal  to  read  the  tract  weighed 
on  hit.  mind  all  day  ;  but  in  the  evening  so  determined  was  he  not 
to  do  so,  that  he  bought  the  Salurilay  Rtvitw  .  .  .  and  read  that 
in'tead.  On  reaching  his  station,  he  got  out  and  went  to  the 
omnibus;  but  found  it  full.  It  was  pouring,  and  he  then  thought 
be  would  get  into  the  train  again,  and  go  on  to  the  next  station, 
whence  he  would  only  have  a  mile  and  a  half  to  walk-    Having 
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only  five  minutes  to  spend  in  the  train,  he  thought  he  would  not 
begin  another  article  in  the  Review^  but  that  instead  he  would  just 
look  at  the  tract,  and  so  be  able  to  tell  me  he  had  read  it  He  did  so, 
and  by  God's  grace,  when  his  eyes  reached  the  words, '  Believe 
on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved,'  the  veil  fell 
from  them,  and  he  believed  in  Jesus.  Being  alone  in  the  carriage, 
he  fell  down  and  poured  out  his  heart  in  prayer  to  his  new-found 
Father  in  heaven. 

''Thus  it  was  God's  Word,  the  two-edged  sword  of  the  Spirit, 
which  effected  the  wondrous  change. 

"  Dec,  [i860]. 

"  Truly  one  knows  not  what  to  say.  *  It  is  the  Lord's  doing, 
and  is  marvellous  in  our  eyes.'  Moral  upright  professors  and 
blackguards  of  the  very  lowest  kind  are  alike  casting  themselves 
on  the  mercy  of  God  through  Christ. 

*'  A  man  of  fearful  character  who  had  lost  an  eye  and  an  arm 
through  drunkenness,  began  to  pray  in  a  meeting  thus :  -- 

"  *  0  God,  I  have  cursed  my  eyes,  and  You  took  one  of  them 
and  spared  my  life.  I  cursed  my  limbs,  and  You  took  one  of 
them,  but  spared  my  life.  I  cursed  Jesus,  and  He  saved  me  by 
His  precious  Blood.  I  cursed  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  He  has  come 
down  to  dwell  in  my  heart.' " 

The  Duchess  says  : 

*'  Mr.  Radcliffe  was  the  first  to  urge  him  to  speak  more  pub- 
licly than  had  hitherto  been  the  case.  Returning  home  from  a 
meeting  in  London  one  night,  later  than  we  had  intended,  we 
could  not  make  any  one  hear.  Mr.  Blackwood  raised  his  voice, 
and  shouted ;  and  soon  we  heard  some  one  coming.  Mr.  Rad- 
cliffe turned  to  him  and  said,  *That  voice  was  given  to  you  to 
preach  the  Gospel  to  thousands.*  *All  very  well  for  you,'  he 
replied,  '  but  I  am  better  fitted  for  my  small  gatherings  here.' 

'*  However  from  that  time  he  began  to  speak  as  opportunity 
offered  in  Halls  and  Chapels,  etc. 

**  The  meetings  at  Willis's  Rooms  he  undertook  feeling  deeply 
his  own  inability,  yet  realizing  with  thankfulness  the  opportunity 
thus  given  for  speaking  to  many  of  the  friends  and  acquaintances 
of  hisiCareless  days,  whom  otherwise  he  could  never  have  reftched. 
He  sought  so  earnestly  for  the  right  words  to  be  given— prajiag 
in  the  carriage  as  we  drove  up  to  Town.  He  did  rejoice  to  hetf 
from  many  of  blessing  received/' 
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I  It  was  on  nth  May,  1861,  that  Mr.  Blackwood  first 
ke  at  these  Meetings  for  the  Upper  Classes  in  Willis's 
Rooms.  In  those  days  the  public  preaching  of  the  Gos- 
pel by  laymen  was  a  very  different  matter  to  what  it  is 
now.  Many  religicjus  persons,  not  distinguishing  be- 
~  ween  the  work  of  the  Pastor  and  that  of  the  Evangelist, 
oked  on  doubtfully  whilst  the  Lord,  in  the  distribu- 
tion of  the  gifts  which  He  has  received  for  men,  gave 
not  only  some  as  "  pastors  and  teachers,"  but  some  also 
as  "  evangelists."  No  slight  cross  was  taken  up  by  those 
who  led  the  vanguard  of  the  great  company  of  laymen 
who  now  publish  the  Word.  Sir  Arthur's  own  record 
is  as  follows : 

Some    meetings   addressed    by   the   famous   lay- preachers, 

-ownlow  Ncirtli  and  Reginald  RadclifTe.  had  been  held  in  various 

.rti  of  London  1  and  it  wua  felt  that  special  cfTorls  should  be 

IbHc  to  reach,  if  possible,  the  Upper  Classes  of  Society.     It  was 

thought  thai  if  speakers  could  be   found,   who   were   themselves 

known  in  those  circles  not  a  few  might  be  induced  to  attend. 

Willis'*  Rooms,  Si.  James,  so  familiar  to  the  class  whom  it  was 

!sired  to  reach,  were  secured  ;  and  cards  announcing  that  »d- 

tsses  would  be  given  there  on  Saturday  afternoons,  were  scat- 

tred  broadcuMt  throughout  the  West  End, 

Captain  Trotter,  who  had  formerly  been  in  the  and  Life 
Ovards,  and  myself  were  chosi;n  as  speakers;  and  thus  it  was 
that  in  the  marvellous  grace  and  providence  of  God,  I  was  per- 
mitted ta  re-enter  as  the  servant  of  Christ,  the  very  Rooms  which 
'  had  quitted  only  six  years  before  as  a  thorough-going  votary  of 

These  words  are  the  last  dictated  by  Sir  Arthur  in 
his  autobif^raphical  Notes. 

In  view  of  his  first  address  in  this  series  the  following 
letter  was  written  to  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Now,  NOW,  beloved  Friend,  besiege  the  Throne  of  Grace,  if 
you  ever  did,  that  souU  may  be  saved  from  amongst  the  rich. 


Wil 
^^Kdesi 
^■llrei 

w 
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'*  The  large  room  (holding  a  thousand)  at  Willis's  Rooms,  has 
been  taken,  in  faith  that  it  will  be  filled.  .  .  .  Captain  Trotter 
takes  the  first  two  Saturdays,  and  I  the  following. 

*'  How  much  grace  do  we  both  need,  but  myself  especially. 
Oh,  pray  that  I  may  be  faithful  to  my  Saviour,  wise  to  win  souls, 
loving,  but  uncompromising. 

"  Oh,  to  be  emptied  of  self  in  the  matter,  and  jiUed  with  the 
Holy  Ghost.  The  flesh  fears  it  ...  but  *  Unto  Thy  Name,  O 
God,  give  the  glory.*  " 

The  Room  was  filled.  "  I  remeinber  hearing  at  the 
time,"  writes  a  friend,  *'  how  the  line  of  carriages 
stretched  all  down  St.  James*  Street,  and  I  recollect 
well  the  awe  and  almost  trepidation  with  which  those 
meetings  were  begun. 

"  In  connection  with  that  first  meeting,  I  remember  Mr. 
Blackwood  telling  us  that  on  the  following  morning  a  gentleman 
called  on  him  at  the  Treasury.  He  was  so  busy  that  when  the 
card  was  brought  up,  he  sent  down  word  that  it  was  impossible 
for  him  to  see  any  one.  It  was  returned  with  an  entreaty  for 
even  five  minutes'  conversation  ;  and  he  told  how  a  fine  soldierly- 
looking  man  came  into  the  room,  saying,  *  Sir,  I  was  at  Willis's 
Rooms  yesterday ' — and  then  burst  into  tears.  Several  months 
before,  through  the  consistent  faithfulness  of  another,  he  had 
been  awakened  to  realize,  though  only  with  resentment,  some- 
thing of  the  claims  of  God  upon  the  soul.  He  had  now  just  re- 
turned from  India.  Some  one  at  his  club  had  given  him  a  card 
for  the  Address,  and  he  had  come,  mostly  out  of  curiosity.  He 
was  now  in  great  distress  of  soul ;  but  before  leaving  Mr.  Black- 
wood's room  he  was  enabled  to  see  Christ  as  his  Saviour,  and 
ever  since  has  maintained  a  consistent  Christian  life.'* 

The  impression  received  by  the  London  Correspon- 
dent of  the  "  Scottish  Guardian  "  was  thus  given  : 

"  Now,  in  the  very  height  of  the  London  '  season,'  and  at 
the  hour  of  half-past  three, — the  time  for  the  West-end  *  morn- 
ing '  performances  of  concerts,  etc. — an  assembly  is  held  in  these 
Rooms,  which  is  nothing  less  than  a  Revival  meeting,  and  which 
last  Saturday  filled  the  great  hall  to  the  doors.  OutaidCi  the 
empty  carriages  were  dfawn  up  in  double  rows.    As  I  entcted^  ant 
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urcd  a  seat,  a  gentleman — unmistakeably  50  m 
all,  with  dark  moustache — stood  up  on  the  ptal- 


"...  Never  have  I  heard  such  a  'lay  aermon'  in  all  my  life. 
Many  clergymen  were  there,  and  there  was  not  one  of  them  that 
might  not  take  a  lesson  in  preaching  from  this  young  gentleman. 
With  a  remarkable  union  of  gentleness  and  modesty,  Helf-poases- 
aion,  courage  and  fidelity,  he  spoke  out  in  their  fulness  the  '  glad 
tidings  ' ;  was  not  ashamed  to  '  mention  hell  to  ears  polite,'  sought 
to  '  afaut  op  all  under  sin,'  and  then  to  set  forth  the  way  of  deliver- 
ance from  the  prison-house.  He  referred  to  the  change  wrought 
in  himself;  and  Ihis  for  the  purpose  of  convincing  his  auditory 
that  there  was  '  no  peace '  while  '  under  sentence  '  and  under  sin, 
but  that '  joy  and  peace  '  were  nuliiits  to  each  one  who  ■  believed.' 
The  impceasion  was  profound;  the  silence  most  impressive;  the 
prayer  ahort,  earnest,  and  beseeching,  with  which  the  speaker 
began  and  closed,  seeming  to  bring  alt  into  the  immediate  presence 
'  'the  Eternal.      '  I  think,'  said  a  lady  to  me  on  the  staircase  as 

ipany  retired,  'it  is  what  these  men  have  betn  in  their  past 
lea  that  makes  them  so  powerful  as  preachers.'     And  what  other 

could  one  give — after  such  a  sermon,  and  in  remembrance 
of  the  past  character  of  the  nuiny  lay  evangelist  a  at  thiBday--thBn 
tbia, '  Great  sinners  saved  are  the  best  heralds  of  a  Great  Salva- 
tion '  ?  " 


beg: 

m 
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In  a  letter  to  tlic  Christian  in  October, 
ik  White  says ; 


"  My  earliest  recollections  of  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  are  as- 
sociated with  the  old  Willis's  Rooms,  more  than  thirty  years  ago, 
I  well  recollect  one  occasion  when,  putting  his  arm  round  me  in 
hia  old  familiar  way,  he  remarked  that  he  and  I  were  of  the  same 
ritual  age.     He  pointed  to  the  little  inner  room  and  said, '  There, 

rneath  that  chandelier,  at  a  ball,  I  surrendered  my  heart  to 

rtl' 

'  It  was  an  old  saying  of  his,  '  Wherever  and  whenever  I  find 
me  who  n  a  sinner,  I  have  all  the  warrant  I  need  for  speaking  of 
1  Saviour.' " 

From  these  meetings  arose  many  other  smaller  gather- 
[s,  which  were  held  in  various  Drawing  Rooms  during 
;  Lotidon  season. 
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"  For  many  years,**  writes  the  Duchess,  **  Sir  Arthur  gave 
weekly  addresses,  from  5.30  to  6.30,  to  members  of  the  Upper 
Classes  invited  by  Frances,  Lady  Gainsborough,  to  her  house. 
Similar  addresses  had  been  given  by  Captain  Trotter,  and  continued 
till  illness  obliged  him  to  give  up.  From  one  and  another  of  those 
who  thus  met,  Mr.  Blackwood  would  hear  from  time  to  time  telling 
of  difficulties  overcome,  of  a  Saviour  found. 

**  One  lady,  who  had  been  for  long  in  deep  trouble  and  distress 
of  soul,  vainly  seeking  in  forms  and  religious  observances  to  *  make 
her  peace  with  God,*  had  been  persuaded  to  seek  in  the  Church  of 
Rome  that  rest  which  she  had  failed  to  find.  An  interview  had 
been  arranged  for  her  with  Cardinal  Manning ;  and  she  came  to 
London  with  the  intention  of  seeing  him,  and  asking  for  instruction 
and  admission.  On  arriving  at  home,  she  found  a  note  from  Lady 
Gainsborough,  enclosing  a  card,  and  asking  her  to  come  to  the 
address  next  day.  She  also  found  that  for  some  reason  the  inter- 
view arranged  for  had  to  be  postponed ;  and  she  decided  to  go  to 
the  address  in  response  to  Lady  Gainsborough's  invitation. 

"The  subject  was  the  High  Priesthood  of  Christ — the  *Onc 
Mediator  between  God  and  men* — Who,  having  'offered  Himself 
without  spot  to  God,*  had  *  entered  in  once  into  the  Holy  Place ' — 
Who  bore  the  names  of  His  people  on  His  heart  before  God,  and 
*  Who  ever  liveth  to  intercede.*  *  Seeing  then,  that  we  havt  such 
an  High  Priest,  let  us  draw  near — come  boldly  to  the  throne  of 
Grace,  to  obtain  mercy,  and  find  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need.* 
As  she  listened,  her  eyes  were  opened.  She  saw  that  there  was  no 
need  for  human  intervention.  No  one  could  come  between  her  soul 
and  Him  Who,  *by  His  One  oblation  of  Himself  once  offered,'  had 
atoned  for  her  guilt,  and  Who  was  both  able  and  willing  to  under- 
take all  for  her.  She  went  home  rejoicing,  and  wrote  in  the  full- 
ness of  her  heart  to  tell  of  the  load  removed  and  the  rest,— so  long 
sought— now  found. 

**With  those  to  whom  in  various  meetings  he  had  spoken 
individually,  or  who  wrote  to  him  for  spiritual  counsel,  he  tried  to 
keep  in  touch — visiting  where  possible,  corresponding  where  time 
permitted,  and  praying  regularly  for  them.  He  kept  a  list  of  names 
to  be  remembered  on  certain  days  in  prayer.*' 

**  In  connection  with  the  work  begun  at  Willis's  Rooms,"  writes 
another,  **  I  remember  well  the  stir  made  in  our  own  neighbour- 
hood by  the  Tent  meetings,  which  were  mostly  addressed  by  Mr. 
Blackwood  and  Captain  Trotter.  They  were  held  in  ▼arioos 
grounds  within  five  or  six  miles  of  Streatham.     There  wm  alto  a 


aeries  of  Drawing  Room  evening  meettngB,  when  Mr.  Blackwood 
himself  spoke;  I  am  sure  that  through  these  various  means  many 
were  reached  who  had  never  heard  anything  of  the  sort  before, 
and  possibly  never  did  again, 

"  Another  thing  at  Wnod  Lodge  which  was  of  great  service  to 
myself  as  a  beginner  was  the  fortnightly  Bible-Readings.  Tbey 
were  certainly  the  most  profitable  meetings  of  the  kind  which  I 
ever  attended.  They  were  thoroughly  well  arranged  ;  the  time  was 
never  long  enough  to  hang  heavily;  and  there  was  always  some 
one  present  of  interest  and  power  who  would  open  the  subject  in 
an  addresa  vf  ten  or  fifteen  minutes,  after  which  conversation 
beckine  general  and  very  instructive— at  least  I  know  it  was  so 

"  Another  day  which  stands  out  clearly  in  my  memory  is  that 
of  the  Advent  Conference  which  Dr.  Marsh  called  in  November 
1864,  and  which  was  held  in  the  old  Beddington  Hall.  At  the 
afternoon  meeting  the  addresses  and  prayers  were  prolonged  until 
H  was  quite  dark,  and  Mr.  Blackwood  spoke  with  no  other  light  in 
the  beautiful  old  hall  but  that  of  the  (;reat  flickering  logs  on  the 
hearth.  It  was  a  most  solemn  time.  I  think  such  preparation  of 
heart  was  given  thai  no  one  would  have  been  much  surprised  if 
even  then  we  had  heard  the  voice  of  the  Archangel  and  the  trump 
of  God. 

"  Then  there  was  work  amongst  the  navvies  employed  on  the 
new  line  which  ran  across  Tooting  Common  and  below  our  helda, 
in  whom  Mr.  Blackwood  was  greatly  interested.     Amongst  others, 
w«  went  every  day  to  read  to  the  men  at  the  dinner-hour,  and  Goo 
pvciously  blessed  it      The  first  soul  for  whose  conversion  1  was 
ever  used,  bo  far  as  I  know,  was  one  of  these  men,  who  had  been 
in  the  17th  Lancers,  and  had  ridden  in  the  Death-Charge  at  Bala- 
clava, coming  out  without  a  scratch,  though  with  several  bullets  in 
hia  clothes.     1  am  sure  that  but  for  Mr.  Blackwood  whatever  was 
done  would  never  bave  been  attempted  or  carried  through.     He 
cared  for  them  in  every  way.     1  remember  well  his  unfailing  kind- 
ness towards  a  perfect  giant  in  whom  my  sister  was  interested,  and 
■^  delighted  amusement  at  the  comical  side  of  the  thing,  when 
■he  man  wrote  from  hospital,  asking  her  to  aay  whether  he  should 
H^vc  his  leg  cut  off  or  not. 

"  Then  there  were  tea-parties  for  the  Haymakers.  I  parti- 
cularly recollect  one  in  your  ticid,  under  the  large  chestnut  tree, 
«4ien  there  seemed  to  be  a  great  movement  amongst  them.  One 
of  these  men  we  followed  for  years,  Mr.  Blackwood's  hcl|)  and 


220      LIFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

sympathy  never  failing  through  the  many  vicissitudes  of  the  poor 
fellow's  wandering  life. 

"  Again,  when  in  1861-2  our  Mother  became  interested  about 
the  Letter  Carriers,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  one  of  the  first  whose 
advice  she  sought.  I  need  not  go  into  the  history  of  the  mission 
which  had  so  humble  a  beginning,  but  just  recall  the  value  of  his 
counsel  and  prayers,  and  of  the  beautifully  suitable  addresses 
which  he  gave  year  by  year,  when  a  number  of  the  men,  ¥rith 
their  missionaries,  came  down  to  spend  the  afternoon  and  have 
tea  on  our  lawn. 

'*  One  other  matter  connected  with  those  days  I  may  mention. 
Our  Mother,  feeling  the  great  value  of  Mr.  Blackwood's  addresses, 
often  asked  him  to  publish  them.  This  he  entirely  refused  at 
first ;  but  after  some  time,  he  agreed  to  allow  her  to  have  down  a 
shorthand  writer  from  London,  only  stipulating  that  he  himself 
should  not  know  when  the  man  was  present.  The  result  was 
the  issue  of  *  Forgiveness^  Life^  and  Glory, ^  *  The  Shadow  and  the 
Substance  *  was  also  a  series  of  the  addresses  given  at  Streatham. 

"  You  asked  me  for  my  recollections  of  him  ;  but  what  I  have 
written  seems  to  be  of  his  service  rather  than  of  himseif^  and  of 
that  I  hardly  know  how  to  speak.  I  think  if  I  might  venture  to 
put  into  one  word  the  impression  which  he  ever  left  upon  me,  it 
would  be  that  of  Sunshine.  I  never  met  him  without  getting  a 
smile  of  welcome,  and  I  think  I  may  truly  say  never  without  also 
receiving  some  word  of  God.  There  are  verses  which  will  ever  be 
connected  with  him. 

**  I  remember  meeting  him  one  day,  when  C.  T.,  who  was  with 
me  and  was  then  a  young  Christian,  was  in  low  spirits,  from 
which  I  could  not  raise  her.  As  we  went  round  the  railings  of 
the  Parish  Church,  we  suddenly  came  face  to  face ;  and  seeing 
our  downcast  faces,  he  said  to  us,  *  Who  is  among  you  that  feareth 
the  Lord,  that  obeyeth  the  voice  of  His  Servant,  that  walketh  in 
darkness  and  hath  no  light  ?  let  him  trust  in  the  name  of  the 
LORD,  and  stay  upon  his  GOD,' 

*'  Another  day  my  sister  and  I  met  him  in  the  village,  driving, 
at  a  time  when  there  was  very  considerable  opposition.  He 
pulled  up,  and  told  us  sundry  little  particulars  of  interest ;  and 
then  I  remember  well,  as  he  took  up  the  reins  again,  the  beaminf 
upward  look  with  which  he  said,  '  But  the  wrath  of  man  UUIX 
praise  Thee.' 

**  I  recollect  his  saying  another  day  how  he  '  had  been  livii^ 
for  a  week  on  those  two  words,  Justified  prbbly/ 


He  sUnda  out  before  me  very  vividly  nt  a  Meeting  in  Free- 
Hall  in  Ihc  week  of  prayer  in  1S70  when,  after  n  good 
iDsny  addresses,  his  turn  came.  He  stepped  quite  to  the  front  of 
the  platform,  and  liflcd  up  his  voice  till  It  rang  through  the  room, 
with  the  question  from  the  Prayer-book  version  of  Psalm  Iviii.  i, 

"  '  An  your  minds  SET  upon  righleousneu,  O  yt  congregation?' 
and  then  spoke  upon  the  need  of  a  determined  purpose,  if  any  ad- 
vance was  to  be  made  in  spiritual  life. 

*•  Another  recollection  of  him  la  during  a  meeting  when  many 
were  giving  their  present  experience  in  a  single  verse  of  Scripture. 
He  waa  on  the  platform,  and  it  was  a  long  time  before  he  rose. 
When  he  did  so,  it  was  with  more  emotion  than  I  ever  saw  him 
manifest  elsewhere,  and  with  a  flush  on  his  face  which  was  bo 
onuBUa]  that  I  fancied  at  the  time  that  he  was  speaking  out  of  a 
rexlly  powerful  experience.  And  his  text,  with  a  strong  emphasis 
upon  the  second  clause,  was  this  ; 

"  '  O  Lord,  I  will  praise  Thee  ;  Ihnush  Thou  avst  angry  willi 
Nw,  Thine  anjjer  is  turned  away,  and  Thou  comfortedst  me." 

"These  are  such  little  things  ;  but  they  arc  what  bring  him 
•o  vividly  to  my  mind,  and  may  have  been  indications,  I  think, 
much  which  it  was  not  his  habit  to  express. 

•■  Another  day,  he  quoted  to  mc  the  line. 


f 


'My  living  avsRu 


one  of  Miss  Waring's  hymns  of  which  he  was  so  fond,  say- 
bli;  it  had  been  food  to  his  soul.  Again,  I  remember  his  repeating 
to  us  the  whole  of  her  hymn,  '  Though  some  };ood  things  of  lower 
worth,'  and  those  vcrsea  of  Miss  Hull's  be);inning, '  Oh.  the  glory ! ' 

"Once,  meeting  mysiHterforonly  a  minute  at  a  railway-station, 
he  said  to  her, 

""  I've  just  been  reading  this  verse,  "Give  thanks  at  the  re- 
membrance of  Hit  holintss"    What  a  subject  of  rejoicing  for  the 

"Thus  you  see  most  of  my  associations  with  him  are  connected 
with  some  Word  of  God,  and  I  am  glad  that  it  should  be  so.  '  It 
ia  those,  I  suppose,  which  abide  when  other  memories  pass  away. 
His  keen  sense  of  humour  was  a  thing  which  1  did  not  discover  at 
fint ;  but  I  remember  its  dawning  upon  me  that  he  was  very  full  of 
fiin,  and  of  course  after  that  I  had  plenty  of  evidence  of  the  fact." 

"What  thousands  have  lost  a  friend,"  writes  an  earnest  worker, 
"  but  it  is  ni-l  al)  that  can  go  back  thirty-three  years  as  we  can. 
I  mm  sure  the  Strcatham  teaching  has  coloured  our  whole  livn." 
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It  is  to  the  month  of  April  1861,  that  a  letter  which 
appeared  in  The  Christian  of  19th  October,  1893,  refers, 
and  no  more  touching  testimony  has  been  given  to  the 
work  at  Wood  Lodge. 

"  Though  at  a  distance,  I  desire  to  place  my  little  wreath  upon 
the  sacred  memory  of  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood.  In  all  the  world 
there  is  no  man  who  has  deeper  and  sweeter  reason  for  doing  so 
than  myself.  All  I  am  and  all  God  has  been  pleased  to  do  through 
me  are  to  be  traced  back  to  that  dear  man  of  God.  He  was  God's 
instrument  of  my  salvation.  Thirty-two  years  ago,  just  to  keep  a 
promise,  I  went  to  the  Monday  meeting  at  Wood  Lodge,  Streatham. 
I  was  a  careless  young  fellow,  and  had  little  faith  in  the  reality  of 
Christians.  Before  Mr.  Blackwood  had  been  speaking  ten  minutes 
I  felt  that  I  was  listening  to  one  who  believed  every  word  he 
spoke. 

"  Great  was  my  surprise  when,  at  the  close  of  the  meeting,  he 
came  straight  up  to  me,  put  his  hands  on  my  shoulders,  and  look- 
ing me  in  the  face  with  those  loving  eyes  of  his  said,  'Young  man, 
you  are  a  stranger  here.  Are  you  a  Christian  ? '  I  confessed  at 
once  that  1  was  not,  and  had  no  great  desire  to  be.  I  think  I  can 
now  hear  him  answering,  *  How  sad  1  *  That  question  hooked  it- 
self into  my  heart.  For  two  days  I  had  no  rest.  Then  I  found 
peace  in  Jesus.  I  went  at  once  to  Wood  Lodge,  and  told  Mr. 
Blackwood  I  could  now  say  *Yes*  to  the  question,  *Arc  you  a 
Christian  ?  *  He  took  me  into  his  private  room,  kneeled  down  with 
me,  and  poured  out  his  soul  in  thanksgiving.  The  next  week  he 
asked  me  to  breakfast,  and  took  me  down  to  Tooting  Common, 
where  a  railway  was  being  made.  He  introduced  me  to  the  nav- 
vies, and  told  them  I  would  come  every  morning  during  their 
breakfast  time  and  read  the  Word  of  God  to  them,  which  I  did. 
He  thus  not  only  won  my  heart  to  Christ,  but  gently  led  me  into 
His  service.  Living  as  I  did  then  in  Clapham  Park,  I  used  to  sec 
him  almost  every  day  as  he  rode  on  horseback  to  the  Treasury. 
He  always  pulled  up  to  allow  me  a  few  minutes*  walk  by  his  side, 
and  his  loving  words  helped  me  all  day. 

"  A  few  months  later  dear  Mr.  Spurgeon  took  me  by  the  hand, 
and  brought  me  into  his  College.  The  rest  is  generally  known. 
I  went  to  East  London,  and  preached  the  Gospel  as  I  had  lemmed 
it  from  Sir  Arthur's  lips.  God  mightily  blessed  the  same ;  and  il 
has  been  my  gracious  privilege  to  baptize  over  5000  who  haiw 
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been  converted  by  the  same  Gospel  that  won  me.  Pardon  any 
•vcRiiiig  egalimn.  I  only  mention  the  fact  ax  a  tribute  to  the 
memory  al  that  faithful  servant  of  Goo,  who  thirty-two  years  ago 
grouped  mc  by  the  hand  and  won  mc  to  the  Suviour.  Whenever 
I  met  him  he  used  always  to  ask  with  loving  smile,  '  How  are  all 
my  apiritual  grand-children  in  East  London  1 '  Thousands  to-day 
have  reason  to  join  me  in  praising  Goo  for  that  Monday  evening 
thirty-two  years  ago.  He  has  entered  into  glory,  and  his  works 
do  follow  him.  As  one  of  his  early  converts,  allow  me  to  bear  this 
grateful  witnoao  lo  his  precious  memory. 

"  Yours  very  faithfully, 

"ASCHIBALD  G.   BrOWH. 

"Mbntome,  ijlh  Oclobtr." 
A  few  weeks  later  Mr.  Brown  wrote : — 

"  MSMTOKK,  2tllt  Nov.,  J893. 

"Please  accept  my  heart's  sincercsl  thanks  for  the  Memorial 
card  just  received,  and  (he  kind  letter  in  which  it  came.  1  do  in> 
deed  feel  the  kindness  which  remembers  me  In  such  a  time  of  grief. 
No  words  can  ever  tell  what  deal  Sir  Arthur  was  to  mc.  t  loved 
him  with  a  holy  reverence.  From  my  first  visit  lo  Wood  Lodge 
I  was  under  his  gracious  apcll.  To  see  him  was  an  inspiration. 
At  a  young  man  I  used  to  wait  about  the  lane  from  Tooting  Com- 
mon, Just  to  have  the  pleasure  of  a  few  minutes'  walk  beaide  his 
horae  aa  he  rode  up  to  the  Treasury.  All  through  the  many 
changes  of  my  life  the  blessed  fascination  has  continued  the  same, 
lean  never  hear  his  name  mentioned  without  thanking  Goo  for  him. 
Inalrumcntally  I  owe  all  that  lies  in  'God'u  Salvation'  to  him. 
What  a  welcome  he  has  received  in  glory  !  What  your  Iom  muat 
he  I  dare  not  think.  I  can  only  pray  the  Goo  of  all  comfort  to 
mutain  and  aolace  you.  Painful  experience  has  taught  mc  that 
the  hour  of  great  bereavement,  they  act  most  kindly  who  say 
but  pray  much. 

Thia  place  has  a  sacred  charm  through  its  association  with 
another  of  Odd's  aristocracy.  I  look  out  now  on  the  Hotel  where 
dear  Spurgeon  breathed  his  last.  How  much  he  loved  your  dear 
husband  I  have  good  reason  to  know.  Two  faithful  w 
two  noble  spirits — two  Christ-filled  men — two  splendid  v 
of  the  croaa,  they  worship  together  in  the  presence  of  Him  they 
loved  and  served. 

"With  abappy  memory  of  that  morning  when  you  entertained 
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me  at  breakfast,  on  my  first  visit  with  Sir  Arthur  to  the  railway 
men  upon  the  Common — my  first  introduction  to  Christian  work 
— and  with  profoundest  sympathy  for  you  in  your  great  sorrow,  in 
which  my  dear  wife  joins, 

"  Believe  me,  yours  most  faithfully, 
**  Archibald  S.  Brown.*' 

Mr.  Blackwood's  own  correspondence  is  now  resumed 
in  a  letter  to  Miss  Marsh. 

•'Treasury,  lyth  yutu,  [1862]. 

**  I  can't  say  the  comfort  your  words  and  prayers  are  to  me, 
and  thank  God  and  you  for  them.  I  was  wretched  yesterday, 
having  to  preach  at  night,  and  though  much  in  prayer  and  study, 
perfectly  empty  and  dead,  if  you  know  what  that  is.  A  dear 
friend  offered  to  come  and  preach  for  me,  which  I  at  first  accepted ; 
but  after  prayer  and  thought  we  decided  it  was  faithless  to  do  so, 
seeking  help  from  man  instead  of  God,  and  that  I  ought  to  *  go 
forward.* 

•*  So  I  went  forward.  On  reaching  home  I  found  your  deeply 
comforting  note,  with  its  enclosure,  teaching  me  to  trust  in  Him 
Who  was  so  gracious  on  Saturday,  though  I  was  miserable,  and 
felt  the  whole  time  that  I  was  saying  just  the  wrong  thing,  and 
calumniating  God  and  His  Christ. 

*'  I  thanked  God  and  took  courage :  and  though  barren  till 
the  very  moment  when  I  had  to  begin,  He  gave  me  texts  and 
words  (though  only  as  I  went  on,  just  supplying  the  present  need). 
And  helped  me  through  all,  to  the  comfort  and  refreshing  of 
others. 

**  Oh,  that  I  could  trust  Him  more  simply,  and  endure  as 
seeing  Him  Who  is  invisibU. 

**  You  will  praise  Him,  won*t  you  ?     Ps.  cxvi.  i. 

"  I  think  He  has  taught  me  something  by  it. 

•*  I  will  take  care,  dearest  Friend,  and  be  very  cautious,  both 
as  to  food,  work,  and  everything,  and  have  your  letter  framed  and 
glazed,  I  think.     It  will  delight  S. 

"  Pray  for  me  to-morrow  evening.  An  address  in  a  drawing- 
room  in  Hyde  Park  Gardens. 

"  Babe  well.     Vm  very  foolish  about  it,  of  course.  .  .  ." 

*<  Treasury,  4/A  yon.  [1864]. 
"  I  think  my  faith  is  getting  stronger  about  answers  to  fNTttfer 
for  conversions,  and  I  am  quite  sure  that  one  of  the  thiiiga  idbkli 


STREATHAM  225 


Blah  and  rebuke  us  most  when  we  Bee  Him  face  to  face, 
ic  '  general  assembly'  made  up,  will  be  the  number  of 
ijivK  lui  whom  prayer  wan  offered  in  so  much  doubt  and  unbelief. 
"1  Ao  want.  \.e..  I   do  ntid,  a  re-baptism  of  the   Holy  Ghost, 
for  I  cannot  tell  what  coldness,  dcHdness,  prayerlessncss,  stupor, 
elc,  creeps  over  me. 

"Were  it  not  for  the  active  work  which  Ihe  Lord  has  given 
me  to  do,  1   should   {humanly   speaking)  have  been  qttiU  dtad  ere 

■'  Still  He  does  keep  alive  the  life  He  has  implanted,  for  His 
Name's  sake.  But  I  groan  after  more  communion  with  Him, 
more  power,  more  likeness  to  Him,  more  presentation  of  myielf 
to  Him  Who  has  bought  me." 

■  To  A  ParEND. 

"a,.  11,  [:S64). 
"  1  will  try  and  help  yoo  by  prayer. 

"  Only  trust  Him  Who  did  not  lie  when  He  said,  '  My  grace  is 
sumciBK-r  for  !hu.'  Not  'nearly  sufficient,'  or  'sometimes 
•iifficient.'  but  *  SUFFICIENT.'  " 

A  letter  from  a  neighbouring  Clergyman  tells  of 
blessing  amongst  the  class  for  whom  the  meetings  were 
originally  begun. 

■'  Lower  Tootiko,  yan.  i.  1863. 

"  I  have  lately  attended  the  deathbed  of  a  man  who  owed  his 
conversion  to  your  means,  a  policeman,  who  attended  several  of 
jrour  addresses  on  Monday  evenings. 

■•  Hearing  several  months  back  that  he  was  ill  I  went,  as  the 
curate  of  the  parish,  to  visit  him.  .  .  1  soon  to  my  delight  found 
that  he  was  far  other  than  what  I  had  imagined  he  would  be. 
Though  he  said  little,  fbeing  naturally  reserved)  yet  what  he  did 
say,  and  the  deep  carne&tncss  of  his  manner  fully  convinced  me 
that  he  was  a  sincere  believer.  I  asked  him  how  it  happened. 
The  subitancc  of  his  own  words  was; 

" '  It  was  from  my  going  to  hear  Mr.  Blackwood  one  Monday 
evening.  As  I  was  going  away  he  came  to  me,  and  began  talking 
to  me.  He  asked  me  whether  I  had  peace  with  God— I  was 
quite  taken  aback,  and  hardly  knew  what  to  say,  and  could  only 
My  that  I  did  not  know.  He  then  said  to  me  he  would  adviae  me 
CO  gel  it  at  once. 

'  I  came  home,  but  1  could  not  get  the  question  out  of  tny 
IS 
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mind,  whether  I  had  peace  with  God.  I  was  wretched.  I  did 
not  know  what  to  do.' 

*'  His  wife  tells  me  that  for  a  fortnight  after,  his  state  was 
most  miserable ;  however  he  continued  attending  your  addresses 
whenever  his  duties  permitted,  and  I  understood  from  him  that 
you  spoke  to  him  on  one  or  two  occasions.  God  throu^  you 
spoke  peace  and  pardon  through  the  Blood  of  Christ  to  his  souL 
I  saw  him  often  during  his  long  and  suffering  illness.  His  death 
was  comparatively  sudden.  Then  the  power  of  Christ's  Cross  was 
displayed.  All  his  reserve  was  taken  away,  and  he  spoke  boldly, 
and  oh !  most  rejoicingly  of  his  hope  in  Christ,  and  of  what  Christ 
was  to  his  soul.  I  shall  not  readily  forget  the  beaming  expression 
of  his  face,  and  the  solemn  manner  in  which  he  lifted  up  his  wasted 
hand  and  arm,  when  I  asked  him  whether  he  did  not  feel  Christ  to 
be  a  firm  and  precious  foundation  to  his  soul.  He  was  continually 
uttering  the  promises  of  God,  and  exhorting  those  whom  he  saw  to 
lay  hold  of  Christ  Jesus.  .  .  .  He  was  a  most  affectionate  husband 
and  father,  and  one  of  his  last  utterances  was,  *■  I  am  going  from  a 
happy  home  to  a  happier.' 

*'  I  rejoice  with  all  my  heart  in  the  work  you  are  permitted  to 
carry  on.** 

The  following  is  from  a  lady  at  Streatham. 

*  \^ih  Jan,  1864. 

"  Are  you  at  all  acquainted  with  a  person  of  the  name  of  .  .  . 
a  Riding  Master,  who  is  frequently  at  your  meetings  ?  Last  night 
I  said  to  him  how  glad  I  was  to  see  him  there. 

*^  He  replied,  *  I  always  come  when  it  is  possible.  Some  time 
since  I  was  persuaded  to  hear  Mr.  Blackwood  at  the  Union  Chapel 
I  went  from  curiosity,  but  the  Lord  met  me  there.  I  became 
miserable,  and  my  friends  could  not  think  what  was  the  matter 
with  me.  I  went  again  to  hear  Mr.  Blackwood,  and  peace  was 
brought  to  my  soul  in  believing  ;  and  since  then  my  wife  has  also 
become  a  believer.' 

*'  I  asked  if  he  had  ever  spoken  to  you.     He  said  he  had  not** 

Seven  years  later  a  daughter-in-law  of  the  Riding 
Master  wrote  to  Mr.  Blackwood,  telling  of  blessing  to  her 
own  and  her  husband's  soul,  and  adding,  ''  He  wishes  me 
to  mention  that  his  father  died  last   month,   perfectly 
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^^■uppy  and  rejoicing,  which  he  has  reason  to  believe  was 
^^Pf>y  hearing  you  at  the  Chapel  about  eight  years  ago." 
^^  This  is  only  one  out  of  a  large  number  of  letters  telling 
of  similar  cases  of  conversion  through  addresses  at  this 
chapel  at  Brixton.  The  letter  which  follows  gives  token 
of  the  impression  of  Mr.  Blackwood's  singleness  of  heart 
and  aim  which  was  conveyed  to  one  who  was  a  keen  and 
discriminating  judge  of  men. 

"  Thi  Parsohaob,  Strbatham  Commoh,  Dee.  14, 1864, 
Mv  DBAR  Fribnd,  I  give  thanks  to  God  for  what  He  hat 
done  in  this  matter. 

1  sure  you  have  done  right,  and  whatever  be  the  iiiue, 
jTOU  ar«  in  the  right  pmition.  .  .  . 

"  I  love  you  for  your  simplicity  in  this  thing ;  and  I  do  hope 
and  pray  that  Goo  may  '  sanctily  you— apt  to  teach  and  prepared 
for  thin  good  worts'  Sec  1  Tim.  ii.  the  last  ten  verses,  1  feci  that 
you  have  iliuBlrated  part  of  it  in  Ihitt  .  .  .  and  I  have  strong  hope 
that  blceains  wilt  come  of  it. 

»''  Vours  affectionately 
"Stbntok  Bakdlbv." 
During   his  sojourn   at  Streatham,   Mr.    Blackwood 
attended  Mr.  Eardlcy's  ministry. 

"  He  was,  I  am  sure,"  says  friend,  "  a  very  attentive  listener 
Mid  learner.  When  our  pew  was  full,  I  often  sat  in  one  just  behind 
youn,  and  remember  often  seeing  him  lake  out  his  pencil  and  note 
Anything  which  struck  him.'' 

A  few  from  amongst  many  other  instructive  and 
interesting  recollections  of  these  happy  days  are  now 
added. 

»Mrs.  Spencer  Thornton  writes  r 
"  In  (he  year  1861  1  went  with  my  family  to  live  at  Streatham. 
t  wa«  much  pleased  to  find  that  Mr.  Blackwood  opened  his  house 
every  Monday  evening  ti>  his  friends  and  neighbours  in  order  to 
aptak  to  them  the  words  of  Life. 

"  My  children  and  I  gladly  availed  ourselves  of  the  oppor- 
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tunity,  and  scarcely  a  Monday  evening  passed  but  some  of  us  were 
there. 

"  I  have  often  thanked  God  for  what  we  learnt.  My  children, 
who  were  just  then  at  a  very  important  age,  gained  such  a  happy 
bright  view  of  the  service  of  God.  Whenever  he  met  any  of  them, 
there  was  alwa]^  some  cheery  word  or  question  about  their  walk 
with  God,  and  for  what  object  they  were  living.  Mr.  Blackwood's 
whole-hearted  surrender  of  everything  to  Christ  was  such  an 
example. 

"At  Wood  Lodge  also  we  were  privileged  to  attend  some 
evening  Readings  where  many  from  the  neighbourhood  met  to 
study  the  Bible,  and  I  always  found  Mr.  Blackwood's  words  most 
helpful." 

From  Mmb.  Lbitb  Rozas. 

"  9M  F$hfuary,  1895. 

*' Eternity  alone  will  reveal  what  your  beloved  husband's 
faithful  testimony  concerning  Christ  and  His  full  free  salvation 
was  to  those  who  attended  the  meetings  at  that  time.  It  was  his 
intense  earnestness  and  impressiveness  of  manner,  and  his  mmiiii^ 
kindly  words,  in  dealing  with  each  individually,  after  he  had 
preached  the  Gospel  message,  which  convinced  so  many  of  the 
realUy  of  the  truth.  I  shall  never  forget  my  dear  husband  at  that 
time,  how  deeply  he  was  stirred,  and  how  soon  he,  who  before  had 
never  handled  a  Bible,  was  brought  into  light  and  liberty.  It  was 
then  also  that  my  mother,  a  sister  and  brother,  and  some  other 
relatives  were  brought  to  a  saving  knowledge  of  Christ ;  and  I 
m3r8elf  and  others  were  quickened  and  encouraged,  and  possessed 
an  assurance  of  salvation  which  we  had  never  known  before.  How 
many  shall  rise  up  and  call  him  blessed  in  the  coming  day  when 
'  the  secrets  of  all  hearts  shall  be  revealed  M  ** 

From  Mr.  Lbitb  Rozab. 
"  42  Kensington  Park  Gardens,  2^h  March,  1895. 

'*  It  was  in  1864  or  1865  that  I  first  knew  Sir  Arthur  Black- 
wood. 

''Although  nominally  a  Roman  Catholic  and  at  heart  an 
atheist,  at  the  solicitation  of  friends  I  began  to  attend  some  of 
the  meetings.  I  speedily  became  interested  for  my  own  sake.  I 
shall  never  forget  the  fascination  of  his  remarkably  impreaaive 
delivery,  the  loving  bright,  yet  solemn  manner  in  which  he  gave 
his  Master's  message.    Always  the  Master.    He  never  preached 
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himself.  His  whole  heart  seemed  bent  nn  winning  souls  to  Christ. 
As  one  of  the  multitude  who  knew  him  as  the  one  who  first  gave 
Uiein  their  deep  religious  impressions,  1  am  glad  to  add  my  note 
.of  gratitude  and  loving  reverence  for  the  memory  of  Sir  Arthur 
~]ackwood,  one  of  the  best  men  1  have  ever  known." 


It  was  during  these  years  that  Mr.  Blackwood  made 
his  journeys  to  the  various  ports,  with  specie.  He  often 
travelled  at  tiight,  in  order  to  secure  at  home  the  day 
allowed  for  the  return  journey,  and  many  were  the  inter- 
esting conversations  which  he  had  with  fellow -travellers, 
with  some  of  whom  he  afterwards  corresponded. 

In  December,  iS6o,  he  was  on  a  return  journey  from 

Liverpool,  when  the  only  other  passenger  in  the  carriage 

used  an  expression  which  made  Mr.  Blackwood  feel  it 

was  impossible  to  hold  his  peace.     A  long  conversation 

followed  ;  and  his  fellow-traveller  became  deeply  anxious 

about  his  state.     When  within  ten  minutes  of  Euston, 

Mr.  Blackwood  proposed  that  they  should  pray  together, 

'hich  they  did;  and  on  parting  exchanged  cards.     As 

■y  wished  each  other  good-bye,  Mr.  Blackwood  said, 

Give  Gou  no  rest,  till  you  know  you're  a  saved  man." 

In  a  few  days  he  received  a  long  and  interesting 


'•  Queen's  Hotel.  St.  Maktih's  ls  Qrahd. 
Mv  dear  StR.^I   feel  assured   from  the  kind  interest  you 
n  my  spintual  welfare  when  in  ihe  train  from  Liverpool  on 
friday  night,  that  you  will  pardon  mc  in  writing  you. 

"  OoD  in  His  goodness  has  dealt  very  graciously  with  me,  and 
to  your  kind  and  memorable  words  has  withdrawn  the  veil  from 
my  heart,  and  is  I  trust  leading  me  in  the  way  of  everlasting  life- 
"  I  spent  a  very  anxious  night  after  I  left  you,  a  night  of  prayer 
and  tears;  and  although  somewhat  distracted  with  hopes  and 
fcAn,  I  hope  and  pray  that  God  will  not  again  leave  me  to  my- 
•clt  .  .  . 

-  i&th  Die,,  iS6o. 
"  Go  where  I  will,  do  what  1  will,  think  what  I  will,  the  grand 
and  sublime  truth  is  ever  before  my  eyes,  '  Believe  on  the  Lord 
JcMiH  Christ,  and  thou  shall  be  saved.'     I  am  not  naturally  either 
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a  weak-minded  or  superstitious  man  .  .  .  and  I  cannot  arrive  at 
any  other  conclusion  than  that  it  is  the  work  of  God's  Holy 
Spirit 

*'  I  was  neither  ill  in  body  or  mind  when  I  met  you,  had 
no  predisposition  in  any  way  towards  Revivals,  in  fact  did  not 
believe  in  them,  although  I  had  gone  to  their  meetings,  but  felt 
no  interest  in  them,  even  though  I  wished  it;  and  even  yet, 
although  I  cannot  now  doubt  God's  direct  interference  by  His 
Holy  Spirit,  I  am  constantly  afraid  of  falling  back,  although 
sensible  of  a  great  change  even  in  all  my  modes  of  acting  and 
speaking,  and  which  I  can  only  attribute  to  the  effects  of  Faith.'* 

After  one  of  the  second  series  of  meetings  in  Willis's 
Rooms  in  the  summer  of  1862,  Mr.  Macduff,  the  well- 
known  author  of  "  The  Faithful  Promiser^^  came  up  to 
tell  Mr.  Blackwood  that  his  late  fellow-traveller  was  a 
member  of  Mr.  MacduiTs  church  in  Glasgow,  and  was 
leading  a  holy  and  consistent  life ;  and  added  that  his 
sudden  conversion  had  excited  great  wonder  amongst 
his  fellow-merchants,  as  well  as  his  remarkable  change 
of  life. 

A  year  after  his  own  conversion  this  merchant  was 
resorted  to  by  Mr.  Blackwood  as  a  spiritual  helper  for 
a  young  man  whom  he  had  met  quite  accidently  on  the 
Calton  Hill  in  Edinburgh,  and  to  whom  he  had  spoken 
about  Christ,  following  up  his  words  by  a  long  corres- 
pondence. After  about  a  year,  the  young  man  wrote 
that,  although  with  a  trembling  faith,  he  had  "gone 
forward  and  joined  the  Church." 

He  was  engaged  in  a  Branch  of  the  Royal  Bank  of 
Scotland,  and  adds  a  postscript  to  one  of  his  letters  :  "  I 
never  have  a  bill  in  my  hands  drawn  on  The  Honourable 
The  Lords  Commissioners  of  Her  Majesty's  Treasury, 
but  my  heart  warms  towards  it,  and  I  remember  you." 

Another  instance,  showing  how  Mr.  Blackwood  used 
every  opportunity  for  speaking  of  Christ,  is  given  by  his 
sister. 
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"On  one  of  his  journeys  with  specie  to  Liverpool,  while 
Buperinlending  the  storage  on  board  the  vessel  in  the  Docks,  he 
was  attracted  by  the  cries  of  a  little  dog  which  had  slipped]  over- 
board. He  saw  that  the  poor  little  creature's  strength  was  failing, 
and  desired  a  Bailor,  who  was  trying  to  encourage  it  by  words,  to 
go  down  to  the  level  of  the  water  and  lift  it  out,  which  he  did. 
Turning  to  those  around  him,  Mr.  Blackwood  used  the  incident 
ate  the  truth  that  Christ  came  from  Hesven  to  be  a 
o  those  who  were  '  wilhaiil  strength,'  not  only  to  help 
efforts  to  save  themselves." 

The  accounts  here  given  of  blessing  received,  arc  few 

as  compared  with  the  number  of  letters  from  which  they 

are  selected ;  and  they  are  tlius  given,  not  to  multiply 

testimonies   to  "the  exceeding   grace  of  God"  in   His 

I  servant,  but  to  show  that  the  "  old  old  story,"  told  out 

^of  a  heart  that  has  experienced  its  power,  is  still  to  '"  all 

»rts  and  conditions  of  men  '*  and  women,  "  the  power  of 

■GcD  unto  Salvation  to  every  one  that  bclieveth." 

"Whoso  is  wise,  and  will  observe  these  things,  even 
,"  shall  understand  the  loving-kindness  of  the  Lord." 

During  one  of  these  years  spent  at  Streatham  the 
IbllowJng  letter  was  published. 

To  THE  Editor  of  thb  Kbcoro. 

—  May  I,  through  your  columns,  ask  snme  of  the  older 

brethren,  who  are  occupied  in  discussing  the  important  question 

of  the  nature  of  Scriptural  Repentance,  to  tell  us  what  they  believe 

to  be  the  simple  and  primary  meaning  of  the  Greek  words  fiiraMui 

Mad  ii4Tar<3itr,  which  arc  those,  with  but  few  exceptions,  translated 

mf-nfMiUnu^'  And  'repent'  ? 

W       "On  turning  to  Parkhurut's  Lexicon  (MajoHs  Edition,  London, 
1851).  t  find  that  the  following  meanings  arc  given  to  /ifraroMi. 

"  [.  A  change  or  alUratton  oj  minJ,  and  reference  is  made  to 
Hcb.  zii.  17,  where  Eiiau  is  described  as  linding  no  room  to  change 
his  father's  mind,  though  he  sought  it  with  tears. 

"IL  Rtpintanct,  cbangi,  aUemlion  of  mind,  and  tomn/uintly  0/ 
eondtKt,  or  bthmiour  from  tvil  to  goad,  where  numerous  references 
ve  adduced,  as  well  as  a  quotation  from  Athanasius,  who  says, 
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*fuTw^ui  18  80  called,  because  it  transfers  the  mind  from  evil  to 
good.*  And  Aretas  says,  *  ficroyoca  is  a  change  from  worse  to 
better.* 

**  ftcroyofiv  is  thus  rendered, — 

'*  I.  To  understand  afterwards.  Supported  by  a  quotation  from 
Plato. 

^11.  To  change  one's  mind  or  opinion, 

"III.  To  repent^ — •.«.,  either  to  be  wise  after  a  fact  or  £ftcts 
committed,  to  return  to  one's  wits,  or  to  change  one's  mind  or 
sentiments,  to  have  them  really  altered  so  as  to  influence  one's 
subsequent  behaviour  for  the  better. 

^  It  is  sometimes  rendered,  when  followed  by  oiro,  as  ^desisting 
in  consequenu  of  repentance^'  and  the  same  when  followed  by  cc 
Acts.  viii.  22 ;  Rev.  ii.  21,  22 ;  ix.  20,  21 ;  xvi.  11. 

"Followed  by  circ,  before  the  thing  repented  of,  it  implies 
sorrow  for  it,  and  a  consequent  change  of  heart. 

''In  the  LXX  this  verb  almost  continually  answers  to  the 

Hebrew  DnS,  which,  in  like  manner,  denotes  to  change  the  mind. 

So  far  Parkhurst 

"  Now  is  not  the  difference  of  opinion,  evidenced  by  the  corre- 
spondence in  your  columns,  attributable  to  the  confounding  the 
effect  with  the  cause  ? 

"  No  one  can  deny  that  '  repentance,'  in  its  fullest  sense, 
denotes  a  change  of  mind,  followed  by  a  change  of  conduct,  and 
without  the  latter,  the  assertion  of  the  former  having  taken  place 
would  be  a  fiction.  But  which  comes  first  ?  Must  not  the  change 
of  mind  ?  And  is  not  all  change  of  conduct  valueless,  unless 
resulting  from  the  change  of  mind  ?  Just  as  works  must  follow 
faith,  for  faith  without  works  is  dead;  but  works  not  resulting 
from  faith  are  valueless.    (Heb.  xi.  6) 

"  The  works  have  no  part  in  justifying  a  sinner  before  God, 
for  we  are  *  justified  by  faith  *  ;  they  are  not  preliminary  to  justifi- 
cation, but  consequent  upon  it.  So,  it  seems  to  me,  is  it  with 
repentance.  The  feelings  of  regret  for  sin  and  the  immediate 
change  of  conduct  which  follow  a  change  of  mind  towards  God 
should  not  be  confounded  with  the  change  of  mind  itself. 

''  If  they  are,  the  consequence  is,  that  the  sinner  is  led  to  look 
into  his  own  heart  and  life  for  certain  feelings  and  conduct,  instead 
of  unto  Him  Who  is  put  forward  as  the  sole  Object  on  which  his 
e3re8  are  to  rest. 

When  the  sinner's  mind  apprehends  Jesus  Christ  as  the  One 
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in  Whom  '  righteousness  and  peace  kiss  each  other,  and  mercy 
and  truth  meet  together,' — when  he  sees  God's  justice  satisfied, 
and  his  own  salvation  provided,  in  the  cross  of  Christ, — when  he 
sees  that  God  loves  him  as  a  sinner,  while  He  hates  and  has 
punished  his  sin, — ^then  there  is  *  repentance/  (a  change  of  mind) 
'  toward  God,  and  faith  toward  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ' 

"  But  to  make  sorrow  for  sin,  change  of  life  or  good  works 
necessary  before  justification,  is  surely  to  teach  that  a  man  is 
justified  by  the  works  of  the  law,  and  not  by  the  faith  of  Jesus 
Christ 

**  I  shall  be  so  much  obliged  to  any  dear  brother  in  the  Lord 
who  will  correct  any  error  I  have  made,  as  for  my  own  sake,  and 
the  sake  of  those  to  whom  God  has  graciously  given  me  the 
privilege  of  now  and  then  declaring  the  good  news,  I  am  most 
anxious  to  have  clear  views  on  this  all-important  subject. 

"  I  remain.  Sir, 

"  Your  obedient  servant, 

'*  S.  A.  Blackwood. 
**  Strbatham,  loth  Dtcfmber,** 


FROM  PLACE  TO  PLACE. 

Perhaps  nothing  is  more  characteristic  of  Sir  Arthur's 
life,  than  the  way  in  which  he  was  enabled,  wherever  he 
went,  to  leave  behind  him  the  print  of  a  Christian's  foot- 
mark. 

His  public  service  for  Christ,  especially  in  the  days  of 
fuller  strength,  was  not  confined  to  his  stated  engage- 
ments in  London  or  around  his  own  home.  His  visits  to 
various  places,  either  on  offiical  business,  or  for  his  holi- 
days, were  all  occasions  for  preaching  the  glorious  Gospel 
of  God.  Some  few  of  the  many  instances  of  blessing, 
which  came  to  his  own  knowledge  as  the  result  of  his 
efforts  in  different  spots,  are  here  given. 

In  the  summer  of  1861,  he  and  his  wife  paid  what 
proved  to  be  a  last  visit  to  the  Duchess  of  Gordon  at 
Huntly  Lodge.     She  died  in  January,  1864. 

Thence  they  went  to  Ireland,  to  stay  with  the  Duchess' 
parents  at  Castle  Dobbs.  Here  Mr.  Blackwood  held 
meetings  in  the  open  air  on  Sunday  afternoons. 

A  friend  writes : 

**  I  remember  on  his  first  visit,  his  standing  out  on  the  steps 
leading  to  the  vestibule  at  Castle  Dobbs,  and  addressing  the  people. 
There  were  fully  a  thousand  present.  He  also  gave  addresses  in 
Carrickfergus  to  large  congregations.  The  last  time  I  heard  him 
was  in  the  Kilroot  School  House.  Many  were  blessed  at  these 
meetings.  .  .  .  One  thing  I  can  say ;  he  was  greatly  blessed  to  my 

own  soul.  .  .  .  You  will  remember  how,  on  that  first  visit, gave 

his  heart  to  the  Lord,  and  for  many  years  preached  the  Gospel 
and  helped  in  every  good  work.** 

(234) 
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FROM  PLACE  TO  PLACE 
A  relative  says : 
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fin 
fell 

-Mr 


In  recalling  the  memorks  ofthoAC  hallowed  visits,  the  joy 
of  the  people  when  they  heard  Sir  Arthur  was  cDming  and  the 
sorrow  when  he  left  showed  what  a  blessing  he  had  been  lo  them." 

His  Wife  writes; 

My  Father  always  made  him  take  Family  Prayers,  and  the 
of  the  long  row  ol  servants  seems  printed  on  my  mind — the 
iderful  inlcrcBl,  the  stillntsu,  the  solemnily.  1  remember  par- 
ttcularly  the  old  butler  who  had  been  with  my  Father  before  his 
marriage,  and  waa  quite  a  character.  I  used  to  observe  him 
liitening  so  eagerly.  He  was  with  my  Father  until  his  own  last 
illneis,  and  I  cannot  doubt  that  master  and  servant  have  met  in 
happiness  now.  Many  of  the  servants,  as  well  as  many  many 
others,  thanked  and  blessed  Sir  Arthur  for  what  they  heard." 

A  relative,  who  was  staying  in  the  house  during  a 
flrisit  in  1877,  writes  of  blessing  received  by  her  maid, 
■and  adds  that  "she  became  quite  changed,  and  has  held 
firm  ever  since  under  very  trying  circumstances."  In 
some  Notes  made  at  the  time,  the  young  woman  wrote 
of  the  morning  and  evening  prayers.  "  How  I  did  love 
hear  him  speak  !  What  a  blessing  that  Christian  was 
me !  "     She  goes  on  : 

"  When  I  heard  Mr.  Blackwood  speak  in  Carrickfergus  for  the 
fint  time  on  Eph.  ii.  16.  and  iii.  15,  21,  I  will  never  forget  how  1 
felt  at  the  silence  of  such  a  lot,  some  very  rough  people.  One 
»olJlcr  that  1  saw  brush  away  his  tears  never  left  my  memory. 
Mr.  Ulackwood  asked  any  person  that  would  wish  lo  speak  to  him 
«ait,  but  I  had  not  courage.  The  head  housemaid  at  Castle 
with  me,  and  neither  of  us  felt  inclined  to  speak  on 
•our  walk  home.  1  made  up  my  mind  to  write  a  note,  and  leave  it 
on  his  looking-glass.  On  Monday  I  met  Mr,  Blackwood.  I  can 
never  forget  his  smile  as  he  said,  '  I  got  your  note.'  1  felt  shy  at 
fir«l,  but  he  said, 'You  have  been  ai-eking  the  Saviour?*  and 
then,  when  I  said  Vcb,  he  said,  ■  Have  you  never  thought  of  the 
same  Saviour  seeking  you  ? '  Then  he  went  into  his  room,  and 
got  mc  a  little  book,  '  Elemal  Lift,'  and  he  gave  it  to  me,  '  Ie 
that  yours  now  ? '  he  said.     And  1  said,  Yes.     ■  Sn  is  Btemal 
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Life  yours  through  Jesus  Christ — Do  you  believe  this  ? '  I  said 
Yes.  He  told  me  *  not  to  wait  for  a  change,  but  to  kneel  down, 
and  thank  God  at  once.'     I  did  so,  and  found  such  peace." 

The  Duchess  continues : 

''In  the  early  days  of  the  century,  when  a  bold  confession  of 
Christ  was  not  easy,  my  dear  old  Father  had  'fought  the  good 
fight '  whilst  serving  his  country  on  board  the  Revolutionaire  and 
other  men-of-war.  It  was  pleasant  to  see  him  glad  to  hear  from 
his  young  son-in-law  the  truths  long  known  to  himself.  As  the 
years  went  on  and  infirmities  increased,  he  would  sit  beside  htm  at 
prayers  with  his  hand  to  his  ear,  so  that  no  word  should  be  lost, 
listening  with  evident  enjoyment,  and  then  joining  heartily  in  the 
prayer  that  followed.  He  delighted  too  in  taking  his  arm,  that 
they  might  walk  together,  talking  of  the  things  of  the  Kingdom. 

"  In  Sir  Arthur's  rambles  over  the  country,  he  was  constantly 
dropping  into  the  cottages  here  and  there. 

^  We  always  made  it  a  point  to  pay  a  visit  together  to  one  old 
woman  who  lived  in  the  Kilroot  Lodge.  She  would  enquire 
earnestly,  as  time  went  on,  how  we  thought '  the  Master '  looking. 
'  He  has  the  better  of  me  by  a  year,'  she  would  say.  '  Perhaps 
he'll  be  called  Home  first.'  Then,  after  many  enquiries  about 
the  various  members  of  the  family,  and  remarks — not  always 
complimentary — upon  the  effect  of  time  upon  our  own  appear- 
ance, she  would  tell  of  her  mercies  and  her  rheumatics,  and  then 
listen  with  pleasure  while  he  read  a  few  words  from  his  little 
Testament,  and  prayed  with  her. 

"  My  Father  entered  into  rest  on  28th  February,  1886.  B. 
McD '  had  the  better  of  him,'  for  she  passed  away  in  i88a" 

In  September,  1862,  having  much  run  down  in  health, 

it  was  thought  well  that  Mr.  Blackwood  should  take  a 

week's  walking  tour  on  the  Moselle,  leaving  his  wife  and 

baby  at  Walmer. 

To  HIS  Wife. 

"  Bbrncastbl  on  the  Mosellb,  Monday  morning,  8  k,u, 

[Sept,  1862,  TO  Walmer.] 

"  I  think  I'm  a  great  fool  for  leaving  home.  I've  been 
wretchedly  home-sick ;  and  wished  myself  heartily  back  again,  I 
don't  know  how  often.  Catch  me  doing  this  kind  of  thing  again. 
,  .  .  It's  no  joke  at  all.     Vm  in  sober  earnest     It  was  appannify 
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1)y  chance  that  I  came  here,  for  I  had  half  decided  lo  spend  Sun- 
day at  Treves,  but  my  steps  were  ordered,  and  the  Lord  just 
caused  me  to  light  upon  a  very  small  band  of  hearty  believers, 
amidst  a  R.C.  population,  and  I  have  much  to  tell  you.  The 
Pastor  at  once  invited  me  In  dinner.  In  the  afternoon  we  had  a 
lovely  walk  to  a  distant  village  in  the  valleys,  where  we  had  a 
Cottage  reading,  and  spoke  from  John  vi.  yj.  Before  the  reading 
wc  had  to  take  part  in  a  baptismal  feast,  a  christening  party, 
with  the  peasants,  to  whom  I  spoke.  Oh  I  they  were  such  dear 
hearty  peoplcl  We  seemed  mutually  to  refresh  each  other,  so 
much. 

"  Oh,  how  often  have  1  wanted  to  sec  you  and  Baby,  little 
pet  1     I  wish  I  could  see  her  smiling  and  crowing.  .  .  . 
"  I  Bend  you  Pb.  37. 13,  24." 

After  a  month  at  Walmer,  he  resumed  his  work  at 
the  Treasury,  returning  for  the  Saturdays  and  Sundays, 
when  he  gave  addresses  in  the  town  and  neighbourhood, 
and  "  heard  of  so  much  good  from  the  preaching." 

Repeated  visits  to  Brighton,  from  the  year  1863  on- 
wards,  were  the  occasions  of  meetings  in  the  Pavilion, 
and  in  the  open  air  on  the  beach.  Many  wrote  to  tell  of 
the  help  which  they  had  received. 

The  summer  holiday  of  1863  was  spent  with  his  wife 
and  baby  in  Switzerland.  When  her  parents  went  on  to 
the  Engadine  and  the  Italian  Lakes,  it  was  thought  ad- 
visable to  leave  the  baby  at  Seeiisberg  in  the  care  of  their 
friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stepney  and  their  daughter. 
To  HIS  Mother. 

"  ScHWEITZBB  Hor.  LltCKRHE,  i&th  Augisl,  iHGj. 

"  Is.  xivi.  3,  4  is  a  verse  that  is  much  on  my  mind.  I  feel 
•pecially  in  the  hurry  of  travelling  how  needful  to  be  leaning  much 
on  JCBUs,  Things  that  are  seen  and  temporal  so  easily  detach 
one's  mind,  if  it  be  not  'stayed'  on  Him,  and  'the  things  that 
arc  above'  Oh.  how  soon  we  shall  see  Him.  and  wonder  that 
earthly  things  have  had  such  power.     Pray  for  us. 

■'  Hotel  du  Pakc,  Luoamo,  tnd  SipL 

"At  Seeiisberg  wc  stayed  very  pleasantly.  .  .  . 

"On  Sunday  we  had  tervices,  and  there  was  rather  an  m^ 
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happy  misunderstanding  between  the  clergyman  and  certain 
English  who  wished  me  to  give  an  address  to  them.  The  clergy- 
man very  properly  stuck  to  his  two  services,  in  which  I  supported 
him.  The  matter  was  eventually  compromised  by  a  third  service 
in  the  afternoon,  which  I  conducted,  and  to  which  he  very  nicely 
came  with  his  party.  So  all  went  off  smoothly,  and  I  hope  good 
was  done. 

*'  Engelbbrg,  Sunday  evening,  13M  Sspi. 
*'  Since  Baby  was  given  to  us,  I  have  so  much  more  under- 
stood that  verse,  ^Like  as  a  father  pitieth  His  children,  so  the  Lord 
pitieth  them  that  fear  Him.'  How  it  would  go  to  my  heart  to 
have  to  cause  Baby  severe  pain.  How  one  would  do  everything 
to  avoid  it.  So  does  He,  and  even  when  He  does  send  pain,  feels 
for  us  and  with  us. 

"  Engelbbrg,  ijih  Sept, 
*'  I  think  I  said  that  on  arriving  at  Brunnen  on  Thursday  it 
was  too  wet  for  Baby  to  meet  us,  so  early  on  Friday  I  crossed  the 
Lake  and  ran  up  to  Seelisberg  to  breakfast,  and  to  fetch  her  down. 
She  was  standing,  just  as  I  hoped,  at  her  window,  and  at  once  re- 
cognised me,  putting  up  her  hands  to  her  face,  flattening  her  wee 
nose  against  the  window,  and  making  such  a  noise  of  delight  that 
Underwood's  attention  was  at  once  attracted.  The  little  pet  is 
quite  well. 

'*....  I  was  speaking  on  Sunday  of  the  privilege  accorded 
to  Moses  and  Elias,  who  *  appeared  with  Him  in  glory ' ;  and  yet 
the  Holy  Ghost  has  used  the  ver>'  same  words  in  Col.  iii.  4  of  the 
destiny  of  the  believer.  And  as  Moses  and  Elias  had  for  their 
subject  of  conversation  then  '  His  dcccusCf'  will  not  our  subject 
of  conversation  be  the  same,  when  we  sing  praise  *  unto  Him  that 
loved  us  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  His  own  Blood*  ?  How 
can  we  thank  Him  sufficiently  for  the  certainty  He  has  given  us  of 
this  glorious  future  ? 

**  Sept,  22nd,  Lautbrbrunbn. 

'*  It  was  so  curious  to  be  at  Interlachen  again,  and  to  re- 
member the  past — fourteen  years  ago  with  you  all,  and  just  ten 
years  ago  with  Hobhouse.  .  .  .  What  a  change  in  these  ten  years, 
particularly  in  the  history  of  my  soul.  I  so  well  remember  hav- 
ing such  serious  thoughts  at  Chamounix,  and  praying  that  I  might 
be  converted ;  and  then  spending  the  next  Sunday  at  St.  Gervais, 
playing  billiards,  and  coming  down  to  Interlachen  to  flirt.  And 
yet  God  bore  with  me,  and  at  last  brought  me  to  Himself.  .  .  . 
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These  and  other  thooKhto,  many,  it  called  up.  and  made  mc  not 
•orry  to  be  there  ngain." 

In  February,  1865,  his  family  were  again  at  Brighton 
for  a  few  weeks,  Mr.  Blackwood  joining  them  for  the 
Sundays. 

I  To  HIS  Wipe. 

1SO5.]  "  Trsasunv,  xAk  Ptlmary. 

"  Il'a  very  hard  to  be  separated  so  much  .  .  .  but  we  are 
letter  off  than  many. 
"My  Father  talked  nonsense  I'm  perfectly  well  and  very 
Blly.  ...  I'd  a  very  nice  evening  at  Epsom.  Miss  Alexander 
raa  to  have  met  me  with  pony  can,  but  made  a  mistake ;  ho  I 
went  straight  to  the  Inn,  where  I  had  tea,  for  which  ihe  landlady 
would  not  let  me  pay,  and  a  quiet  half  hour.  Took  Rev.  iil.  30. 
again,  and  was  helped,  [  think.  About  thirty  remained  afterwards, 
but  they  were  mostly  believers. 

"  A  delicious  moonlight  walk  afterwards.  Breakfast  at  eight, 
and  then  had  a  charming  walk  with  Miss  A.  and  a  friend  over  the 
lovely  downs  towards  Ashstcad,  where  you  remember  we  dined. 
Oh  I  such  a  country  I  Hut  Pb.  xtvii.  4.  must  be  our  motto.  Hcb. 
xi.  16.  is  another  motto.  .  .  . 

"At  last  I've  got  a  moment  to  write  to  you  in.  Just  about 
self,  as  I  dare  say  that  may  interest  you. 

"  A  very  full  meeting  on  Monday.     Hedman  had  tea  with  me, 

And  is  prospering  much.     Streatham  looked  very  nice,  it  was  quite 

■  Spring  evening.     Met  at  Soho  Square  >-csterday,  when  it  was 

lecided  to  hold  some  more  meetings  at   Willis's   Rooms,  and  wc 

:l  again  next  Wednesday  to  settle  days  and  apeakers. 

"1  agreed  to  take  the  Circus  this  Sunday.     It  will  suit  me 

f  belter  than  any  other.    Tell  Marny  "  [Miss  Mareh]  "  i  am  enjoy- 

f  jng  Havker  at  my  luncheon.     1  have  the  little  copy  she  gave  mc 

T  recovery  from  illness,  all  underlined  and  marked.     Ask  her 

f  she  doesn't  think  the  passage  for  Feb,   27   beginning,  'When 

e  is  near  at  hand,'  etc.  etc.  is  true  of  the  prayer  for  His 

joming  which  He  inputting  into  so  many  hearts.     I  think  it  must 

can't  quite,  though  I  can  perhaps  a  little,  understand  .  .  . 

clings,  and  therefore  I  don't  know  how  to  meet  them.    But  I 

e  that  it's  a  trcmendout  and  long  onslaught  of  Satan's, 
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which  God  permits — and  w%U  give  deliverance  from.  And  I  pray 
Him  to  give  a  glorious  and  out  and  out  deliverance,  that  joy  and 
peace  may  be  a  hundred  fold  greater  in  proportion  than  the  de- 
pression and  misery  has  been ;  and  I  believe  He  will  do  it,  and  I 
look  for  it  .  .  . 

"  I  believe  the  only  remedy,  so  far  as  we  are  concerned  is,  in 
such  trials  of  soul  to  be  content  with  a  believing  look  unto  Jesus — 
just  taking  refuge  as  wc  are,  in  His  work  and  word  and  love.  As 
I  read  the  other  day, '  If  a  dog  barks  at  a  very  little  child,  it  does 
not  try  to  fight  with  it,  but  instantly  runs  to  its  Mother,*  And  that's 
our  safest  way,  instantly  to  resort  unto  Him,  in  spite  of  unbelief 
and  coldness  and  morbid  feelings  and  everything,  saying,  '  Unto 
the  Lord  will  I  lift  up  mine  eyes.  .  .  .  For  the  Lord  will  not 
cast  off  for  ever.  But  though  He  cause  grief,  yet  will  He  have 
compassion  according  to  the  multitude  of  His  mercies.'  Lam.  iv. 
See  also  verses  54  to  58.  Compare  Ps.  xc.  15.  with  Isaiah  zxz. 
18,  21.     I  believe  there  are  better  days  in  store,  when  peace  shall 

be  as  a  river." 

To  M18S  Marsh. 

"  Strkatham,  Saturday  Evening,  [March,  1865.] 

"  After  speaking  in  Circus  on  Sunday  evening,  I  got  dreadfully 
hoarse  and  completely  lost  my  voice.  A  journey  to  Southhampton 
on  Tuesday,  and  the  bitter  N.  wind  of  following  days  quite 
finished  me.  .  .  . 

*'  I  should  not  mind  all  that — but  I  can't  get  down  to  Brighton, 
and  see  my  beloved  ones.  ...  A  time  of  loneliness  is  good,  very 
good,  and  I  trust  it  will  leave  its  mark  behind. 

"  I  did  write  to  you  about  Mr.  L ^.     I  felt  very  powerless 

with  him,  never  having  met  such  a  case  before.  There  was  no 
ground  on  which  we  could  both  stand  but  that  of  Creation  by  the 
same  GOD,  for  everything  else  he  disbelieved.  Of  course  I  did 
not  argue  with  him ;  but  when  he  said  he  liked  Job,  caught  at  it 
to  read  him  the  end  of  ch.  xxxiii.  Everything  seemed  to  fall 
powerless  on  him,  except  that  he  agreed  it  was  madness,  sup- 
posing my  view  of  truth  to  be  the  right  one,  to  shut  his  eyes  to  it, 
and  that  he  'would  ask  the  God  Who  made  him  to  show  him 
light,  if  further  light  there  were,' 

**  He  seemed  very  grateful,  allowed  me  to  pray,  appeared  struck 
by  '  The  Victory  Won,*  and  said  he  would  be  very  glad  to  see  me 
iigain. 

**  He  spoke  of  death  as  a  dreadful  blank,  and  said  he  would 
gladly  hiV^  tt^t  jov  and  peace  that  Qhristians  had.  .  .  . 


t: 
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"  Oh  I  may  the  Lord  convince  him  of  Sin,  and  that  speedily. 
Till  ihen  n  Saviour  can  only  be  an  empty  name  to  him — but  then 
bow  pnciout ! 

"  Bebay,  I  hear,  is  trying  to  say  '  Mr.  Dlackwood,'  for  *  Bebay 
no  like  Tievie.'  "    [Stevie.] 

To  HIS  Wipe, 
To  BaiOKTos.]  '■Streatham,  ilanh  11,  Salttrday,  2  p.m. 
I  am  sorely  disappointed  at  not  being  able  to  come.  1 
:  think  when  I  wrote  yesterday  that  I  should  actually  be  un- 
able. ...  I  am  very  much  inclined  to  be  angry  with  the  perpetual 
N,  E.  wind,  did  I  not  remember.  '  The  Lord  prepared  a  vehement 
east  wind  ' ;  and  that  verse,  '  Stormy  wind  fulfilling  His  word.'  If 
He  has  prepared  it,  and  if  it  is  fulfilling  His  word,  I've  no  right  to 
be  discontented. 

"  Sunday,  J.30. 
"  I'll  write  a  few  lines,  not  very  favourable,  1  fear.     I  don't 
know  when  I  have  felt  so  seedy.     I  sent  for  Dr.  .  .  .  Catch  me 
iriHing  with  a  throat  again,  but  it  was  very  difficult  to  help  it  this 

"  How  blcBscd  it  is,  when  feeling  so  weak  and  low,  to  remem- 
ber that '  It  is  finished,'  and  to  rest  on  the  great  Salvation,  though 
one's  feelings  are  all  gone  to  the  winds,  and  prayer  seems  an 
empty  name.  ...  It  reminds  me  of  nine  years  ago,  when  I  was 
Ukcn  ill  all  alone  in  Brook  Street,  and  the  cook  read  to  me 
'  Pilgrim's  Progrtss' 

"  Tuesday,  g  a.¥. 

"  A  bad  day  again.  Wind  N.  E.  and  snow  falling.  Oh,  when 
will  the  winter  be  past,  and  the  time  of  the  singing  of  birds  come? 
I  could  not  go  to  the  meeting,  but  stayed  in  my  room,  and  heard 
almost  ever>'  word,  though  the  door  was  shut" 

Within  two  or  three  hours,  the  Duchess  was  with 
him,  and  Mr.  Blackwood  gradually  regained  health  and 
tone.  Hut  for  the  rest  of  his  life,  the  least  chill  went 
to  the  weak  place,  sometimes  preventing  his  speaking  for 
months  together. 

To  recruit  after  this  illness  Easter  was  spent  at  Lewes, 
whence  the  following  letter  was  written  to  his  step-son. 
Lord  Geoige  Montagu. 
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[Lewes,  vjth  Ap,  1865]. 
**  Monday  EvitUt^, 

**  Mother  had  better  read  this  out  loud  to  you  both,  if  you 
can't  manage  it 

"  My  dear  GEOROiBy — I  think  you  must  have  a  letter  from  me 
to-day,  as  I've  no  doubt  youVe  been  a  good  boy  and  deserve  one. 
I  wonder  what  you\t  been  doing,  but  as  I  can't  guess,  I'll  just  tell 
you  what  Pve  been  doing. 

'*  On  Sunday  morning  went  to  church  with  Cousin  Fanny,  and 
heard  a  sermon  from  Col.  iii.  1-3.  Then  took  a  short  walk.  After 
dinner  went  out  for  a  longer  one  on  the  beautiful  downs.  Oh  I  it 
was  so  lovely.  I  took  my  Bible  and  another  book,  and  every  now 
and  then  I  sat  down  and  read.  When  three  o'clock  came,  I 
prayed  for  Sister  and  her  class,  and  at  4.30  and  five  thought  of 
you  all  reading  together.  I  guess  you  read  something  about  the 
Resurrection — Am  I  right  ?  At  last  I  reached  the  top  of  a  very 
high  hill,  where  I  lay  down  under  a  bush  which  sheltered  me 
from  the  wind.  I  listened  to  the  sheep-bells  in  the  distance,  the 
little  larks  singing,  and  the  gentle  soughing  of  the  wind  through 
the  fiirze-bushes,  bringing  the  sweet  smell  with  it;  and  then 
almost  lost  myself  in  gazing  at  the  beautiful  white  clouds,  which 
you  remember  we  read  of  as  *  God's  chariot,'  and  the  'dust  of  His 
feet ' ;  and  tried  to  picture  the  beautiful  streets  of  heaven  in  the 
silver  mountains  which  they  formed.  And  then  I  tried  to  fancy 
the  bottoms  of  the  clouds  were  really  the  top ;  and  that  I  could 
walk  away  on  them  till  I  reached  the  golden  sunlight  beyond.  I 
often  thought  of  the  Sunday  evening  walk  to  Emmaus,  and  how 
happy  we  were  to  be  no  longer  *  sad,'  like  the  two  disciples  who 
didn't  know  that  Jesus  was  risen  from  the  dead. 

**  But  at  last  it  grew  dusky,  and  I  wandered  home  to  tea,  only 
wishing  that  I  had  been  with  you  all,  or  you  with  me. 

**  Then  to-day  I've  had  such  a  happy  day,  again.  The  Volun- 
teer Review  was  near  here,  and  there  were  to  be  25,000  men  there. 
And  if  you  had  been  with  me,  we  would  have  gone  there  together: 
but  being  alone,  and  having  seen  many  such  sights,  I  preferred 
having  a  quiet  ride  in  another  direction.  So  at  eleven  o'clock  I 
rode  off  through  the  most  beautiful  lanes,  full  of  primroses  and 
cowslips,  and  in  about  an  hour  reached  the  foot  of  a  very  high 
hill,  which  I  had  to  mount  and  cross  to  get  to  Seaford,  about 
eight  miles  off,  and  I  didn't  know  the  way  a  bit. 

"  However,  up,  up,  up  we  went,  nag  and  I,  though  I  daresay, 
if  you  asked  him,  he  would  say  he  did  all  the  up,  up,  up.    At  laat 
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we  reached  the  top  and  then— if  he  didn't  enjoy  the  view,  I'm  sure 
}  did.  It  was  BO  lovely,  Five  or  six  miles  off,  Ncwhaven  a.nd 
Seafnrd~(get  the  map  and  look  for  them)^with  beautiful  undulat- 
ing downs  in  between,  and  then  the  sea  so  calm  and  beautiful.  To 
the  north  lay  Lewes  and  miles  of  cultivated  country  all  the  way 
to  Keigate,  so  that  wasn't  far  from  Slreatham.  I  did  bo  wish  for 
you  all  to  see  it. 

"  Well,  I  had  to  get  to  Seaford,  but  that  was  no  easy  matter. 
It  looked  so,  to  be  sure,  but  I  found  the  downs  crossed  by  so 
many  deep  ravines  where  I  had  to  gel  off,  and  lead  the  horse 
down,  or  go  round,  that  I  thought  1  never  should  get  there.  The 
downn  were  like  velvet,  studded  with  violets  and  the  delicious 
MDclling  furze,  and  rabbits  popped  about  everywhere,  and  it  was 
X  most  pleasanl  ride.  However  at  last  1  got  there.  .  .  .  Having 
bad  my  lunch  and  saddled  my  horse,  I  started  off  again,  and  by 
keeping  on  the  top  of  the  hills,  though  rather  roundabout,  got 
b*ck  quicker. 

"  About  six  miles  a?  I  could  see  the  smoke  and  hear  the  sullen 
boom  of  the  cannons,  and  when  1  shut  my  eyes,  I  could  fancy 
myself  ten  yean  back  on  the  downs  of  the  Crimea,  hearing  the 
cannonading  of  Scbastupol.  It  brought  back  so  many  recollec- 
tions, you  can't  think. 

"  I  was  so  sorry  to  leave  the  downs,  but  I  did  so  aX  last,  and 
came  home  for  a  walk  with  Fanny,  and  here  I  am." 

^^^  To   HIS   SlSTBR. 

^^B  ■■  Cribpf.  i,th  Stpi.,  1865. 

^^H  "  We  really  have  been  most  fortunate  in  our  choice  of  a  place 
^^^^the  houae  so  comfortable,  the  air  so  fine,  the  variation  of 
^■•nnery  so  great  that  from  our  windows  we  can  either  look  on  the 
^^k'broad  vale  of  Strathearn,  stretching  for  Rfteen  miles  beneath  us, 
^r  or  the  rugged  dark  blue  Grampian^. 

"  Vou  may  guess  that  I've  taken  many  a  good  stretch  around 
the  country.  My  day  is  generally  spent  thus,— Rise  at  six,  and 
before  breakfast  at  8.45  a  walk  up  a  fir-clad  hill  at  the  back  of  the 
town,  which  it  takes  me  twenty  minutes  to  reach,  and  whence  I 
can  lake  b  good  look  to  all  sides,  and  form  a  pretty  good  idea  of 
the  weather.  I  often  think  how  good  it  is  to  get  up  to  ^  high 
places '  '  tarty  in  Ih^  morning,'  There  arc  things  to  be  seen  and 
learnt  which  can  only  be  seen  and  learnt  there,  and  the  rest  of 
one's  day  very  much  depends  on  the  view  that  one  gets  then  of 
'  MUthly  things  '  from  the  high  ground  of  God's  presence— you 
ndcratand 
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*'  At  8.45  breakfast :  9.30  prayers.  At  ten  out  at  once  again, 
generally  a  very  long  walk  alone,  or  a  ramble  with  the  children 
and  their  fishing-rods  and  sketch-books  and  baskets,  with  Bebay 
on  my  shoulder,  till  it's  time  for  her  to  return  with  Underwood, 
and  they  go  on  with  me  till  two  o'clock  dinner  ;  and  then  oat 
again  till  seven  walking,  or  driving  with  Syd  and  chicks ;  tem  till 
eight,  and  prayers  at  9.3a  So  that  the  last  hour  and  a  half  is  my 
only  time  for  writing  necessary  letters,  fetching  up  the  news,  and 
reading  Scotch  history,  or  studying  maps,  etc 

'*  If  alone  in  the  morning,  I  often  walk  off  some  twelve  miles  or 
80,  and  S.  meets  me  half  way  back  in  the  afternoon,  which  is  very 
pleasant ;  and  there's  a  shout,  as  Georgie  on  the  box,  or  Bebay 
inside,  suddenly  spy  'Va '  in  the  distance,  a  most  dishevelled  figure, 
without  hat,  coat,  or  neck-cloth. 

*'Once  I  went  off  to  Amulree,  a  Highland  Inn  in  the  midst  of 
moors,  through  most  lovely  glens,  purple  with  heather,  to  see 
whether  we  could  go  there  after  leaving  this ;  but  it  was  too  rustic 
a  place  for  anyone  not  up  to  roughing.  .  .  . 

''Last  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  morning  I  spent  at  Mac- 
donald's  of  St.  Martin's,  the  other  side  of  Perth,  where  I  met  a  veiy 
dear  friend,  old  Hector  Macpherson,  who  was  the  Duchess  of 
Gordon's  missionary  at  Huntly,  and  with  whom  I  used  to  take  such 
long  walks  and  talks  there. 

''On  Saturday  a  great  climb  up  Ben  Howzie,  a  giant  just 
behind  us.  Oh  !  so  enjoyable.  Up  rock  and  over  heather,  splash- 
ing through  bums,  putting  up  grouse  by  forties  and  fifties,  black- 
cock and  hares  every  moment,  and  at  last  getting  the  most  beauti- 
ful view  I  think  I  ever  saw  for  combination  of  scenery ;  not  even 
in  Switzerland  do  I  remember  such  a  scene,  for  though  the  great 
height  was  wanting,  and  the  snow,  yet  the  blueness  of  the  dark 
ravines  among  the  Grampians — the  sweeping  moorlands  so  brown 
and  purple — the  extensive  and  wooded  plain,  which,  unlike  that 
seen  from  the  Rigi,  was  backed  by  the  beautiful  range  of  the  Ochils, 
made  it  to  my  mind  quite  unequalled.  I  could  see  for  miles  beyond 
Perth  in  one  direction;  Stirling  Rock  was  visible  in  another; 
Crieff  and  COmrie  lay  below  me,  with  their  white  church  towers 
and  country  seats,  and  it  was  with  actual  pain  that  I  began  to  des- 
cend at  last 

"  The  only  drawback  is  that  S.  has  been  so  little  up  to  any 
fatigue  or  exertion,  unusually  so,  and  she  has  had  but  little  enjoy* 
ment,  and  much  suffering.  .  .  . 

"Beyond  tract-distributing  unsparingly,  I  have  done  little. 
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One  Sunday  evening  service,  and  an  open-air  in  the  Town  Square 
lacl  Saturday  has  been  all,  and  I  believe  I  can  trace  some  fruit 
from  both."' 

The  holidays  of  1866  were  passed  at  Malvern,  whither 
Mr.  Blackwood's  family  had  preceded  him  in  July.  He 
spent  the  interval  with  his  parents;  and  also  accepted  an 
invitation  from  Hannah,  Lady  Buxton,*  to  speak  to  her 
people  and  friends  and  neighbours  at  North  Repps,  near 


^Cromer. 


To  Hi»  Wipe, 
'■  S3  Up  BaooK  St..  16/*  J^ly.  [i8«l. 
getting  wretchedly  lonely  .  .  .  however,  we  are  to  b« 
carrful  for  nothing.  How  little  thinga  mar  one's  peace— the 
change  of  weather— loss  of  a  nurie — over-work,  and  many  trifles 
much  itmaller,  quite  lake  the  shine  out  of  one ;  but  if  one's  mind 
wft»  stayed  upon  Goo,  and  one  was  necking  one's  happiness  ia  Him, 
it  could  not  be  90.  He  permils  all  thcac  things,  and  many  other 
daily  worries,  in  order  that  we  may  be  shaken  out  of  our  false 
sources  of  joy  and  peace,  all  in  the  creature,  and  rest  only  in  Him, 
and  then,  'with  Him  all  IhinKs.' 

"The  papers  say  nothing  about  Cholera  being  so  bad  in  E, 
End.  The  rowa  seem  over  for  the  present.  G.  delighted  at  the 
mob  burning  down  a  tree  1 

"  No  end  to  the  work,  and  never  will  be.  It's  far  too  much  for 
ui,  and  there  will  be  a  break-down.  .  .  . 

\-iMk  yuly,  1666,]       North  Rsrps,  CaoKEa,  Norfolk,  Sat.  2  p.m. 

"Were  it  not  that  you  are  all  absent,  1  should  be  very  happy, 
but  1  am  counting  the  days  to  next  Friday,  when  1  hope  nothing 
will  prevent  my  turning  up  at  Malvern. 

"  1  trust  the  children  reached  you  safely,  that  G.  did  not  lean 
against  the  door  and  tumble  out,  and  that  S.  didn't  lose  the 
tickets. 

"  I  left  Shoreditch  at  five,  and  travelled  to  Norwich,  reaching 
It  at  nine,  when  a  twenty  miles'  drive  in  Lady  Buxton's  carriage 
wa>  before  me.  I  had  quite  forgotten  that  I  should  be  so  late, 
■ad  bad  omitted  to  lay  in  a  supply  of  food  at  Cambridge  at  seven ; 
•O  that  «n  reaching  this  at  it.43  p.m.,  with  only  a  bun  at  Cam- 

*  Widow  of  Sii  T,  F.  Buxton,  the  philanthropist. 
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bridge  and  some  slices  of  bread  and  butter  kindly  bestowed  on 
me  at  an  Inn  where  we  changed  horses,  you  may  imagine  that  I 
was  rather  hungry.  A  roast  fowl  and  tea  however  took  any 
unpleasant  feelings  away,  and  Caesar — or  whatever  the  gentle- 
man's name  was  who  wasn't  himself,  but  somebody  else  for  a 
short  time — is  himself  again. 

'*.  .  .  The  D.  Wilsons  from  Mitcham  are  here.  ...  A  very 
pretty  house,  about  two  miles  from  the  German  Ocean,  thickly 
wooded  low  hills  to  the  sea  shore.  We  are  just  going  out  for  a 
walk  after  breakfast  D.  W.  and  the  ladies  and  I  played  at  fives, 
which  I  haven't  played  at  for  twenty  years,  since  I  was  at  Eton. 
It  did  me  much  good — such  capital  exercise.  I  think  I'll  build  a 
wall  and  have  a  game  every  day  with  G.  for  health's  sake.  Then 
a  Bible-Reading  with  old  Lady  Buxton,  and  a  walk  to  an  old 
ruined  Church  at  Overstrand,  (seaside)  where  Sir  T.  F.  Buxton 
was  buried.  We  are  now  going  out  for  another  lovely  walL 
Dinner  at  six;  and  then  a  Drawing-room  meeting  at  another 
Lady  Buxton's  at  Cromer,  where  clergy,  visitors,  and  residents 

are  all  coming.    To-morrow  I  purpose  going  over  to  Mr.  H 's 

Church,  and  preaching  for  him  in  the  Churchyard  after  morning 
service,  and  am  to  hold  a  meeting  here  for  the  poor  in  the  evening. 
I  shall  probably  drive  over  to  Mr.  Buxton's,  near  Norwich, 
and  go  up  to  London  early  on  Monday  morning.  This  is  better 
than  leaving  here  at  4.J0  a.m.  After  Treasury  work  this  is  very 
pleasant,  and  if  only  you  were  here  ...  I  should  be  quite  content 

"Tell  G.  there  will  be  no  row  on  Monday.  The  Reform 
League  have  given  in,  and  will  hold  their  meeting  on  Primrose 
Hill,  which  Government  have  granted,  so  he  needn't  come  up 
to  be  a  Special  Constable.  I  am  looking  forward  to  my  holidays. 
.  .  .  Good-bye." 

The  Story  which  follows  is  taken  partly  from  memory 
of  the  facts  as  given  by  Mr.  Blackwood  himself,  and 
partly  from  a  little  book  published  by  Holness.  It  has 
been  confirmed  by  reference  to  R.  H.  himself. 

"The  meeting  had  been  held  in  the  coach-house  at  North 
Repps.  The  audience  had  dispersed,  and  Mr.  Blackwood,  who 
was  just  starting  to  drive  to  a  friend's  house  near  Norwich,  to 
be  ready  for  the  early  train  to  London  next  morning,  found  that  he 
had  left  something  behind,  and  returned  to  the  coach-house  to 
seek  it    The  young  Coachman  and  his  wife  were  putting  oat  the 
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lighla.  Mr.  Blackwood  said  to  him.  '  Have  you  decided  whose 
side  you  mean  to  be  on  for  Time  and  Bternily  ?  '  R.  H.  answered 
he  hoped  to  go  to  Heaven,  but  there  was  time  enough  yet:  and 
lookini;  al  hia  wife,  added  that  (hey  were  young,  and  need  not 
trouble  abnul  such  thin(;a  yet  a  while. 

"  Kindly  but  gravely,  Mr.  Blackwood  said,  'I  entreat  you, 
don't  trifle  thus  with  eternal  things.  How  do  you  know  that 
this  night  yoitr  soul  may  not  be  required  of  you  ?  Will  you  da 
this  (or  me,  before  you  go  to  bed  lo-nighl  f  Take  a  sheet  of 
paper,  and  write  on  it  these  words,  "  //  /  AU  to-night  I  shall  go  to 
lleU,  "  and  pin  it  over  your  bed,* 

"  R.  H.  promised  readily  to  do  as  he  was  asked.  Mr.  Black- 
wood hurried  off,  and  R.  H.  and  his  wife  went  to  their  house  in 
the  yard, 

"After  supper  they  were  retiring  to  rest,  when  the  wife  said, 
'  Oh.  Robert,  you've  forgotten  to  do  what  you  promised  the 
geotlcman.'  '  So  I  have  ;  1  'II  do  it  now, '  he  said  ;  and  taking  a  sheet 
of  paper,  and  kneeling  down  by  the  labk.  began  to  write  carelessly 
acroia  (he  paper  in  large  text  hand,  '//  /  rfiV  (o-ni^AC— Then  he 
slopped,  and  looked  at  the  wordii ;  they  were  solemn  and  serioua : 
what  if  he  did  die?  Death  seemed  nearer,  more  real  — '///du 
to-night!'  As  he  pondered,  the  clock  in  the  yard  struck  ten.  It 
sounded  like  the  knell  of  his  departure.  Mechanically  he  wrote 
<m.  '/  thallgo  to  Utir  He  started  and  trembled.  There,  in  hia 
own  handwriting,  was  the  answer  to  his  thoughts.  Hia  sina 
passed  in  review  before  him.  Could  he  pin  that  paper  over  hia 
head  and  sleep  ?  What  should  he  do  7  His  eyes  seemed  glued 
to  the  paper.  Aa  he  looked  a  tear  fell — and  then  another,  and 
blurred  the  last  dread  word.  He  looked  up  hastily,  his  wife  was 
Btooping  over  him,  her  eyes  were  full.  Drawing  her  to  kneel 
downbcsidehim,  they  wept  together  over  their  thoughtlessness,  and 
their  danger.  The  ains  of  their  past  lives  came  to  remembrance. 
They  had  not  been  bad  people,  and  had  felt  that  if  Ihcy  had  kept 
out  of  evil  company  and  did  their  duty  all  was  well.  They  had 
been  indifferent  as  to  the  service  of  God,  but  not  opposed.  All 
looked  very  different  now.  Together  they  cried  to  God  for  mercy, 
but  no  light  came ;  and  in  this  state  of  mind  they  continued  for 
about  a  fortnight. 

"At  last  their  unhappincss  became  so  great  that  they  deter- 
mined to  sit  up  all  night  and  search  the  Bible,  to  see  if  there 
could  be  mercy  for  them.  As  the  clock  in  the  yard  struck  hour 
after  hour  and  no  light  catne,  ihey  felt  aa  if  their  day  of  mercy  waa 
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passing  fast.  They  seemed  to  find  nothing  in  the  Bible  but  iHiat 
confirmed  their  worst  fears.  '  The  soul  that  sinneth  it  shall  die ' — 
*  The  wages  of  sin  is  death,*  and  similar  verses. 

*'  Pour  o'clock  struck ;  and  in  despair  R.  H.  pushed  the  Bible 
away,  and  they  sat  with  bowed  heads.  The  candle  had  burnt  out, 
and  the  morning  light  was  coming  in.  At  last  R.  raised  his  head, 
sajnng,  *  Ah,  Wife,  surely  I  have  heard  of  a  Saviour  for  sinners 
like  us.  Surely  the  Bible  tells  of  how  God  can  pardon  sins  throo^ 
the  blood  of  Christ ;  *  and  pulling  the  Bible  again  towards  him,  he 
read,  just  where,  when  pushing  the  Book  away,  it  had  fallen  open, 
'/,  even  /,  am  He  that  blotteth  out  thy  transgressions  for  Mine  awn  sake, 
and  will  not  remember  thy  sins*  Yes,  there  were  the  words  plainly 
enough — Isa.  xliiL  25. — How  was  it  he  had  not  seen  them  before  ? 
Trembling  and  joyful,  he  pointed  them  out  to  his  wife.  '  See,  that's 
what  we  want'  They  thought  they  would  look  and  see  if  there 
was  more  to  confirm  this.  Turning  over  the  leaf,  in  the  next 
chapter  they  read,  '  /  have  blotted  out  as  a  thick  cloud  thy  transgres- 
sions, and  as  a  cloud  thy  sins.  Return  unto  Me,  for  I  have  redeemed 
thee,*  The  light  burst  upon  them  both.  '  It  is  enough,  O  Lord. 
We  do  come  to  Thee  now,  through  Thy  Son  our  Saviour.'  In 
joyous  thanksgiving  they  praised  God  for  His  pardoning  love  to  so 
great  sinners  ;  and  as  the  clock  struck  five,  they  blessed  Him  Who 
had  sent  them  light  and  joy,  and  turned  the  sound  which  had  been 
so  terrible  to  them  into  a  token  of  the  beginning  of  a  new  and 
better  day. 

"  Some  time  afterwards  Mr.  Blackwood  heard  of  the  new  life 
thus  begun,  and  visited  them  frequently,  probably  when  at  Cromer 
in  1869. 

"The  wife  has  now  gone  to  her  rest,  but  R.  H.  still  lives  to 
testify  to  others  of  the  Saviour  he  has  found,  and  of  the  happiness 
which  came  to  them  that  night.** 

During  this  later  visit,  in  1869,  many  meetings  were 
again  held  in  the  town  and  neighbourhood,  and  Mr. 
Blackwood  also  conducted  a  course  of  the  Bible  Readings 
held  from  year  to  year  at  Colne  House.  It  is  to  this 
period  that  the  following  letter,  written  about  1881  by 
Mrs.  O'Rorke  to  Miss  Marsh,  evidently  refers. 

'*  Cromer. 
^Will  you  tell   Mr.   Blackwood  that  we   met   yesterday  a 
Miss ,  and  that  her  face  told  plainly  of  a  heart  at  peace,  and 
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glad  in  the  Lord  ;  and  1  beftr  that  her  life  is  full  of  blesied  work 
for  Him  ? 

"She  told  me  that  it  was  in  Mr.  Blackwood's  meetings  held 
here  and  in  this  neighbourhood  about  twelve  years  ago  that  she 
found  her  Saviour,  and  (hat  she  has  rejoiced  in  Him  ever  since; 
and  that  nut  of  many  who  decided  for  Christ  at  the  same  tlmei 
(during  Mr.  Blackwood's  work  here)  she  does  not  know  of  ont  who 
haa  gone  back.     1  think  this  will  be  a  'cordial'  for  him.    The 

clergyman  at  whose  church  Miss  's  family  attend,  with  his 

wife,  who  has  lately  died  full  of  peace,  got  a  blessing  at  the  same 
time.      They  were  gand  people,  and  those  meetings  were  new  life 

A  lady  in  the  neighbourhood,  writing  in  1894,  says: — 

'  t  never  forgot  a  little  meeting  he  took  m  this  house  yean 
when  I  was  first  beginning  to  work  for  Christ.  My  dear 
dater  and  G,  U— who  have  both  since  "entered  in'— and  myself, 
after  much  anxiety  and  prayer,  asked  my  Mother  to  invite  Sir 
Arthur  to  taken  Drawing-room  meeting  here— (he  first  we  had  ever 
had.   He  did  it  so  beautifully,  and  we  were  so  thankful,  and  cheered 

I  our  way." 
The  following  letter  to  Mr,  Blackwood  refers  to  his 
ly  at  Malvem. 
"Malvern,  tzthOti.,  1H6. 
"I  cannot  deny  myself  the  happiness  of  telling  you  how  God 
I  of  our  visit  to  Malvern  has  brought  spiritual  good  through  your 
inBtrumcntalily  lo  two  dear  friends  of  ours. 

"  1  came  here  with  a  sad  heart.  ...  A  dear  friend  from 
Guernsey  came  the  day  before  your  first  address,  and  was  able  to 
attend  every  time.  A  niece  came  to  spend  the  day  of  your  last 
address  with  her.  Her  Aunt  rejoiced  at  the  prospect  for  her,  as 
she  was  in  a  greatly  depressed  state  spiritually.  It  pained  roe  as 
wc  went  down  to  the  meeting  to  see  her  depressed  countenance. 
.  .  .  You  may  imagine  then  my  joy  and  thankfulness  when  two 
days  after,  my  friend  read  me  from  her  niece's  letter, '  I  could  nnt 
enough  thank  God  for  having  heard  Mr.  Blackwood.  I  hope  1 
shall  never  forget  it :  indeed  I  don't  think  I  ever  can  as  long  as  I 
live ; '  and  in  another  letter  she  says.  '  Every  day  I  bless  Gou  more 
and  more  for  that  day  at  Malvern,  Everything  seems  ^iiitfcAiingciJ. 
Gou  haa  given  me  life  and  strength  for  daily  use'    My  fnend  alto 
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wrote,  'Dear  Malvern,  my  thoughts  go  back  there  so  often.  I 
can  indeed  say  it  has  been  a  place  of  blessing  to  me.  As  time 
goes  on,  Mr.  Blackwood's  words  shine  more  and  more  brightly 
upon  me.  How  little  F.  thought  that  his  going  to  Malvern ' "  [for 
health]  "'was  the  carrying  out  of  God's  will  in  the  way  of  blessing 
to  two  souls  who  needed  help  ;  but  for  his  being  there  we  should 
not  have  heard  Mr.  Blackwood.'  '* 

In  1867  the  holidays  were  spent  at  Ore,  near  Hastings, 
where  his  eldest  son  was  bom. 

To  HIS  Father. 

••Trbasury,  12.  9,  [1867], 

*'  My  very  dear  Daddy. — You  will  be  thankful  to  hear  that 
all  is  going  on  well  at  home.  .  .  .  The  boy  is  really  a  beauty.  .  .  . 

"  I  should  like  to  be  with  you  in  the  wild  country.  I  don't  see 
a  prospect  of  holiday  now  till  next  Session  is  over, — rather  a  bad 
look-out.  I  get  to  Hastings  for  one  day  a  week,  and  spend  one 
night  there  in  the  middle,  but  it's  a  great  rush.  .  .  . 

"Dear  Mother  needn't  be  anxious  about  the  Mission  Hall 

money,    [at  Streatham]    It  will  all  come  in.    I  intend  opening 

the  place  for  public  worship  on  Sunday,  6th  October,  the  day  when 

our  darling  Ceci  commenced  her  public  worship  in  the  courts 

above." 

To  His  Wife. 

[To  Orb,  1867]    ••  In  the  Train.  "  Treasury,  3.  10. 

**  *  Let  Patience  have  her  perfect  work.* 

".  .  .  It  is  easier  to  see  His  hand  in  other  people's  matters 
than  in  our  own.  I  am  sure  Satan  thus  reaps  an  advantage, 
hindering  our  peace  and  thereby  robbing  Him  of  the  glory  we 
might  otherwise  bring  to  Him. 

".  .  .  Oh  I  think  of  what  it  will  be  when  'the  wondrous  lessons 
learnt  in  the  pilgrim  days'  are  all  over,  and  the  eternal  result 
manifested,  and  we  see  how  every  daily  circumstance  was  '  line 
upon  line.' 

[1867,  TO  Hastings]    "  In  the  train.  '*  4/A  Nov, 

'*. .  .  I  am  so  grieved^  much  more  for  you,  much  more !  for  I 
am  well  and  strong,  and  'these  things  move  me  not  much.'  ...  I 
pray  that  God  may  strengthen  you  to  bear  them,  and  that  we  may 
glorify  Him  in  them.  Let  us  try  to  look  at  them  all  as  special 
opportunities  for  glorifying  Him,  by  manifesting  patience. and  sub- 
mission and  love  and  quietness  which  shall  please  Him.     Let  us  be 
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very  careful  lest  Satan  get  an  advantage  over  us  by  leading  us  to 
murmur  and  complain,  and  thus  to  turn  those  events  which  our 
Loving  Father  has  sent  us  as  blessings  into  curses.  It  is  very 
difficult  to  maintain  a  Christ-like  spirit,  but  the  prayer  *  For  this 
cause  came  I  unto  this  hour,  (every  hour  of  our  life)  Father,  glorify 
Thy  name,*  is  a  wonderful  assistance.  Now  we  have  an  opportunity 
of  glorifying  Him  which  we  never  can  have  in  Heaven.  I  know 
He  will  help  us.** 

To    HIS   MOTHBR. 

"  Trbasury,  16.  10  [1867]. 

**  It  was  a  treat  seeing  you  all.  I  can*t  say  how  great  How 
pleasant  it  is  to  love  each  other  so  much  as  we  all  do.  It  renders 
one  susceptible  of  greater  pain  than  those  are  exposed  to  who  don't 
love  so  strongly ;  but  I  would  rather  have  the  deeper  joy  with  pain, 
than  be  without  the  former. 

"Off  to  Hastings  now." 

In  the  summer  of  1874,  a  charming  house  at  Saltbum 
in  Yorkshire  was  kindly  lent  by  Mr.  William  Morley  of 
Streatham  ;  and  here  again  a  series  of  meetings  was  held, 
concerning  which  a  stranger  wrote : 

*•  I  Sa.  3.  9.— Col.  3.  24. 

"A  sinner  saved  by  grace  cannot  let  Mr.  Blackwood  leave 
Saltburn  without  telling  him  of  the  deep  abiding  joy  she  has 
experienced  through  attending  his  meetings.  And  never  more 
can  I  doubt  the  power  of  my  Saviour. 

•*  I  have  had  the  great  pleasure  of  being  present  at  every 
meeting  but  the  first  one.  .  .  .  Never  have  I  come  away  from  any 
place  so  richly  blessed. 

**  September  a5th,  1874.** 

To  HIS  Mother. 

••  31J/  Dec. 

*'  I  just  send  you  a  line  to  wish  you  and  the  Daddy  a  year  full 
of  blessing. 

*'  And  indeed  the  child  of  God  can  have  nothing  but  blessing. 
*  All  things  arc  yours,  for  yc  arc  Christ's,  and  Christ  is  God's.* 

*•  I  have  been  thinking  much  of  Col.  i.  13.  *  Translated  into 
the  Kingdom  of  the  Son  of  His  Love.'' 

"  There  we  arc  now— ♦»  the  Kingdom,  the  Kingdom  where 
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Jesus,  Whom  the  Father  loves  and  delights  to  honour,  reigns. 
And  so  all  must  be  well,  for  all  is  love, 

**  We  ought  never  to  doubt  this :  the  moment  we  think  any- 
thing that  happens  to  us  (except  our  own  sin)  is  the  result  of 
anything  but  our  Father's  love,  we  dishonour  Him,  we  doubt  His 
word,  and  a  cloud  comes  over  our  soul  at  once. 

**  Oh,  it  does  give  such  peace  to  remember  the  words  of  Jesus, 
*  The  Father  Himself  loveth  you.' 

"  I  look  for  great  things  in  the  Church  of  Christ,  and  great 
things  in  my  own  soul." 


VI. 
AT  HOME  AND  ABROAD, 


Shooters*  Hill. 
Constantinople. 
Crayford. 

Ireland,  Wiesbaden 
AND  Ragatz. 


I 


SHOOTERS'  HILL. 

Early  in  l868  the  nine  years'  lease  of  the  house  at 
Strcatham  expired,  and  a  move  was  made  to  The  Wood 
Lodge,  Shooters'  Hill. 

But  Mr.  Blackwood  soon  found  that  the  situation 
made  the  return  home  after  his  many  evening  engage- 
ments a  great  difficulty.  When  therefore  in  1871,  an 
offer  came  of  the  Manor  House,  Crayford,  with  an 
earnest  call  to  work,  and  almost  simultaneously  with 
this  a  proposal  to  take  The  Wood  Lodge  for  the  re- 
mainder of  his  long  lease,  the  decision  to  move  was 
made. 

A  curious  combination  of  circumstances  obliged  him 
to  return  to  Shooters'  Hill  in  iSgz. 

L 

■  To  Miss  Mabsh. 

P  '•  TRiAiuRr  [Shootrii'  Hill.  ym.  ly  ig68] 

"Vourlinei  at  New  Year's  time,  about  not  letting  anything 
CMt  a  shadow  between  Jchub  and  my  soul  were,  /  ean'l  tay  how 
opportune.  I  don't  think  yo\i  were  right  about  '  seeing  it  in  my 
eyes'  that  day,  (or  1  was  juBt  then  low  physically  ;  but  at  any 
rate  it  led  you  to  pray  for  me,  and  lo  write  the  right  thing  ;  for 
there  was  a  shadow — a  vbsv  subtlb  snare  of  the  Tempter's,  which 
tried  me  much.  But  thanks  be  to  my  gracious  Lond,  I  am  able 
to  say,  '  Tht  snart  is  broktn,  and  wt  an  ticaptd.' 

•'  What  a  blessing  is  active  work  for  Christ !  The  very  week 
when  the  power  of  the  enemy  was  strongeEt,  I  had,  against  my 
own  wishes  and  plans  (for  I  wanted  rest)  to  preach  five  times, 
instead  of  three,  my  regular  number,  and  was  thus  comfelted  to 
cleave  unto  the  Lord.  Had  1  been  idle,  a  deep  sleep  might  have 
come  over  my  soul.     But  *  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever.' 

(■55) 
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"  Just  interrupted  by  a  young  clerk  in  a  neighbouring  office 
who  came  in  to  say  that  words  spoken  to  him  last  Thursday,  and 
a  tract  then  given  to  him,  have  let  in  such  light  as  he  never  had 
before,  and  we  have  together  knelt  down  and  praised  God.  You 
will  join,  will  you  not,  and  send  up  a  word  of  prayer  for  him 
too?" 

To   HIS   MOTHBR. 

'*  Trbasury,  Jan.  ag. 

*'  I  have  been  much  struck  lately  with  the  Word  in  Rev.  iL 
'  To  him  that  overcometh  I  will  give  to  eat  of  the  hidden  manna,' 
showing  the  secret  sustenance  of  the  believer's  soul,  as  with 
Christ  Himself  in  John  iv.  3a,  and  specially  as  that  which  Christ 
offers  at  the  time  when  the  soul  is  tempted  to  feed  on  something 
else,  the  things  of  the  world,  *  things  sacrificed  to  idols,*  ver.  14. 

*'Thus  Jesus  ever  offers  us  a  better,  far  better  thing  than 
that  which  world  or  flesh  holds  out ;  but  we  cannot  feast  on  both 
at  once. 

**  Oh,  for  grace  to  labour  more  for  *  the  meat  that  endureth 
unto  everlasting  life,  which  the  Son  of  Man  shall  give  unto  us,' 
Jno.  vi.  27, 

*'  Then  our  souls  will  be  strong,  and  we  shall  live,  John  vL  57, 
and  that  life  a  more  abundant  one,  John  x.  la  For  the  Word  of 
Christ  fed  on  and  digested  is  life  and  strength,  John  vi.  63. — i. 
John  ii.  14,  last  part.     Is.  Iv.  i,  a,  3.*' 

To  HIS  Pathbr. 

[1868.] 

^  I  am  longing  more  than  I  can  say  to  come  to  you,  for  I  vrant 
to  see  you  both  very  badly,  and  I  want  rest  very  much.  I  have 
fifteen  days,  and  should  like  to  get  them  all  clear,  but  have  no 
chance  of  that,  unless  there*s  a  Dissolution.  ...  I  have  been 
having  a  hard  time  of  it,  sometimes  at  the  House  till  past 
twelve." 

To  A  Fribnd. 
'*  The  Wood  Lodge,  Shooters*  Hill,  i.  i.  69. 

*'  I  am  glad  to  see  Christian  men  in  Parliament,  for  though  we 
have  no  longer  a  Christian  parliament,  it*s  well  to  have  Christians 
in  It. 

^  Most  men  have  their  Christianity  swamped  by  it  I  have 
often  to  be  there,  and  it*s  the  most  godless  atmosphere  I  know. 
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"You  will  be  in  slippery  placea,  but  Jcbim  can  and  will  I  Inwt 
rfiold  you  and  your  brother. 

"  May  He  make  you  both  very  true  to  Wt"t.  The  difficultiea 
C  tremendoua.      But  He  is  able." 


■"" 

^H  To  Miss  Marsh. 

^H  '■  Tie  Wood  Lodge,  Shootiki'  Hill,  ig.  3  [iSfig]. 

"I  am  ao  'prcsiedout  of  measure'  at  the  Treasury  that  I 
don't  know  wh*t  I  thould  do  if  I  had  the  anxiety  I  have  aome- 
timei  had.  .  .  . 

"I  can't  gay  how  I  should  like  to  come  to  you;  but  if  you 
only  knew  how  I  am  at  it  early  and  late,  hardly  seeing  wife  and 
children,  and  how  all  the  work  of  the  year  has  its  climax  and 
Anal  rush  in  the  last  two  and  the  next  month,  you  would  see  how 
next  to  impossible  it  Is.  I  am  often  at  office  at  9.30,  don't  leave 
till  nearly  six;  and  beyond  Streat ham,  which  I  can  MUtfj'  reach 
after  office,  and  get  home  by   lajo,  am  noi  going  elsewhere.     I 

t  not  had  more  than  one  day's  holiday  for  Rve  months,  and 

'I  expect  one." 

To  HIS  Father. 

'■[1869]  jrd>>ri;. 

" .  .  .  .  Since  I  last  wrote  I  have  had  much  anxiety.  ...  So 
I  have  had  a  hard  time,  and  the  high  pressure  work  at  the  office 
has  made  me  quite  in  a  feverish  state  till  it  is  done.  By  Thursday 
however  I  hope  to  get  the  Bslimatcs  printed  and  laid  on  the  table, 
and  I  shall  then  breathe.  Every  one  knows  that  wc  arc  over- 
worked. .  .  . 

"  It's  a  wonderful  comfort  when  mind  and  body  are  so  taxed, 
to  feel  a  perfect  peace,  with  unshaken  confidence  in  the  tender 
love  and  wisdom  of  a.  heavenly  Father ;  and  things  arc  brighter 

To  Mias  Maksh, 

"  Thb  Wood  Lodqe,  j.  S.  69. 

"  Uh,  that  you  had  been  with  us  yesterday.  Such  a  day  of  joy 
and  blessing  I  Such  weather  too.  God  wm  good.  Though  a 
heavy  storm  In  London,  none  with  us.  If  you  could  have  seen 
the  widows  and  tittle  ones  !  *  One  blue-eyed  laughing  little  thing 
of  five  years  old,  now  so  happy,  had  been  kicked  out  of  doors  by 
her  own  father,  and  had  slept  a  fortnight  in  the  streets. 

"  A  twcll-raobeman  from  Epsom  ■  in  his  right  mind '  ;  a  boy. 
burglar  of  ten,  who  could  effect  his  entrance  into  most  houses  in 

*  From  Hiss  Macpherson's  "  Home  of  InduiUy." 
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London ;  and  then  some  aged  penniless,  but  rejoicing  Chriatians, 
some  blind. 

'*  It  was  a  marvellous  day.    S was,  I  am  sure,  strengthened 

for  it,  and  with  B.  and  C.  gave  each  a  nosegay  and  shook  hands 
with  every  one  of  over  200  I  ** 

The  reminiscences  contributed  by  Miss  Macpherson 
to  The  Christian  of  Nov.  2,  1893,  ™^y  ^^^  ^  fitting  place 
at  this  point. 

"  We  first  met  in  a  tiny  garret  in  a  dim  old  alley  near  the  Home 
of  Industry,  twenty-seven  years  ago. 

"The  occupants  were  a  couple  of  saintly,  but  very  poor 
widows.  He  was  in  the  act  of  commending  their  suffering  bodies 
to  the  loving  Father ;  this  was  done  with  both  tears  and  tender- 
ness ;  no  haste ;  he  seemed  full  of  leisure,  revelling  in  '  the  joy  of 
doing  kindnesses,*  carrying  sympathy  and  compassion  down  to  his 
Lord's  much-tried  children.  The  elder  was  bed-ridden,  and  the 
younger  a  widow  with  twisted  fingers,  trying  to  wind  silk  for  the 
neighbouring  weavers. 

"Our  next  meeting  was  quite  a  different  scene.  Some  500 
poor  little  matchbox  makers  were  to  have  a  Christmas  treat.  How 
we  toiled  all  that  night,  fitting  those  half-naked  children  with  gar- 
ments. What  a  help  to  a  beginner  in  East-end  work  to  have  one 
who  could  not  only  give  an  address,  but  keep  order  whilst  the  robing 
each  wee  mite  went  on.  It  would  be  difficult  to  say  who  showed 
most  delight,  the  giver  or  the  receiver.  This  we  know,  that  the 
deep  interest  shown  by  this  noble  man  and  his  dear  lady  to  the 
suffering  poor  after  the  scourge  of  cholera  in  East  London  cheered 
many  a  labourer.  Then  with  his  large  heart  he  devised  the 
thought  of  taking  the  poor  into  the  country  from  our  closely- 
packed  dens.  After  we  arrived  at  his  mansion  in  waggons,  how 
his  delight  was  to  marshal  them  amongst  the  flower-beds,  and 
regale  them  most  sumptuously.  Songs  of  Zion  were  sung,  words  of 
loving  cheer  were  spoken,  and  we  returned  to  our  city  life  under 
the  influence  of  his  prayers  and  blessings.  ..." 

To   HIS   Si  STB  R. 

**  ^ih  Oct.,  1869,  Trbasuiy. 

''  One  line  to  greet  you  to-morrow,  just  to  remind  you  that  you 
have  still  an  affectionate  brother  in  the  Church  Militant  as  well 
as  a  loved,  and  I  believe  loving  sister  in  the  Church  Triumphant 
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"  The  time  ia  drawing  near  when  we  shall  '  all  meet  again.' 

*'  Does  lAe  enter  into  your  thoughlH  of  Heaven  much  1 

"  Oh  1  how  gloriouH  it  will  be     How  kind  of  Jesus  lo  say  that 

He  will  certainly  bring  her  to  meet  us  when  He  comes  lo  fetch  ua 

home  (or  ihe  elemal  holydays.    Just  like  Him,  isn't  it  ? 

"  I  am  (laying  at  Wilton  Creseenl  till  to-morrow,  and  then  go 

knockinK   about   preaching.      To. morrow    1   preach   at   Croydon. 

Pray  that  as,  two  years  ago,  a  soul  was  born  lo  Eternal  life  on 

6th  October,  bo  it  may  be  again." 

In  connection  with  the  meetings  at  Croydon,  where 
from  time  to  time  he  gave  courses  of  addresses,  he  had 
the  joy  of  seeing  much  fruit  as  the  years  went  on.  One 
who  entered  into  a  long-sought  peace,  whilst  Mr.  Black- 
wood was  dwelling  on  the  words,  "  He  that  believeth  on 
Me  hath  Everlasting  life,"  wrote  to  tell  how  the  argu- 
ments he  had  then  learned  had  been  the  means  of  the 
salvation  of  a  young  Sunday  School  teacher,  and  of  a 
man  of  business,  a  Roman  Catholic  by  birth.  "  He  is 
hardly  like  the  same  man.  He  now  seldom  misses  an 
opportunity;  on  'change,  market,  or  ship — as  a  ship- 
broker — -he  presses  home  the  vital  question  of  salvation 
on  all  he  meets.  Such  transforming  power  has  redeem- 
ing love ! " 

After  a  pleasant  holiday  at  Cromer  Mr.  Blackwood 
returned  to  his  work,  on  n  ih  October,  leaving  his  family 
to  follow.  But  on  the  14th  his  daughter  was  attacked 
with  scarlet  fever,  and  a  week  later  the  l!)uchess,  her 
eldest  daughter,  and  several  of  the  servants  were  added 
to  the  list  of  sufferers. 

To  ma  Wif«. 

"TaRASuav.  ij/h  Oct.  [1S69]. 

"All  i«  well,  and  rn\M  be  well.  The  time  and  place  of  every 
pain  is  ordered,  and  though  this  must  cause  increased  anxiety,  ex- 
pense, and  trouble,  we  know  it's  all  right.  I  am  praying  often 
through  (he  day  for  you  and  darling  C.  and  the  others,  and  nur 
loving  Father  will  wntch  over  us  all.  and  bring  ua  triumphantly 
through  iBhaUvtr  He  may  have  in  store  (or  us. 
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"  I  preached  last  night "  [at  Croydon]  '*  about  passing  through 
tribulation,  and  its  three  purposes,— God  glorified,  the  believer  per- 
fected, and  unbelievers  led  to  trust.  May  that  end  be  accompliah- 
ed  in  us.  I  telegraphed  to  say  that  I  could  come  to-night  or  to- 
morrow. .  .  . 

'*  I  RBLY  on  your  letting  me  know  by  telegram  that  yea  want 
me,  not  only  if  illness  dangerous,  but  to  be  a  comfort  and  help  to 
you.    Have  no  scruples  about  Streatham  [meeting]  or  anjrthing  el 


•*  19.  za 

"  I  am  very  wretched  at  not  being  with  you,  not  so  much  in  the 
daytime  while  the  sun  shines,  but  towards  night  when  I  get  into  the 
train,  and  find  myself  going  the  wrong  way,  and  it  gets  dark,  and 
I  think  of  you  all,  and  I  feel  as  if  I  were  deserting  you,  and  leaving 
you  to  fight  it  out  all  alone. 

**,  .  .  Oh!  dear,  oh!  dear— I  am  learning  what  Hhe  anxious 
dread  to-morrow'  means,  and  yet  I  am  not  anxious,  for  I  can 
trust.  .  .  . 

*'  The  sudden  cold  went  to  my  throat  as  usual,  but  I  was  able 
to  speak  to  600  or  700  last  night  **  [at  Croydon]  "  without  much 
injury,  though  to-day  I  have  a  little  roughness  and  cold.  They  are 
most  kind  at  Haling,  every  comfort,  convenience  and  kindness  that 
can  be  shown. 

*'  A  great  meeting  last  night.  It  was  really  humbling  to  find 
so  many  coming  to  speak  of  blessing  received." 

The  next  day,  Mr.  Blackwood  went  down  to  Cromer, 
and  took  the  younger  children  home. 

"  Shooters*  Hill,  [2ph  Oct,] 

**  I  feel  terribly  at  a  loss  without  you.  ...  I  feel  a  degree  of 
responsibility  for  the  children,  with  an  amount  of  ignorance  in 
myself  about  them,  which  makes  me  not  like  to  leave  home  for 
a  moment 

[2gth  Oct.]  *•  Treasury,  Friday. 

"  My  heart  is  full  of  thankfulness  to-day.  .  .  .  The  chicks — 
little  darlings — are  all  well,  and  so  sweet  and  good.  Throat's  pass- 
ing off.  Doctor  not  coming  again  unless  sent  for. .  .  .  *  Surety  good- 
ness and  mercy  do  follow  us,  all  the  days  of  our  life.'  We  can  su 
it  when  matters  mend — I  wish  /  could  believe  it  when  they  seem 
to  grow  worse. 
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"  Smootehs'  Hiu.,  Simday.  y  p.m. 
"  1  «in  going  to  write  ...  a  Sunday  letter.  ...  I  was  feeling 
my  londincKs  this  morning,  for  though  it's  very  Etwcct  to  have  my 
three  crowing  chattering  pets  round  me,  at  limes  1  begin  to  long 
for  some  other  beloved  ones  at  Cromer  and  wish  you  were  here. 
I  accordingly  turned  to  Keble  while  at  breakfast,  and  [o !  to. day's 

I  verses  began, 
"  >  Why  ihould  we  faint  and  feai  to  livi  aloiu. 
Since  all  alone,  lo  Heaven  hoE  willed,  we  die, 
I  Not  even  the  tendcTcsl  Iieail.  and  next  oui  own, 

I  Know*  hair  the  leasons  why  we  smile  and  nigh  ?  ' 

I  "So  it  was  very  appropriate. 
'■. . .  But  you  must  be  more  lonely,  and  as  the  days  grow  shorter, 
your  evenings  must  be  rather  mournful,  when  you  lie  and  think  of 
the  trio,  or  perhaps  the  quartette  here.  .  .  .  I've  been  noticing 
passages  in  Ruth  Bryan's  letters  .  .  .  and  feel  that  it  is  lamentable 
that  there  should  be  a  degree  of  blessing,  peace,  joy.  power,  life  and 
holiness  which  has  been  and  is  attained  and  realized  by  many, — 
that  it  ahould  be  all '  of  grace,'  so  that  all  may  attain  it  alike,  and 
yet  that  1  should  come  short  of  it,  and  live  a  life  .  .  .  infinitely 
below  that  which  I  might  live.  I  feel  that  the  recent  wonderful 
mercies  we  have  had  ought  lo  cause  me  to  present  myself  afresh, 
a  living  sacrifice.  .  .  . 

"  And  yet  Gop  has  blessed  me  in  ■  way  and  to  an  extent 
few  have  been  bleat.  What  a  number  of  souls  He  has  permitted 
me  to  convey  the  message  of  life  to  ;  but  [  begin  to  think  that  one 
may  be  a  pipe  to  convey  water  without  absorbing  any  oneself. 

"You  will  think  1  am  in  a  lonely  morbid  lit  .  .  .  but  it's  not 
so.  1  am  very  well,  and  in  good  spirits,  and  only  express  what  I 
continually  feel. 

"  I  see  all  the  promises  in  the  Bible  about  holiness,  and  ex. 
posnd  ihcm  to  others,  and  yet  don't  lay  hold  of  them  for  myself, 
though  others  think  I  do.  ...  1  think  neglect  of  prayer  is  a  great 
cause.  I  mean  real  downright  praytr,  secret,  ejaculatory,  inter- 
cesaory,  instatiL  .  .  . 

"Chicks  have  jual  fittiahcd  tea  and  arc  coming  to  me  for 
pictures." 

To  HIB    MoTHBS. 
"  Tub  Wood  Lodos,  SHOoTaai'  HtLi.,  [Die,  1869). 
"It  isn't  a  bad  thing  for  one  to  be  occasionally  pinched— 
make*  one  feel  for  others,  etc,  and  deny  one'H  self  a  little.  .  .  . 
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**  A  most  happy  New  Year  to  you  when  it  comes.  We  can't 
tell  what  it  may  bring,  but  we  can  say,  'Surely  goodness  and 
mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life,  and  I  shall  dwell  in 
the  House  of  the  Lord  for  ever.'  Your  most  affectionate  and 
grateful  Son." 

The  next  year  did  indeed  bring  a  great  family  sorrow 
in  the  very  sudden  death  of  the  Duchess*  mother  on  22nd 
June. 


CONSTANTINOPLE. 

In  1870  Mr.  Blackwood  was  sent  by  the  Treasury  to 
Constantinople  on  a  Committee  of  Enquiry  into  Consular 
Fees,  and  thus  revisited  old  scenes  filled  with  recollec- 
tions of  the  Crimean  war. 

He  started  on  7th  September,  having  taken  the 
Duchess  and  their  children  to  Broadstairs,  where  they 
remained  during  his  absence. 

To  M1S8  Marsh. 

*'  Broadstairs,  5M  Sepi,,  [1870]. 

**  I  start,  God  willing,  on  Wednesday  evening. 

'*  The  Foreign  Office  wish  me  to  abstain  from  tract  distribution 
to  Foreigners,  whilst  acting  as  a  British  Commissioner,  but  my 
tongue  is  free,  and  I  can  work  amongst  English  and  Hospital 
at  Constantinople.  So  I  thought  it  right  to  accede,  as  one  has 
no  right  to  compromise  the  Government." 

To  HIS  Wipe. 
**  HoTBL  DU  NoRD,  CoLOONE,  Thursday  evenings  Sth  S#//.,  1870. 

"  As  it  will  save  you  some  trouble,  I  shall  make  my  letters  to 
you,  commencing  with  this  one,  a  kind  of  journal,  which  you  can 
send  on  to  Parents  and  Lucy,  and  reserve  any  private  communi- 
cations for  separate  sheets. 

*•  Hitherto  I  have  got  on  capitally.  I  tried  to  descry  the 
beloved  Broadstairs,  but  being  t'other  side  of  Goodwin  Sands, 
failed  to  do  so.  .  .  .  Near  Aix  la  Chapelle,  we  stopped  alongside 
a  train  of  wounded  Germans,  principally  Bavarians.  With  the 
exception  of  a  few  carriages  in  which  they  were  lying  on  straw, 
they  were  all  slightly  wounded  in  hand,  face  or  leg,  and  were  very 
cheery.  .  .  . 

*'  Cologne  we  reached  at  five,  and  dined  at  the  station  in  the 
Ladies'  Waiting  Room,  which  was  temporarily  appropriated  to  a 
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party  of  about  twenty  French  officers,  who  were  busily  emplo3red 
in  writing  letters,  drinking  ahsiniht^  and  reading  the  Figaro,  I 
had  a  chat  with  one  of  them,  with  whom  I  fraternized  on  account 
of  his  having  the  English  Crimean  medal  ...  I  wished  I  could 
have  offered  them  and  the  quantities  of  Prussian  soldiers  of  whom 
the  town  is  full,  something  better  than  the  newspapers. 

'*  My  passport  with  Red  Arms  thereon  commands  respect,  and 
the  little  white  despatch  bag,  which  I  hug  like  a  baby,  invariably 
secures  one  attention,  and  a  good  place.  I  have  another  big 
white  despatch  bag,  but  that  goes  with  the  luggage. 

[Munich,  iith  S^i.] 

*'The  preacher  said  to-day  on  2  Car,  i.  4,  that  God  comforted 
us  in  our  tribulations  in  several  ways,  ist,  by  in  His  own  good 
time  taking  us  out  of  it,  (that  was  the  way  we  liked  best.)  2nd,  by 
giving  us  compensating  and  counterbalancing  mercies,  instancing 
Hannah  who  had  no  children,  but  her  husband's  love.  Mephibo- 
sheth  who  was  lame ;  but  his  lameness  saved  his  life.  3rd,  by 
manifesting  Himself  to  us  in  them.  We  shall  see  the  light  that 
is  in  the  clouds  one  day. 

*'  Pm  not  going  to  complain  of  loneliness  this  time,  unless  it 
gets  very  bad." 

**  Grand  Hotbl,  Vienna,  13M  Stpt.,  [1870] 

"I  can  hardly  believe  I  am  again  in  Vienna,  and  it  seems 
almost  a  dream  to  be  as  it  were  suddenly  transported  from  the 
sands  at  Broadstairs  to  this  gay  fashionable  pleasure -seeking  city. 
I  wish  I  had  you  with  me.  ...  I  was  shocked  to  read  about  the 
Captain,  What  a  fearful  catastrophe  I  Poor  Mr.  Childers !  He 
little  knew  when  I  saw  him  last  Friday  of  what  had  already 
happened.  We  rely  much  on  our  naval  power  as  protecting  us 
from  events  and  scenes  like  those  now  happening  on  the  Continent 
This  only  shows  how  worthless  such  a  reliance  may  be.  God 
allowed  the  sea  to  defend  us  in  the  days  of  the  Spanish  Armada, 
for  then  we  were  nationally  standing  up  for  His  Truth,  and  the 
Martyrs  were  dying  for  it.  Now,  we  are  nationally  denying  it, 
and  it  may  be  that  our  seas  and  ships  will  avail  nothing.  I  cannot 
help  thinking  that  we  are  on  the  eve  of  much  greater  events  than 
the  world  supposes. 

'*  .  .  .  Looking  at  the  convulsed  unruly  embittered  state  of 
nations  and  classes,  those  words,  *  and  the  nations  were  angry^ 
which   describe  the  state  of  the  world  of  Christendom  at  the 
sounding  of  the  last  trump  (Rev.  xi.  18)  will  not  leave  my  mind. 
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"  1  muat  send  you  a  translation  of  what  I  have  copied  out  of 
a  Vienna  (and  therefore  not  a  Protestant,  though  very  liberal) 
paper  of  to-day.  It  is  remarkable  language  for  a  newspaper  in 
the  capital  of  a  hitherto  intensely  Roman  Catholic  Country.  It 
itt  an  article  on  the  Entry  of  Italian  troops  into  Rome,  headed 
'Romt-tPaU-l 

"  '  The  last  hour  of  the  Papacy  has  struck.  No  one  can  be 
found  courageous  enough  to  support  her  when  sinking.  The 
temporal  kingdom  of  the  Pope  cannot  be  saved.  With  the  end  of 
the  temporal  kingdom  the  spiritual  power  sustains  a  tremendous 
blow.  The  times  are  passed  in  which  the  (oily  of  superstitious 
men  «upportcd  the  mad  will  of  the  Papacy,  and  raillions  lay  in 
the  du8t  before  an  imaginary  phantom.  Evin  tht  asmm/'lion  of 
Divinity,  {for  U>  bt  in/itUibit  it  to  bi  rsolhtng  itis  than  GOD)  has 
proved  unavailing.  The  last  remnant  of  the  Middle  Ages  has 
(alien,  and  the  Prieata'  Kingdom,  rich  in  sins  and  crimes,  is  now  a 
subject  fur  the  impartial  examination  of  history.' 

"  Is  this  not  remarkable  7 

"  Well,  if  troublous  times  are  at  hand,  the  morning  ia  also 
near,  and  may  we  be  found  watching  and  waiting. 

"  I  think  it  has  done  me  good  lo  have  a  look  at  the  world  and 
its  worldlinesB  from  the  outaidc.  I  live  so  much  in  the  same 
groove  that  one  forgets  what  things  outside  that  groove  look  like; 
«nd  being  out  of  London,  except  for  oifice,  1  see  nothing  of  it 
there.  I  certainly  aee  what  I  have  not  seen  for  fifteen  years  of 
what  'the  luai  of  the  flesh,  the  lust  of  the  eye,  and  the  pride  of 
life '  means.  I  don't  mean  that  there  is  not  that  anywhere,  even 
in  one's  own  heart  and  narrow  circle,  but  here  one  sees  it  in  its 
full-blown  growth. 

"To-morrow  I  start  at  seven  to  the  Imperial  Castle  where 

Minnie  T lives,  and  take  a  parcel  to  her,  from  the  Embassy. 

Oh.  how  ]  wish  you  were  able  to  see  all  I  am  seeing,  and  have  the 
thorough  change  it  is.  I  wonder  how  you  and  my  sweet  pets  are 
getting  on. 

'•  Na  y  "  ViEKNA,  iM  Srpl.  Thuriday. 

"  At  seven  yesterday  morning  I  started  by  express  lo  Mum- 
xuschlag,  which  I  reached  at  10.15  ^Y  ^^"^  most  wonderful  and 
beautiful  railway  over  the  Semmering  Pass  on  the  road  to  Trieste. 
The  mountains  in  the  Styrian  Alps  are  not  nearly  so  lofty  at  to- 
wards the  Tyrol  and  Switierland,  but  they  are  high  enough  to 
m^G  it  very  grand  as  the  train  winds  along,  and  round  and  round, 
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and  up  and  up.  Finding  that  Neuberg,  where  the  Emperor  was 
staying,  was  five  miles  off,  and  as  I  wanted  to  avoid  getting  wet, 
which  was  probable,  I  hired  a  two-horse  trap  to  take  me  over, 
along  a  very  lovely  valley,  but  over  roads  that  would  have  smashed 
most  springs  all  to  bits  in  half  an  hour. 

^ .  ,  .  At  last  we  arrived  at  Neuberg — an  old  Monastery  in  a 
valley  like — ^well,  like  Engelberg,  only  much  smaller  and  narrower. 
In  the  Monastery,  a  large  straggling  building  in  wretched  repair 
(dissolved  some  thirty  years  ago),  the  Empress  was  staying.  There 
were  no  sentries,  servants,  or  such  like  about ;  so  I  roamed  in, 
and  about  its  dark  cloisters,  a  few  workmen  in  one  place,  and 
heaps  of  portmanteaux  in  another,  the  whole  place  about  as  well 
fitted  up  as  our  coach-house  and  brew-house.  I  was  rather  afraid 
of  straying  into  the  Emperor*s  rooms,  for  there  was  no  one  to  pre- 
vent me,  but  came  at  last  across  a  gentleman  in  evening  dress  who 
was,  I  fancy,  a  groom  of  the  chambers ;  but  hearing  me  ask  for 

Miss ,  at  once  answered  in  English,  and  showed  me  to  her 

room.  .  .  .  She  seemed  delighted  to  see  me,  and  immensely  sur- 
prised. We  had  a  long  talk  over  old  days,  and  our  different  family 
matters,  and  so  on.  She  seems  to  like  the  position  very  much. 
She  is  nominally  the  head  of  the  little  two-year-old  Archduchess' 
establishment  of  two  nurses,  footmen,  etc.,  and  is  in  reality  Dam$ 
d'hahn^r  in  constant  waiting.  They  lead  the  simplest  life  there. 
The  Empress,  who  is  always  fond  of  seclusion,  left  Ischl  to  come 
here  in  order  to  let  the  Emperor  come  and  shoot,  which  he  couldn't 
do  at  Ischl,  as  it  took  two  days  to  get  there  from  Vienna,  and  he 
has  to  attend  to  business  a  good  deal.    They  both  get  up  at  four 

or  five.     She  walks  out  with  Minnie  or  Countess ,  the  other 

Danu  d^honncuTf  feeds  the  baby,  dines  at  three,  and  goes  to  bed  at 
eight  She  strolls  about  the  little  village  just  as  you  would,  and 
enjoys  it  very  much.  The  Emperor  carries  the  baby  to  bed,  and 
the  Empress  tucks  her  up.  .  .  . 

'*  I  then  took  a  good  stretch  round  the  hills,  and  enjoyed  the 
Alpine  scenery  and  thought  of  you  all.  .  .  . 

"  I  meant  to  have  walked  back,  but  it  came  on  to  rain  heavily, 

and  as  the  Emperor's  Chamberlain,  Baron ,  was  going  to 

Vienna,  he  drove  me  to  Miirzzuschlag,  in  one  of  the  Emperor's 
little  voitures  dc  chassc,  and  was  very  pleasant  company.  .  .  . 

**  In  connection  with  the  thoughts  in  my  last  letter  about  the 
aspect  of  things,  and  the  readiness  we  ought  to  be  in,  those  words 
struck  me  in  Lu.  xxi.  '  Lest  your  hearts  be  overcharged  with  .  .  . 
cares  of  this  life,*  and  I  saw  in  the  German  Bible  that  the  word 
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Mpccially  refers  to  the  cares  cunnected  with  houaehold-nouriah- 
Rrcat  thing  to  think  that  the  Lord  knows  that 
wc  have  these  cares,  but  that  He  does  not  mean  them  to  over- 
charge UH. 

"  Saturday  nigkl. 

"  Now  I  am  on  the  Danube,  [t  is  after  dinner,  and  dark.  It 
has  been  rather  a  weary  day.  .  .  . 

"My  principal  acquaintances  to-day  have  been  a  very  nice 
'Greek  (gentleman,  who  talks  French,  and  a  Wallachian  engineer, 
who  talks  German.  The  former  has  told  mc  all  about  his  wooing, 
bclrolhing,  marrying,  Ihe  character  of  his  wife,  and  a  great  many 
othor  things.  We  had  a  little  talk  about  other  things.  But  he 
had  been  educated  by  an  infidel  school  master,  when  quite  a  boy, 
and  I'm  afraid  I  didn't  get  very  far  with  him. 

"  Wc  passed  Orsova,  Turn  Severin,  etc..  and  I  began  to  rccog- 
nixe  tny  old  friends  the  Bulgarians,  whom  one  used  to  bully  sixteen 
years  ago.  They  didn't  look  any  cleaner  or  more  intelligent  than 
at  that  time,  which  is  not  saying  much  for  them.  Oh !  how  1  wish 
I  were  going  up  the  river  instead  of  down  it. 

"  Sunday  morning.~]ti  the  train  I  shall  pass  close  to  Altadyn, 
where  we  first  encamped  in  Bulgaria  for  a  month,  and  lost  ao  many 
from  cholera,  and  shall  coast  along  the  shores  of  the  lake  where  1 
used  to  bathe.  It  was  at  AUadyn  [  remember  first  seeing  death, 
in  the  case  of  one  of  our  Bulgarian  carters,  who  died  of  cholera. 
It  was  there  too  my  charger  died.  Il  seems  so  curious  to  be 
tfaveUing  along  on  Sunday.  .  ,  .  Have  juxt  had  another  convcr- 
•Btion  with  my  Greek  friend,  and  hope  to  resume  it  afterwards,  and 
get  him  to  promise  r 
He  is  such  a  genticmcn-likc,  1 


n  that 


"The  impressio 
ultimate  course  of  1 
Jules  Favrc's  reply 
with  people  of  all  n. 
great  Divisions- -ist,  the  Latin 
Teuton    Germany. 


to  be  gaining  ground  as  to  the 

al  events,  as  I  gather  for  instance  from 

ily.  from  ....  and  from  conversation* 

that  Europe  will  be  divided  into  three 

Spain,  Italy.— I.  The 

from    Austria  its   German 


provinces  of  the  Tyrol,  Salzkammergut,  etc. — 3.  The  Slav — u. 
an  Austrian  Confederation  of  all  the  naiionalities  about  here- 
Hungarian,  Wallachian,  and  a  number  of  others.  This  ia  quite  in 
accordance  with  the  view  expressed  by  a  writer  on  prophecy  in  the 
Timet  some  years  ago,  that  Kev.  xvi.  19,  would  be  fulfilled  by  the 
division  of  the  Roman  Empire  or  Christendom,  'the  great  City,' 
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into  Pan-Latinism,  Pan-Teatonism,  and  Pan-Slavism.  This 
happens  at  the  7th  Vial,  just  as  'the  anger  of  the  nations'  in  Rev. 
iL  comes  at  the  7th  Trumpet ;  and  if  the  two  are  contempormneomi 
as  I  believe  they  are,  their  application  to  the  present  time  is  very 
momentous. 

''This  vtry  day,  sixteen  years  ago,  I  was  on  the  Black  Sea, 
nearing  the  Crimea. 
**  No.  7.  Hotel  d*Anglbterrs,  Therapza,  Monday^  StpU  19,  1870. 

''Before  leaving  the  ship,  I  had  a  very  nice  closing  con- 
versation with  my  Greek  friend,  and  gave  him  my  only  French 
Testament,  having  marked  a  quantity  of  passages  for  him,  and  he 
promised  faithfully  to  read  it,  and  seemed  somewhat  impressed. 

"  I  was  hoping  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  Alladyn,  Gevreckli,  etc, 
but  unfortunately  dusk  came  on,  and  we  did  not  reach  Varna  till 
7.3a  Still,  it  was  very  interesting  and  curious  to  feel  myself  so 
close  to  places  one  never  thought  to  have  passed  again,  and  to  see 
all  round  one  the  costumes,  and  csuts  and  horses  and  all  things 
that  brought  the  time  of  sixteen  years  back  so  vividly  to  one's 
recollection.  Certainly  a  review  of  those  years,  and  of  all  the 
spiritual  and  temporal  blessings  received  since  then,  gave  me  much 
cause  for  thankfulness.  On  reaching  Varna  we  embarked  in  a 
small  boat  in  the  dark,  and  got  on  board  the  Austrian  Lloyd's 
steamer,  where  after  supper  and  talk  with  another  Greek  gentle- 
man, I  went  to  bed.     I  got  here  about  two  o'clock. 

"  My  Greek  friend  expressed  to  me  his  fears  about  Russia,  and 
said  that  if  once  Russia  got  possession  of  Turkey  and  Greece,  it 
would  be  a  crushing  despotism,  and  all  up  with  Europe,  and  in  fact, 
in  his  words,  '  Ct  sera  lefin  du  mondc,^  .  .  . 

*'  Having  breakfasted,  I  went  to  the  Embassy,  and  found  Count 
Pisani,  the  Chancelier,  an  old  acquaintance,  delivered  my  bags, 
and  the  Ambassador  being  out,  went  for  a  walk  two  miles  along  the 
lovely  Bosphorus,  and  then  three  inland,  up  among  some  lovely 
hills.  I  then  went  to  see  Sir  Henry  Elliott,  and  had  a  preliminary 
talk  about  official  matters,  on  which  I  begin  to-morrow,  and  dine 
at  the  Embassy  afterwards. 

**  No.  8.  **  Thbrapia,  Thursday  Eveniug,  StpL  2a. 

"  I  wish  I  were  at  home  again.  .  .  . 

"  Wednesday  I  went  into  Constantinople  with  Kennedy,  one  of 
the  Secretaries,  and  spent  an  hour  or  two  at  the  Consulate,  where 
our  general  work  will  have  to  be  done.  .  .  .  To-day  1  went  in  by 
early  boat  with  Sir  P.  Francis,  the  Judge,  my  other  colleague,  to 
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Constantinople,  and  spent  the  day  al  the  Consulate  o 
and  have  juxt  come  out,  and  am  writinK  this  before  going  to  dinner 
«l  the  Embassy.  ...  I  was  able  to  give  ■ome  tracts  on  board  the 
■teamer,  which  were  much  welcomed,  and  some  in  the  British 
Prison  to-day. 

Mr.  and  Mrs,  Blackwood  had  by  this  time  joined  the 
^  at  Broadstairs. 


Pkoh  [ 
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"Sipl.  xg,  1870,  Broadstairs. 

"  Here  1  am  with  your  dear  wife  and  sweet  pets,  and  I  am  truly 
happy  to  be  here,  a»  far  as  regards  myself,  but  I  fear  I  can  con- 
tribute but  little  to  dear  Wife's  comfort;  the  incessant  pain  I  am 
in  dispirits  mc.  .  .  ."  [From  a  broken  rib.] 

"I  wish  I  could  perceive  in  your  lettcri)  that  you  were  (Aurouf A/y 
enjoying  your  freedom,  the  thorough  change  of  air,  and  the  variety 
of  life,  instead  of  that  perpetual  hankering  after  home  which  is 
ever  and  anon  peeping  out  of  your  letters.  1  fear  it  will  prevent 
the  benefit  the  career  might  otherwise  be. 

■•Salurday  iit  Ocl.,  1870. 

''  My  precious  and  dearly  loved  Son,  I've  naught  to  say,  but 
it  would  seem  strange  to  you  not  to  get  a  silent  sound  from  your 
loving  Mother,  and  kert  too  ! 

"Vour  letter  No.  8  annoys  us  all,  yes  ill;  the  Daddy,  Wife, 
and  me.  Why  not  enjoy  to  the  full  the  wonderful  change  of 
scene  and  life  I  the  difference  of  climate  and  habits  of  the  country  I 
the  absence  of  dose  room,  desk,  and  office  routine!  and  thank- 
fully enjoy  a  variety  which  thousands  would  so  thoroughly  relish  ? 
We  should  be  thankful  for  all  things,  and  such  a  trip,  such  a 
complete  change,  ought  to  be  beneficial  to  health  and  mind,  if  you 
would  not  let  an  undercurrent  undermine  it  all. 

"...  I  want  your  next  after  receipt  of  this  to  lay, '  1  am  to 
enjoying  myself.' 

"Loving  Mother." 

Journal  Letters. 

"H.B.M.    COHSUtJtTK    GEMKRAI.,    COHSTANTtNOFLE.    tb.    IJ, 
S,pi.  1870, 

"On  Priday,  1  spent  half  an  hour  on  board  Hobart  Pasha's 
)bt  which  is  lying  in  the  little  harbour.     He's  a  jolly  cheery 
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sailor,  and  one  who  apparently  understands  what  he*8  about.  He 
has  a  capital  appointment  .  .  .  and  is  Cock  of  the  walk  over  all 
the  Turkish  Admirals.  He  speaks  very  highly  of  their  Fleet,  and, 
which  surprises  me,  of  their  Army.  .  .  .  The  other  day  he  said 
somewhere  that  he  would  undertake  to  blow  Odessa  to  pieces  in 
four  hours.  The  Russian  Minister  heard  of  this,  took  offence  at  it 
very  foolishly,  and  complained  to  the  Grand  Vizier,  who  sent  for 
Hobart  Pasha,  and  asked  for  an  explanation.  '  If  they  want  an 
explanation,'  said  H.  P.,  *  tell  them,  Til  do  it  in  two  hours^  if  it  be 
necessary.'  The  consequence  is  that  the  Russian  Embassy  have 
orders  to  hold  no  communications  with  Hobart  Pasha  1 ! 

Monday  2tth, — I  met  four  English  merchant  Captains  on 
board  [the  steamer.]  They  received  tracts  with  pleasure,  and 
welcomed  most  gladly  an  offer  to  go  on  board  their  ships,  which 
are  waiting  for  cargoes  in  Buyukdere  Bay,  and  hold  a  service 
there  neit  Sunday.  I  am  delighted  to  have  got  this  opening. 
In  fact,  there  are  so  many  opportunities  of  getting  at  English 
people,  that  my  store  of  tracts,  no  small  one,  is  getting  exhausted. 
.  .  .  The  fine  weather  has  come,  and  this  place  is  too  lovely  for 
description.     Some  scraps  for  you  on  another  sheet.  .  .  . 

••  No  II,  "  Therapia,  Thursday  evenings  2gth  Sept. 

"  In  some  respects  our  work  will  not  be  pleasant.  .  .  . 
'*.  .  .  Sunday  2nd,  I  was  going  to  attend  the  service  on 
board  the  Jaseur,  and  was  wishing,  almost  praying,  that  I  might 
have  some  opportunity  for  work,  when  on  reaching  her  at  ten, 
almost  the  first  words  Captain  Hotham  said,  were,  'I  wish  you 
would  take  the  service,  and  speak  to  the  men  afterwards!  '  This 
was  quite  unexpected,  as  I  feared  it  would  be  contrary  to  regula- 
tions, and  did  not  therefore  venture  to  think  of  asking  to  be 
allowed. 

**  We  went  all  over  the  ship  after  parade,  and  then  at  ia30, 
the  crew  and  officers  all  came  aft  on  the  Quarter-deck,  and  sat 
in  rows,  while  Captain  Hotham  read  prayers.  I  then  read  Mark  v. 
and  spoke  to  them  for  twenty  minutes,  on  the  cases  of  the  power  of 
Jesus  to  save  from  power  of  Devil  (the  madman) ;  from  sin  (the 
disease  of  the  woman),  and  from  deaths  (J aims'  daughter)  .  .  . 
alluding  to  loss  of  Captain,  They  all  seemed  very  much  in- 
terested, and  listened  with  great  attention,  and  I  trust  some  good 
seed  was  sown.  I  was  so  thankful  to  have  the  opportunity.  I 
then  breakfasted  on  board  with  Captain  H.  at  twelve,  and  at 
X.30,  walked  with  him  and  Sir  P.  Francis  to  Buyukdere.    There 
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(alone)  took  a  taigne,  and  in  a  heavy  sea  started  on  a 
vagc  of  discflvcry  fnr  the  ship  of  the  Captain  I  had  met  on  the 
hailed  several,  but  they  were  all  foreigners,  and  my 
eaiquen  were  getting  quite  alarmed  and  helpless  in  the  waves, 
when  wc  got  under  the  stern  of  Ibe  A rethusa  from  Sunderland, 
and  1  halloa'd  the  Captain  out  of  his  cabin.  He  instantly  hung 
out  the  companion  ladder,  and  I  clambered  up.  .  .  .  It  was  too 
rough  to  get  hold  of  the  crewa  of  any  other  ships,  so  all  we  could 
do  was  to  assemble  all  of  his  men  who  would  come  in  his  little 
cabin,  and  there  I  held  another  little  service,  and  gave  away 
books,  after  which  he  sent  me  on  shore,  getting  nicely  sprinkled 
with  the  sea.  Altogether  it  was  a  very  pleasant,  and  1  hope  not 
usclesx  day. 

",  .  .  After  our  Enquiry  is  finished,  we  shall  have  to  prepare 

our  Report,  to  which  both  the  Foreign  Office  and  the  Treasury 

will  attach  great  importance,  and  which,  if  approved  of,  must  form 

the   basis  of  an   Order   in   Council,   and   will    largely  affect  the 

interests  of  liritish  Commerce  in  these  waters.     Added  to  thia, 

the  whole  thing  will  most  probably  be  brought  up  before  the 

Select  Committee  on  Consular  Service  which  is  adjourned  to  neil 

,  and   wc  must   therefore  be    particularly   careful   in   our 

and  conclusions.  ...  I  do  not  like  the  thought  of  your 

ing  the  trouble  and  anxiety  of  moving  without   me.     Still    I 

disguise  from  myself  that  I  may  be  detained  so  long  u 

to  pnv«nt  mr  reaching  you  by  27th. 

*'  BuvuKDBRS,  61k  Oil.,  1870. 

"Tuaday  ^tk,  I  dined   at    Bmbassy  and   met  Rustem  Bey, 

Turkish  minister  at  Vienna,  now  going  to  St  Petersburg;  Count 

UombuUn,  Italian  Ambassador)  and  the  Servian  Representative. 

In  the  evening,  contrary  to  expectation,  I  had  a  very  interesting 

^.conversation  with ,  to  whom  I  last  night  gave  my  only  copy  of 

H^^ltaArar  ami  Subildne*,'  and  also  with ,  who  seemed  a  hearty 

^^^iriBtian- 

^^"  "...  We  *re  getting  on  very  well  with  work.  We  received 
k  deputation  of  ship-owners  and  merchants  yesterday ;  and  I  quite 
oui-Ayrtoned  Ayrton  in  speaking  of  '  the  views  of  Her  Majesty's 
Government.'  .  .  . 

"  Messims  UoraL.  Monday  Evening,  lolk  Oct. 
"  Friday  I  rode  out  again  in  the  evening  to  Buyukderc  .  .  . 
d  WC  sat  up  working  till  nearly  one.    We  had  a  difficult  matter 
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to  arrange,  i.^,  how  to  draw  up  our  Report,  on  a  number  of  vari- 
ouB  but  intermixed  subjects,  so  as  to  be  clear,  but  exhaustive.  It 
led  to  some  differences  of  opinion,  which  were  amicably  aettled. 
...  I  hope  it  will  be  successful. 

"Saturday  we  worked  till  two,  and  I  then  went  down  to 

Scutari,  with  a  Mr.  C ^  a  barrister  here,  a  Christian  of  earnest 

character.  I  walked  over  most  of  the  old  places  where  I  had 
spent  the  spring  of  1854,  the  Turkish  Barracks  I  had  been 
quartered  in,  the  slopes  where  I  had  encamped  with  the  Ouardi, 
where  I  cut  off  my  moustache  (which  Mother  will  rememberX  ^^ 
then  walked  on  to  the  cliffs,  where  Lord  de  Ros'  Tent  stood.  .  .  . 
The  English  Cemetery  is  there  now,  on  about  the  lovliest  spot 
you  can  imagine,  just  on  the  edge  of  the  cliff  on  the  sea  of  Mar- 
mora, the  minarets  and  domes  of  Stamboul,  about  three  miles  to 
the  right ;  in  front  the  Princes'  Islands,  occupying  something  the 
position  of  Capri  in  the  Bay  of  Naples,  but  nearer  and  smaller. 
Then  round  to  the  left,  or  East,  a  promontory  studded  with  villas 
like  Sorrento,  and  then  twenty  miles  across  the  sea  the  snowy 
range  of  Oljrmpus.  It  was  most  beautiful,  and  such  a  summer 
afternoon  as  made  it  most  enjoyable.  It  brought  back  many  re- 
collections, which  I  should  have  liked  to  have  indulged  in  at 
leisure.  ...  I  saw  the  graves  of  many  whom  I  had  known.  The 
Cemetery  is  excellently  kept  by  a  Sergeant  of  the  R.  E.  who  lives 
there ;  and  if  one  cared  about  being  buried  anywhere  in  particular, 
one  could  not  choose  a  sweeter  spot 

"To-day  has  been  a  good  day's  work.  We  conferred  with 
the  Ambassador  in  the  afternoon,  and  he  approved  of  our  pro- 
ceedings. .  .  . 

"  X4/A  Oci,  ...  I  am  working  night  and  day  to  get  off  on 
x8th. 

'*  Danube  Steamer,  Thursday  Evening,  20th  Oct.,  1870. 

"Although  I  hope  so  shortly  to  see  you,  .  .  .  yet  I  may  as 
well  complete  my  journal  letter-writing. 

"  Sunday  i^h,  having  been  earnestly  pressed  to  preach  at  the 
Chapel  of  the  Dutch  Embassy  in  Pera,  I  had  agreed  to  do  so  at 
three  p.m.,  and  also  to  hold  a  service  at  Therapia,  at  the  Hotel,  at 
eight  P.M.  Mr.  Clifton,  to  make  the  matter  easy  for  me,  very 
kindly  engaged  a  carriage.  So  we  started  at  twelve,  giving  our- 
selves three  hours  to  get  over  the  bad  roads,— twelve  miles. 
Unfortunately  we  arranged  to  begin  by  walking  the  first  three 
miles  over  some  hills,  and  the  carriage  was  to  meet  us  at  the  top. 
But  imagine  our  dismay  when,  on  reaching  the  top,  and  having 
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only  juil  time  to  drive  in,  we  found  no  carriaec.  Wc  instantly 
gucsacd  that  ihe  Turkish  coachman  had  misunrferstooil,  and  there 
was  nothing  to  be  done  but  Ro  down  again.  It  was  a  broUiai;  day 
and  South  wind,  but  there  was  no  help  for  it.  I  ran  nearly  thu 
whole  way  down,  and  found  the  cairiai^c  quietly  waiting  still  at 
Therapia.  .  .  . 

'■  Eventually  we  reached  the  Dutch  Embassy  at  3.40.  in  any- 
thing but  the  quiet  mind  T  should  like  to  have  been  in.  However 
the  service  had  not  lonj;  begun,  and  1  at  once  went  on,  not  with 
much  comfort,  but  so  far  as  1  know,  with  some  good  result.  -  .  . 

Mr. ,  a  Roman  Catholic,  was  there,  and  I  really  hope  that  a 

deep  impression  was  made  on  his  mind.  His  expressions  seemed 
to  show  thai  he  had  really  laid  hold  of  some  important  truths, 
and  he  begged  me  to  write  to  him,  and  send  him  some  books.  So 
1  hope  that  the  service  was  not  in  vain. 

'■  Well,  we  left  at  hve,  and  had  to  be  at  Therapia,  at  eight,  but 
at  6.30  darkness  came  on,  the  lamps  would  not  act,  and  we  only 
got  on  by  means  of  a  lad  running  before  ut  the  remaining  five 
miles  with  a  lantern.  When  half  a  mile  from  the  village,  I 
jumped  out,  and  ran  on,  reaching  the  Hotel,  just  as  the  people  were 
assembling,  The  good  landlady,  an  Englishwoman,  instantly 
gave  me  a  cup  of  tea,  and  1  wa>  able  to  conduct  the  service  with 
greater  comfort  and  freedom  than  1  remember  for  some  time. 

".  .  .  Some  seemed  very  much  interested,  especially  a  Greek 
doctor,  who  accepted  some  books  with  much  gratitude ;  also  a 
German  gentleman.  So  the  day,  spile  of  its  conlrettmpt,  was  after 
all  a  very  happy  one.  .  .  . 

"...  You  may  guess  that  we  have  not  been  idle  when  1  say 
that  it  took  four  hours  to  read  the  draft  Report  aloud  with  only  ■ 
few  bite  of  discussion  now  and  then.  At  last  it  was  concluded, 
and  at  2.30  we  got  to  bed. 

"Tkuriday  iHlA.— Off  at  seven  to  Therapia,  where  I  packed, 
breakfasted,  and  went  to  Embassy,  and  thence  to  Pcra.  At  2.30 
F,M.  (he  eventful  Keport  was  signed  in  due  form,  and  our  labours 
concluded  for  good  or  ill.  .  .  . 

"I  embarked  amidst  a  convoy  of  commissionaires,  consuls, 
cavasscB  (I'olice;  and  frieuda  at  four,  and  for  the  last  time 
steamed  up  the  Bosphorus,  and  away  from  the  minarets  and 
cypress -groves  of  Stamboul.  1  always  feel  rather  melancholy  at 
leaving  places;  and  what  with  previous  aasociaiions,  and  a  most 
plcaaanl  stay  this  time,  I  was  after  all,  very  aarry  to  go  away 
at  last. 

18 
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*'  We  had  a  tolerably  easy  passage,  but  I  was  glad  to 
Varna  at  nine.  I  was  to  luive  ridden  to  AUadyn,  but  it  wmi  a 
soaking  day,  and  impossible^  I  just  managed  to  walk  up  to  the 
ground  I  had  once  camped  upon  near  Varna  town,  and  that 
was  all. 

^  VUnna,  22nd  Oc/L— Letters  just  arrived.  ...  So  I  can  travel 
easy,  and  reach  you  hy  the  latest  evening  of  the  27th.    S.  A.  B. 


To  Miss  Marsh. 

**  Shooters'  Hill,  3a  12.  70. 

**  The  past  has  been  a  year  of  many  blessings,  I  can  say,  and 
enough  anxieties  to  make  me  feel  that  my  Heavenly  Father  does 
not  forget  me,  or  allow  me  to  make  this  my  rest. 

**  I  want  to  attain  that  *  holiness  *  with  which  one  shall  see  the 
Lord. 

*' There  is  a  vision  of  the  Invisible  One,  which  I  have  not 
attained  yet  It  is  spoken  of  in  Matt  5.  8.  and  Is.  33.  17.  Pray 
that  I  may  get  it  Ask  Him  also  to  give  me  the  right  word  at 
Freemasons'  Hall  next  week."  [This  was  the  occasion  to  which 
reference  is  made  on  page  221]. 

''Just  heard  of  a  most  triumphant  end  of  an  old  Crimean 
brother-officer,  whom  I  had  never  been  able  to  speak  or  write 
to,  though  often  longed  for — a  cheery  happy  worldly  fellow.  But 
the  Lord  did  what  I  had  wanted  to  do ;  and  his  widow,  whom  I 
knew  not,  wrote  to  say  that  he  had  obtained  full  assurance  and 
peace,  through  ^ Forgiveness^  Life^  and  Glory,*  and  told  her  with 
his  last  words  to  tell  me  so." 

The   following   is   an   extract   from    Mrs.    Barlee's 

letter : — 

"  I  am  sure  it  will  give  you  pleasure  to  hear,  that  from  read- 
ing an  address  of  yours,  on  '  The  Sin-offering, '  in  the  little  book, 
^Forgiveness,  Life,  and  Glory,  *  he  was  enabled  to  see  that  it  was  not 
presumption  to  say  he  was  saved,  and  had  Eternal  life.  For  a 
long  time,  I  had  in  every  way  tried  to  convince  him,  but  he 
couldn't  see  it,  until  through  God's  blessing  he  was  able  to  do  so, 
on  searching  your  book.  I  shall  never  forget  how  happy  it  made 
him ;  and  one  of  his  last  requests  was  that  I  should  write  and 
tell  you  from  him.  .  .  .  All  through  his  short  illness,  his  su£fering8 
were  frightful,  but  he  was  gentle  and  patient,  and  at  last  passed 
away  in  his  sleep,  just  as  he  wished  and  prayed  might  be  the 
case." 
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I  Mr.  Blackwood  to  His  Sister. 

Shootsrs'  Hill  [  i  Jtfai',  1871], 
"How  goes   il    with   you?  ...  1  am   well   ihank   God,    and 
in  full  work.     The  only  thing  I  really  lack,  is  ihe  experience  of 
Eph.  iii.  iS'31 ;  but  1  believe  it  is  to  be  fully  realized,  and  I  trust 
I  am  beginning  to  seek  it  more  thoroughly. 

"  I  feci  that  though  fifteen  years  old  next  month,  I  know  very 
very  little  of  'the  life  of  faith, '  and  compUU  iurrcndtr  to  Jesus,  hut 
1  think  He  is  working  in  me  to  will  it,  and  then  He  will  work  in  me 
doit. 
■■  I  want  to  realise  Gen.  17.  i.  and  2  Cor.  7.  i." 

To  Miss  Mahsh. 

Shooters'  Hill,  [sa  iiajr,  1871}. 
"God  has  indeed  made  my  lines  to  fall  in  pleasant  places. 
It  and  btUiw,  and  the  half  has  not  been  told  me. 
"  My  heart  is  full  of  praise.     Yes,  the  whole  surrender  of  Belt 
b  that  every  corner  may  be  vacant  to  be  tilled  with  the  fulness  of 
I,  that  is  the  secret. 

"  I  am  determined  to  get  it,  by  God"s  grace,  and  1  believe  He 
la  determined  to  give  it  me.  For  He  says,  John  X.  '  that  they 
might  have  it  morr  abumlanlly, '  and  Eph.  iii.  'exeteding  abundantly.' " 

To    HIS    SlSTBS. 

[Undaltd.] 
"Such  a  satisfactory  meeting  yesterday  with  twelve  leading 
London  clergy,  Thorold,  Canon  Chapncys,  Auriol,  Cadman,  E. 
Baylcy,  Lumsden,  D,  Wilson,  and  others,  who  held  out  to  us 
(laymen)  the  right  hand  of  fellowship,  and  said,  God  speed  you — 
we'll  work  with  you,  and  be  glad  to  have  your  help.  Our  school- 
rooms are  open  to  you — let's  all  work  together.  This  is  most 
cheering,  and  we  feel  it's  an  answer  to  prayer.  Tell  the  Daddy. 
I'm  sure  he'll  be  glad." 

To  HIS  SisTBB,  on  her  Birthday. 

"  HOUSB   Of   COUMOtiS,   ^HIU   Z,    1S7I. 

As  1  am  spending  many  a  weary  hour  in  these  halls  of  the 
cloture,  while  waiting  on  an  ungrateful  and  Liberal  Govem- 
iTiX,    I   have  determined  to   make   use   of  part  of  the  time   in 
writing  you  a  congratulatory  Epistle.  .  .  . 

"The  dear  old  Daddy  came  with  me  to  open-air  service,  and 
courageously  stood  by  mc  while  1  read  aloud  la.  Iv.  to  three 
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ragged  boys  and  some  bare  walls.  And  afterwards,  when  a  couple 
of  hundred  were  assembled,  he  gave  away  a  hymn  here  and 
there,  and  sang  by  my  side  as  loud  as  he  could.  Surely  there 
must  be  something  in  his  heart  to  make  him  content  to  take  up 
such  a  position. 

'*  I  wish  you  every  blessing  in  this  new  year,  above  all,  to  be 
'  filled  with  all  the  fulness  of  God.'  Obedience  to  Ro.  xii.  z  is  the 
way  to  it,  I  feel  convinced.  Yielding  one's  self  to  Him  moment 
by  moment,  to  be  momentarily  filled  by  Him.*' 

During  the  autumn,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  asked,  for 
the  first  time,  to  give  an  address  on  the  Spiritual  Life  at 
the  Church  Congress,  and  in  reference  to  this  he  wrote 
to  Miss  Marsh. 

**  14M  Oc^,  [187 1]  Stoke  Rochpord,  Grantham. 

^  God  bless  you  for  holding  up  my  hands.  ...  He  was  with 
me  at  Nottingham.  It  was  nervous  work,  before  four  or  five 
Bishops,  and  nearly  2000  Laity  and  Clergy.  I  shrank  from  it 
dreadfully,  until  I  was  '  on  my  legs,'  and  the  Great  Shepherd  and 
Bishop  stood  by  me,  and  made  [me]  as  bold  as  a  lion. 

''  I  was  able  in  some  measure,  I  trust,  to  exalt  Him  as  the 
Resurrection  and  the  Lift^  and  the  only  Source  of  a  deeper  life 
and  power ;  but  not  to  my  satisfaction.  I  believe  however  that 
souls  were  helped,  and  I  am  so  far  content.  .  .  P 

In  the  previous  December,  Mr.  Blackwood  had  been 
offered  by  Mr.  Lowe,  then  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer, 
a  post  in  Ireland,  which  however  he  saw  reason  to  de- 
cline. In  the  August  of  this  year  (1871)  he  met  with  a 
disappointment  by  being  superseded  in  a  step  in  the 
Treasury,  which  he  had  had  reason  to  expect 

With  characteristic  English  generosity  the  colleague 
who  had  received  the  appointment  wrote,  enclosing  a 
letter  from  his  predecessor,  and  saying  : 

"  I  can't  help  sending  you  F 's  note  to  look  at. 

''  I  have  tried  to  let  you  know  what  I  feel  at  being  the  cause 
of  disappointment  or  dissatisfaction  to  friends  and  colleagues,  and 
I  assure  you  it  is  not  lessened  by  such  a  note  as  this,  the  feeling 
of  which  I  thoroughly  appreciate." 
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The  enclosure — a  letter  of  congratulation — b^an  : 

"Before  I  say  a  word  about  yourself  I  am  sure  you  will 
pardon  me  if  I  express,  even  to  you,  the  distress  I  feel  at  the 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  having  thought  it  necessary  to  pass 
over  so  good  a  man  as  Blackwood. 

*'  We  have  worked  so  pleasantly  together,  and  I  have  felt  the 
advantage  of  his  ability  and  sound  judgment  on  so  many  occa- 
sions, that  I  always  felt  the  Department  was  safe  in  his  hands. 

*'  But  the  Chancellor  of  Exchequer  has  decided  otherwise, 
and  setting  aside  the  regrets  which  I  cannot  help  but  feel,  let  me 
offer  to  you  personally  my  sincere  and  cordial  congratula- 
tions. .  .  . 

"I  congratulate  you  also  on  having  to  deal  with  so  high- 
minded  and  noble  a  fellow  as  Blackwood,  and  with  the  excellent 
feeling  you  express  in  your  letter  to  me,  I  am  sure  you  will  work 
well  together." 


CRAYFORD. 

The  move  to  the  Manor  House,  Crayford,  had  been 
made  in  June,  1871.  On  July  24th,  a  large  gatherii^ 
was  held  in  a  Tent  in  the  field,  announced  by  Mr.  Black- 
wood as  "  a  House-warming,"  to  which  all  were  invited, 
to  hear  the  Gospel  in  his  grounds.  He  b^an  work  im- 
mediately, speaking  at  Bexley  Heath  on  the  Sunday 
evenings  and  taking  Open-air  Services  on  Crayfbfd 
Bridge. 

Although  still  a  "  village,*'  several  large  factories  are 
situated  in  Crayford ;  and  the  number  of  public-houses 
and  the  temptations  offered  by  them  to  the  many  work- 
ing men  stirred  his  heart.  He  soon  began  to  raise  funds 
to  build  a  British  Workman  Coffee  Tavern,  to  which  was 
added  a  Hall  for  meetings.  The  building  was  opened  in 
April,  1874 ;  and  here  were  held  the  Men's  Night  School 
and  Bible-classes,  the  Mothers'  Meetings,  the  Temperance 
and  Band  of  Hope  meetings,  preaching  on  Sunday  nights, 
and  the  weekly  Tuesday  evening  Service. 

When  the  first  Anniversary  came  round,  Mr.  Black- 
wood arranged  for  its  commemoration  by  "  an  All-Day 
Meeting  for  the  purpose  of  united  Praise,  Prayer,  and 
Mutual  Edification.^*  This  little  Conference  was  repeated 
in  each  of  the  seven  following  years,  until  other  over- 
whelming calls  upon  his  time  and  strength  rendered  it 
impossible  for  him  any  longer  to  make  the  necessary 
arrangements. 

Of  the  work  thus  carried  on  through  many  succeeding 

years  the  following  letters  speak. 
(«78) 


■  en  A  YFORD  «79 

MUs  Odell  says: 

"  The  disUnce  many  came  to  attend  the  Tuesday  meetings 
is  some  Icstimony  to  the  value  they  were  felt  to  be.  One  writes, 
'  Although  familiar  with  the  words  oF  Holy  Writ  from  childhood, 
I  had  never  followed  out  complete  subjects  all  through  the  Bible 
in  the  way  we  did  under  Sir  Arthur's  teaching.' 

"  In  a  letter  from  one  of  the  Night  School  men,  he  says,  '  I 
was  talking  about  the  Tuesday  nifiht  meetings.  What  a  blessing 
Ihcy  were  to  us,  being  so  full  of  teaching.  Dear  Sir  Arthur  made 
it  so  real  to  us.  I  have  his  photo  standing  so  that  1  can  sec  it 
when  1  go  to  read  the  Bible.     It  seems  to  make  me  think  of  old 

■•  We  always  felt  the  Night  School  was  very  dear  to  Sir  Arthur. 
He  opened  it  in  IJ<76,  when  such  help  was  much  more  needed  by 
working  men  than  in  these  days.  The  numbers  who  attended,  and 
the  distances  many  walked  showed  how  much  it  was  valued.  Even 
on  earth  there  has  been  great  rejoicing  in  seeing  those  who  before 
were  drunkards,  blasphemers,  and  aliens  from  God,  stand  up  and 
testify  it  was  there,  in  the  Village  Hall,  that  ihey  were  brought  to 
Christ.  Nor  was  their  temporal  good  overlooked,  as  the  generous 
Interest  he  gave  on  their  Deposits  in  the  Savings  Bank  which  he 
instituted  in  connection  with  the  School,  showed.  And  what  a 
warm  welcome  he  gave  them  when  he  received  them  as  'his 
guests '  at  tea  at  the  opening  and  closing  of  each  Session,  present- 
ing each  scholar  with  a  book  in  remembrance  of  the  Winter's 

"It  is  only  those  who  had  the  privilege  of  being  associated 
with  him  in  the  work,  who  can  tell  the  strength  and  power,  courage 
and  faith  he  brought  into  it,  as  also  his  wonderful  personality  and 
influence,  entering  into  the  smallest  detail  connected  with  it,  with 
•uch  prayerful  untiring  interest. 

"  All  who  came  seeking  his  help  and  counsel  (and  these  were 
y  many]  either  for  their  work  for  Goo  or  their  own  personal 
eds,  invariably  met  with  loving  sympathy  and  courtesy. 
"  Some  of  those  who  gathered  round  (hat  open  tomb  on  the 
9th  of  October  were  accustomed  to  stand  with  him  as  he  preached 
in  what  he  called  his  '  Cathedral,'  the  open  air  on  Crayford  Bridge, 
Kod  remember  seeing  him  walk  down  the  street  bearing  the  Text 
Who  can  tell  the  result  of  those  Services  ? 
is  impossible  lo  give  any  adequate  idea  of  his  work  and 
lucnce  In  Crayford  and  the  neighbourhood,  nor  of  his  help  and 
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sympathy  extended  to  other  Christian  enterprises  for  miles  nmnd, 
and  still  more  impossible  to  tell  of  the  deep  sorrow  when  the  ttd 
news  of  his  death  was  made  known.*' 

Miss  E.  Edwards,  another  fellow-worker,  says : 

^  You  ask  ioT  facts  connected  with  the  work  at  Crayfbrd.  Sir 
Arthur's  influence  was  strongly  felt  in  the  place,  even  before  the 
Village  Hall  was  built 

'*  Old  Mr.  S.,  for  many  years  a  grocer  in  the  village,  says  there 
began  to  be  a  change  in  Crayford  before  Sir  Arthur  had  been  there 
three  months ;  and  many  others  have  told  us  exactly  the  same. 

*'  One  of  the  most  striking  features  of  the  work  seems  to  us  to 
have  been  the  way  in  which /amiVi^  have  been  blessed.  .  .  . 

**Then  G.  K.  was  first  impressed  one  Sunday  night,  as  he  with 
his  wife  was  causally  passing  the  Bridge,  by  hearing  Sir  Arthur  say, 
*  What  shall  it  profit  a  man,  if  he  shall  gain  the  whole  world,  and 
lose  his  own  soul  ? '  He  thought  it  a  '  funny  saying,'  but  a  true 
one,  and  could  not  forget  it ;  but  had  no  idea  it  was  a  text  from 
the  Bible.  Soon  he  and  his  wife  took  to  reading  God's  Wordi 
beginning  at  Genesis.  They  soon  got  fagged,  and  gave  up  in 
despair;  but  he  was  still  vaguely  uneasy.  However,  he  soon 
afterwards  came  to  the  Night  School,  and  through  the  Bible  Read> 
ing  was  convinced  of  sin,  and  soon  led  to  Christ.  His  wife  was 
converted  shortly  after. 

**  When  Sir  Arthur  was  giving  up  the  Crayford  work,  it  was 
G.  K.  upon  whom  devolved  the  duty  of  making  the  presentation  of 
the  Blotting-case — given  with  such  great  pleasure  by  the  men  of 
the  Night  School.  It  was  a  never-to-be-forgotten  scene.  .  .  .  K. 
afterwards  told  us,  he  did  not  know  what  words  he  made  use  of, 
but  his  feeling  was  that  *Our  father  was  leaving  us.' 

*'01d  Mrs.  C.  tells  how  she  used  to  persuade  her  drunken  son 
Charles  to  go  with  her  to  hear  Sir  Arthur  preach  on  the  Bridge  on 
Sunday  nights.  He  used  to  stand  there  with  the  tears  streaming 
down  his  cheeks.  He  was  afterwards  wonderfully  converted; 
lived  a  consistent  Christian  life  for  many  years,  and  died  a  Chris- 
tian's death. 

"  A  man  named ,  who  now  holds  a  prominent  position  in 

China,  in  connection  with  the  China  Inland  Mission,  was  also  led 
to  Christ  through  Sir  Arthur  preaching  on  Crayford  Bridge. 

"Last  year.  Dr. from  M came  and  held  a  Mission  in 

Crayford.     He  said  he  felt  he  had  a  link  with  the  place.     A 


CRA  YFORD  18 1 

who  had  formerly  lived  in  Crayford,  and  who  waa  in  Hospital  at 

M .  told  him  of  Sir  Arthur's  Bridge  Services.     This  made  him 

think  that  '  If  such  a.  man  as  Mr.  Blackwood  could  preach  in  the 
street^  surely  he  could.'  This  led  him  to  commence  outdoor 
preaching,  which  has  been  very  greatly  blessed. 

"  Mr.  told  us  that  he  was  brought  into  the  light  through 

one  of  Sir  Arthur's  Tuesday  addresses  on  '  Salted  with  the  aalt  of 
the  King's  Pal&cc.' 

"  It  BeemH  superfluous  to  speak  of  the  great  kindness  and 
sympathy  always  shown  by  Sir  Arthur  ;  but  one  cannot  forget  how 
he  met  poor  Mrs.  W.  by  tlit-  waterside  in  tears.  How  he  spoke 
kindly  to  her ;  followed  her  and  her  husband  up  unwcariedly,  ftnd 
never  reeled  until  the  drunken  husband  became  a  new  man'in 
Chrint  JesuB.' 

"  We  remember  also,  how  at  a  Navvies'  Tea  at  the  Village 
Hall,  one  man's  dog  came  too.  Sir  Arthur  spoke  kindly  In  both 
man  and  dog,  and  the  latter  was  allowed  to  remain. 

"  Lony  after  (he  man  came  back,  and  told  how  the  kindness 
shewn — more  especially  to  the  dog^had  made  him  willing  to 
listen  to  the  messBgc  of  salvation  from  Sir  Arthur's  lips,  and 
through  the  word   he   heard   that  night   he  was  brought   to  the 

"  Do  you  remember  that  after  Sir  Arthur  had  left  the  neigh- 
bourhood, he  one  night  paid  the  Night  School  a  very  special  visit, 
and  stayed  to  the  Prayer  Meeting  ?  There  was  a  man  there  who 
was  most  anxious.  It  began  to  get  lale  ;  but  Sir  Arthur  seemed 
as  if  he  could  not  leave  until  the  man  had  decided.  He  did  so 
that    night  \    and   we   heard    not    long   since   that   he   is   doing 

^  On  the  Biidge,  after  Sir  Arthur  left  Crayford,  a  drink- 
'  Ing  fountain  was  erected,  "  In  grateful  remembrance  of 
Christian  work  in  Crayford  1 87 1  -  i88o."  The  text, 
"  Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely," 
was  added,  to  call  to  the  remembrance  of  pa&scrs-by  the 
free  offer  of  that  Living  Water  which  had  so  often  been 
proclaimed  to  ihem  there 

The  following  letter  was  written  by  one  of  the  Night 
School  men,  after  Sir  Arthur's  death.  The  "mite"  of 
wbich  he  speaks  was  a  pound. 
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''OBAiNiB  Fkes  State,  Sootm  Apkka.  ijifc  Fiif —iji  il^f. 

"In  fcflcreacc  to  oor  dear  Friend,  Mr.  &  K»  Black  wucwTs  ded^ 
I  waa  moved  with  compaalmn  for  hia  dear  Wife  and  fiunOjr,  and 
alio  for  frienda  who  like  mjraelf  have  Inrnt  to  love  him.  I  ahafl 
feal  it  a  favour  granted  me  if  I  may  conturfarut  a  mite  towarda  anj 
memoral  that  may  he  put  forth  in  hia  dear  name.  I  am  am  he  b 
worthy.  I  would  like  to  aay  that  through  hia  lahoora  put  fofth  in 
refference  to  the  Crayford  School  I  am  to-day  in  a  place  «>f  hoaow 
and  trust,  which  I  should  never  atained  if  not  for  him  and  the  dear 
Teachers. 

*'  He  waa  a  gentleman  that  there  was  no  pride  in.  He  cooU 
come  and  neal  down  in  the  midst  of  working  men  and  pray  that 
there  burdens  might  be  made  light  He  was  a  man  of  practical 
Christianity  which  the  working  men  wants  to  encourage  and  help 
them.  .  .  .  There  are  many  of  the  working  men  of  Crajrfbrd  Night 
School  that  there  homes  have  been  made  brighter  and  heart  made 
glad.  In  fact,  what  was  the  Crayford  Brickfield  befor  the  Night 
School  opened.  It  was  nothink  but  Drunkardness,  diaorder. 
There  was  two  or  three  Christian  men.  But  through  the  labour 
of  the  School  nearly  all  the  grate  Drinkers  became  Christians. 
There  are  some  in  Africa  to-day.  There  are  so  many  that  I  can*t 
count  them.  His  labours  do  follow  him.  Praise  God  for  his  life. 
Amen. 

Mr.  T.  L.  Mitchell  says : 

"  Sir  Arthur  was  often  to  be  seen  in  the  brickfields  before  7. 
A.M.  speaking  to  individual  men  about  their  souls,  and  one  brick- 
maker,  at  the  Dartford  Martyrs'  Memorial  Hall  last  Sunday, 
testified  that  it  was  through  Sir  Arthur  he  was  converted.** 

In  the  neighbouring  town  of  Dartford,  two  excellent 
institutions  now  preserve  in  their  titles  the  memory  of 
Sir  Arthur's  share  in  their  existence — ^the  Blackwood 
Temperance  Hotel  in  Lowfield  Street,  and  the  Blackwood 
Institute  for  Lads,  attached  to  the  Martyrs'"  Memorial 
Building.  The  former  was  founded  by  a  tradesman  of 
the  town,  whose  interest  in  the  matter  was  aroused  whilst 
fitting  up  the  Crayford  HalL  Mr  Blackwood  '*  g^ave  his 
ever  ready  help,  and  the  first  donation  of  Five  Pounds ; " 
and  at  a  subseqnent  time  of  great  strain  he  at  once 


CRA  YFORD  383 

forward  with  the  gift  of  /loO;  and  afterwards  collected 
between  ^^400  and  C^oa,  to  lift  the  burden  from  the 
worker's  shoulders. 

On  first  conning  to  Crayford.  he  had  arranged  for 
addresses  in  the  Assembly  Rooms  at  Dartford  by  him- 
self and  other  evangelists  ;  and  in  later  years  he  took  an 
important  part  in  the  erection  of  the  Martyrs'  Memorial 
Mall,  of  which  he  laid  the  first  stone,  and  was  a  Trustee. 
The  work  so  prospered  that  the  year  after  Sir  Arthur's 
death,  it  became  needful  to  enlarge  its  borders.  An 
additional  building,  to  be  called  The  Blackwoud  Institute 
for  Lads,  was  opened  on  20th  February,  1895,  together 
with  a  new  organ  in  the  large  Hall,  It  was  mentioned 
by  Mr,   Mitchell,  the  founder  of  the  institution,  that  to 

tthts,  as  an  added  memorial  to  Sir  Arthur,  above  three 
hundred  of  the  lads  had  contributed. 
I'bo«  a  Minister  at  Dartford. 
■'  bth  Die.  1877. 
"  You  will  be  glad  to  hear  of  a  caie  of  conversion  traceable  to 
jrour  preaching  on  Crayford  Bridge.  A  young  man  who  used  to 
•pend  his  Sunday  evenings  at  ihc  '  Bear '  was  passing  by  the 
summer  before  last,  to  go  as  usual  to  the  '  Bear'  You  cried  out, 
'Sinner,  what  have  you  done  for  Christ?"  The  words  arrested 
him,  and  fixed  him  lo  the  spot.  He  stayed  until  the  Service  was 
over,  and  then  went  home.  He  continued  for  some  months  in 
great  diitress  of  mind,  trying  to  save  himself.  At  length,  one 
morning  about  three  o'clock,  while  working  in  the  Creek  Paper 
Mill,  he  saw  clearly  the  simple  way  of  Salvation  by  faith,  and  waa 
enabled  to  believe  to  the  saving  of  the  soul.  From  that  time  he 
has  lived  a  consistent  Christian  life.  His  wife  too  has  now  found 
peace  with  GoD." 

A  mere  business  letter  from  a  tradesman  of  Dartford 
closes  with  these  words,  written  in  June,  1873. 

"Sir,  I  know  it  will  gladden  you  to  hear  I  was  brought  to 
know  my  Saviour  through  hearing  one  of  your  discourses  last 
fonnMC  m  Cn^rd  Bridge," 


284      IJFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

The  thread  of  correspondence  is  now  resumed  with  a 
letter  from  Mr.  Blackwood  to  his  sister. 

"  BfANOR  House,  Crayporo,  Du.  aa.  71. 

**  And  now  I  must  tell  you  what  I  think  will  please  you. 

*'  The  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  sent  for  me  the  other  day, 
and  after  alluding  to  my  recent  disappointment,  and  saying  that 
he  had  noticed  with  so  much  pleasure  the  way  in  which  I  had 
borne  it,  (for  which  all  glory  be  to  God)  ended  by  offering  me  an 
ftuUp^tuUmt  post. 

**  He  did  it  in  the  handsomest  way,  refusing  to  be  thanked  for 
ity  saying  that  he  considered  I  was  the  fittest  man  for  it,  and  that 
as  it  was  the  first  actual  piece  of  patronage  he  had  had  to  dispose 
of,  he  was  most  glad  to  offer  it  to  me. 

"You  may  imagine  what  a  surprise  it  was  and  is  stilL 

''It  is  most  gratifying  to  see  how  glad  everybody  in  the 
Treasury  is,  for  they  all  sympathized  with  me  thoroughly  before, 
and  now  rejoice  with  me.  Truly  God  has  given  me  fkvotir  in 
their  eyen. 

**  Such  a  post  seldom  falls  vacant,  and  it  is  surprising  that  he 
should  offer  it  to  me. 

"  Don*t  mention  it  yet.  .  .  .  Tm  going  to  tell  the  parents 
after  dinner  to-night" 

But  difficulties  came  in  the  way ;  and  on  22nd 
January,  1872,  Mr.  Blackwood  wrote  to  his  mother. 

'*  From  rumours  I  hear,  I  think  we  must  be  prepared  for  a 
disappointment.  .  .  . 

'^  If  I  don't  get  it,  I  shall  be  perfectly  at  ease,  knowing  that 
*  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven  *  only  gives  that  which  is  good, 
and  withholds  that  which  would  have  been  evil ;  and  be  thankful 
for  a  month's  pleasant  dream  of  independence,  liberty,  etc.** 

A  little  later  in  the  month  he  wrote  again  : 

"  I  am  not  uneasy.  Man's  itsappointments  are  God*8  ap- 
pointments, and  there  can  be  no  mistake  with  Him, 

*'  God  setteth  up  one  and  putteth  down  another,  and  it  is  not 
for  me  to  murmur. 

**  I  am  quite  easy  about  it,  as  if  it  be  good  for  me  I  shall  have 
it ;  and  if  not,  I  had  rather  not  have  it." 
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In  the  sequel,  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  wrote, 
I2th  March,   1873,  that  he  was  "  very  sorry  to  say 
that  the  matter  was  taken  out  of  his  hands  "  ;  and  added, 
"  I  can  only  assure  you  that  1  have  done  all  in  my  power 
to  give  effect  to  my  undertaking." 

In  July  of  the  same  year,  Mr.  Blackwood  wrote  to 
mother,  in  reference  to  another  appointment. 


I 


I  daresay  you  do  not  like  "s  appnintmcnt.     But 

ly  not  ?     I  have  a  better  portion  which  fadeth  not  away. 

•■  In  tkb  Traix,  aa.  ^.  [1871I. 

"  Did  1  tell  you  that came  tii  hear  me  at  Croydon  and 

Norwood,  and  after  a  long  time  of  seeking  salvation  by  good 
work*  has  found  peace  by  trusting  to  ltiu\  ? 

"How  lovely  cverj'thing  is !  How  much  more  lovely  when 
the  King  returns,  and  earth  is  gladdened  by  His  presence.     Sec 

i«nd  of  Ps.  96  and  98.— Ro.  S.  19-31." 
I  To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Mjuior  House,  CaAvroRD,  Augusl  [1S71). 
"'I  have  been  much  hindered  in  coming  to  you;  but  now, 
having  no  more  place  in  these  parts,  and  having  a  grtal  duirt 
these  many  years  to  come  unto  you— 1  will  come  to  you;  fori 
trust  to  see  you  in  my  journey,  and  to  be  brought  on  my  way,  if 
firW  I  be  aomewhnt  filled  with  your  company.  And  I  am  sure 
that  when  I  come  unto  you,  I  shall  come  in  the  fulness  of  the 
ising  of  the  Gospel  oF  Christ.  Now  I  beseech  you,  brethreti, 
Iht  Lord  y«i(j  ChriilS  sake,  and /or  Ike  love  0/  tkt  Spirit,  that  ye 
:ogether  with  me  in  prayer  to  God  for  mc,  that  my  service 
ly  be  accepted,  and  that  1  may  come  unto  you  with  joy  by  the 
will  of  God,  and  may  wilh  you  be  rt/rtshed.' 

"  And  I  hope  to  arrive  at  Shifnal  on  Monday  at  7.56,  and  can 
bold  two  meetings  on  Tuesday,  and  must  leave  early  on  Wednes- 

'  *  Now  the  God  of  peace  be  with  you  all.     Amen.' 


tluit 


s86      UFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOJD 


IOb  1 1  !■  ■■■^  fcf  Sheriff  Hato). 

*-Mamm  Hook,  Cbatfouw  S^  6  [iSts]. 

**  MjT  own  soul  wms  rc€reshed  more  tku  I  can  mj.  ... 

^  A  IttppT  jouTDCT  to  Londopi,  with  a  Cfaristiaa 
csmcst  locau  prviAcbcr  JBDd  ionic  <itlif  i>  inio  >ppf  Jirco 

Abo  m  beaiitilnl-£Kcd  JBod  bright  joan^  porter  at  W Ji 

converted  m  month  a|^ 

''All  well  here,  thank  the  Loan. 

***  AM  my  bofden  are  fi^atMrf  «tooc%' and  if  ■nmrtiioea  there 
are  roo^  and  sharp  ones  in  oar  path,  it  is  only  to  prove  how 
strong  are  the  's&oer  of  inm  mmd  hrma^'  and  ^ptmu*  (Eplu  vL)  with 
which  the  Prince's  Danghter  is  shod.    (Song.) 

^  Thoo^  as  one  has  said,  we  must  dip  our  feet  in  oil  to  pot 
them  on. 

""  I  should  think  'the  hi|^  life '  was  indeed  in  thai  ¥cne  in 
P&  119^  and  where  is  it  not,  now  that  one's  esres  are  opened  to 
see  it? 

"  I  send  you  Ps.  IvL  ii«  15,  and  Ps.  czzz.  7.  They  are  fM  of 
it 

''  Oh  I  may  no  grave  clothes  hinder  any  of  us  from  walkiiig  wX 
liberty,  all  the  day  long.** 

*«  St.  MaktdcX  Pektb  [JTom^,  S^pt^  ao  x9j%\ 

**  One  line  to  tell  yoo  to  thank  God  for  many  open  doora,  and 
for,  I  trust,  some  open  hearts.  I  know  He  has  opened  my  lips, 
at  any  rate,  and  He  has  given  me  much  joy  and  liberty. 

*'  His  com  does  make  the  young  men  chicrful^  for  how  great 
is  His  beauty,  and  how  great  is  His  goodness. 

''  Pray  for  blessing  to  follow  the  word  to  be  preached  now  at 
Keith  Hall.  I  am  expecting  great  things^  for  is  not  Joel  tL  ai 
true? 

*'  I  expect  to  be  at  Keith  Hall  till  next  Monday.  Then  at 
home  for  a  week  before  Ireland.'* 
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In  1872,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  sent  by  the  Treasury  to 
Dublin,  on  a  Commission  of  Enquiry  into  the  Police  and 
Civil  Service,  in  conjunction  with  Lord  Monck  and  Mr. 
OReilly,  M.P. 

"  God  bIcBs  you,"  he  wrotr  to  his  Wife  during  hii  journey  on 
iglh  October,  "and  give  you  the  sense  of  Hi*  company,  which 
docs  indeed  prevent  one's  feeling  lonely  or  deserted.  May  you 
enjoy  >•  much  of  it  as  He  can  give  and  you  can  bear. 

"  Such  a  lovely  journey  from  Cheater.  A  bright  warm  sum- 
mer*!  day,  the  Welsh  mountains  tipped  with  snow,  the  beautiful 
valleys,  the  blue  sea,  altogether  most  eiquisiie  .  .  .  and  were  it 
not  that  each  minute  puts  another  mile  between  us,  it  would  be 
completely  enjoyable.  But  the  great  thing  is  to  live  in  the  preaent 
^^>ne  constant  NOW,  neither  regretting  the  past,  nor  fearing  the 

During  his  stay,  which  lasted  over  two  months,  his 
leisure  hours  were  devoted  to  the  service  of  his  Lord, 
As  he  stayed  in  the  houses  of  friends  in  Dublin,  or  spent 
the  Sundays  with  others  in  the  country,  he  spoke  at  one 
meeting  after  another  which  was  arranged  for  him  ;  and 
this  with  great  manifestation  of  the  power  and  presence 
of  God.  But  few  details  however  remain  ;  the  record  of 
this,  as  of  so  much  other  service,  is  not  here. 

"They  My,"  he  wrote  to  the  Duchess  on  joth  November, 
"that  the  way  in  which  the  meetings  arc  crowded  is  most  remark- 
able. 1  have  not,  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  tnjoytd  them, 
perhaps  from  not  feeling  well  ;  but  Cod  can  bless  the  truth  all  the 
aame.  1  shall  think  much  of  you  to-morrow.  .  .  .  '  Ye  abati  bear 
no  burin  on  the  Sabbath  day.'    How  ?     By  ■  casting  thy  burden 
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*  3Cr.  AcidlLea  Daoxxc  izrrxstf  se  ts  ^is  ScbaoiiraaaK 
'Vaaex^  wiak  scst  frarrffrn^  racm.     I  siiciiiii  rftmk 


**  VLj  beart  is  Juiiipi.T^  sc  tfxe  ""hi  tiri^  oc  home  a^xiii. I  v3 

p«7  :&e  Tovnaesd  Streec  Sdbocia.    I  asi  it*yim^  witk 

vfco  has  OLcat  to  &  wft!t  tiaesu  Utl  Sanrfr,  aad 

ftff' "^  icv^eral  frnriifib     A  zest  cuviAexx  aicetis^  Ssr  the  Iflst  it  Xt. 

Lev's  veatenlaij.   It  ts  qoxte  marrcBaaa.   I  Eaear  of  several 

of  awakenm^^  aad  sofce  ct  wiiar  I  hope  b  real 

Satunltj  I  ^  to  QtaziersIIe  agarn      I  have  been  relttctanrir  cxxb- 

pelled  to  daaeat  frocn .  for  whsch  I  shaQ  probabhr  be  tficott- 

tued  in  PuiiameBt  oczt  jrear  as  a  '  oju  i  uw-mntde<i  onciaL'  bit  I 
call  t  heip  that. 

It  was  iriiflst  staying  in  tbe  house  of  Capt.  Kearney 
White,  Sccretvy  of  the  Scriptme  Readers*  Society  ftr 
Ireland,  that  an  interest  iriiich  never  abated  was  awakened 
in  that  Society.  He  telegraphed  to  the  Duchess  to 
become  Patroness  of  a  Ladies'  Auxiliar>'  v^iich  he 
formed  ;  and  himself  filled  for  several  years  the  oflBce  of 
President  of  the  London  Committee,  and  often  spoke  for 
the  Society  in  Exeter  Hall,  at  Lady  Gainsborough's  and 
elsewhere. 

''  I  wish,"  wrote  Mrs.  J.  G.  Watson,  in  i8^|,  "*  that  I  could  in 
any  adequate  manner  describe  to  you  the  pleasure  we  all  ex- 
perienced when  in  1872,  dear  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  staid  with  my 
mother  in  Dublin.  His  delight  was  in  his  Father's  business.  .  .  . 
I  need  not  tell  you  that  these  blessed  times  will  be  remembered  by 
many  with  thankfulness." 

Through  all  those  weeks  however  Mr,  Blackwood  was 
in  continual  pain,  and  '*  from  this  time,**  says  the  Duchess, 
"till  after  Lady  Kintore's  marriage  in  August,  1873,  he 
suffered  martyrdom  from  neuralgic  rheumatism.  The 
pain  was  dreadful.     He  could  not  rest  at  night,  but  had 
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to  walk  up  and  down  the  room.     Still  he  worked  on  as 
usual." 

Having  been  ordered  to  Wiesbaden  for  the  Baths,  he 
left  England  on  18th  August,  1873,  accompanied  by  the 
Rev.  Henry  O'Rorke, 


To  I 


i  Wipi 


•'  Hotel  dm  Quatkb  Saisons,  Wibbbadbh, 
'-  rAnri.,  3i](  Auguil,  [1873]. 
"  To  begin  with,  will  you  preserve  ihcBC  letters  ?     It  will  save 
my  keepins  n  journal.    Anything  I  want  to  say  special,  I  can  put 
on  a  aeparate  ttip. 

"  I  was  rather  tired,  and  my  leg  ached  a  good  deal ;  but  wc  had 
■  pleasant  journey,  and  tracts  were  well  received.  An  English 
Kenllcman  wai  gUd  to  take '  EUmui  Li/t,'  and  also  some  German 
Tracts  for  distribution.  He  said  he  had  heard  Mr.  Blackwood 
preach  some  very  K^od  and  earnest  sermons ;  he  believed  Mr. 
Blackwood  superintended  the  publication  of  the  Christian  Know- 
ledge Society's  publications  !  I  should  be  dreadfully  lonely  with- 
out Henry  O'Korkc ;  but  you  have  no  idea  what  a  comfort  it  is  to 
feel  one  has  some  one  who  knows  about  home  with  one,  and  we 
mourn  together  about  our  absent  wives  and  children,  ...  I  send 
a  scrap  at  Sunday  questions  for  my  darling  C.  and  B. 

'•J3frf,4i.ff..  [1873I. 

"  Your  letter  contained  good  news  of  you  all,  and  the  welcome 
lidingi  of  Deacon's  and  the  other  gifts  for  the  Hall."  [at  Crayford.] 

"Haw  wonderfully  God  is  Inclining  people's  hearts  to  help  I 
Why,  if  all  i>  given,  here's  nearly  f goo  already.  T  thank  God,  and 
take  courage. 

"I  am  thankful  that  Major is  safe 'at  home.'    The  whole 

story  ha*  been  very  wonderful,  and  is  a  proof  how  the  Lord  cuts 
out  our  work  for  ub.  How  humanly  speaking  unlikely  that  I 
should  go  To  Kilbeggan  in  Wcstmeath,  and  yet  He  led  me  there  to 
preach  Christ  lo  that  soul.  ]1  is  an  immense  encouragement  to 
trust  Him  more  and  more. 

"  Now  aa  to  my  doings.  .  .  . 

"  To-day  I  went  to  call  on  the  Princess.     She  seemed  very  glad 

lo  see  me,  and  H.  and  I  dine  with  her  this  evening  at  eight.     She 

do«a  itot  sec  the  way  quite  open  for  any  meetings,  as  there  are  so 

few  English  here,  but  thought  some  of  her  German  friends  might 

19 
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be  gathered  together.  We  shall  see.  2b  Cor.  vii.  6,  is  very  appli- 
cable to  me. 

**  25M,  26fA  Aug. 

" Sunday,  after  water  and  bath,  to  English  Church.     Up 

to  this  time  we  could  see  no  way  clear  for  work,  beyond  German 
tract  distribution  in  the  Gardens,  country  and  town^  and  English 
tracts  in  the  Hotel.  But  we  had  prayed  a  good  deal  about  it,  and 
the  way  presently  was  opened.  It  occurred  to  us  both  that  we 
might  announce  a  meeting  to  be  held  somewhere  in  the  week.  The 
master  of  the  Hotel  placed  a  large  room  at  our  disposal,  and  we 
decided  to  hold  two  meetings,  to-morrow  (Tuesday)  and  Thursday 
at  eleven  A.if .  The  next  thing  was  how  to  make  it  known.  We 
decided  to  ask  Mr.  Osborne  [the  chaplain]  to  announce  it  on  Sun- 
day evening.  I  accordingly  wrote  out  a  notice  that  I  would  give 
two  addresses  here  on '  The  Kingdom  of  Heaven  opened^*  and, '  The  joy 
of  the  LORD.*  We  prayed  that  Mr.  Osborne  might  be  willing,  and 
then  waited  at  the  church-door  for  him,  introduced  ourselves,  and 
asked  him.  The  moment  he  saw  my  name  he  seemed  glad,  (having, 
I  believe,  seen  some  of  my  books  the  Princess  had  lent  him),  and 
declared  himself  quite  willing,  only  regretting  he  had  not  known,  so 
as  to  announce  it  to  the  much  fuller  morning  congregation.  So 
far  all  was  well.  This  morning  I  went  to  a  printing-office  at  seven, 
got  some  placards  printed,  and  small  hand-bills ;  had  them  sent  to 
all  the  Hotels,  (forty)  and  posted  on  the  walls. . . .  And  now  we  are 
looking  up  in  strong  expectation  for  a  blessing.  We  may  have  but 
few,  as  the  notice  is  so  short,  and  English  are  not  numerous ;  but 
we  believe  it  will  not  be  in  vain. 

*'  On  Sunday  afternoon  I  went  to  the  German  Church,  and 
heard  a  very  nice  sermon.  After  evening  prayers  at  the  English 
Church,  we  went  to  supper  at  Princess',  to  meet  the  Pastor,  and 
the  Dean  of  the  Diocese,  and  another  of  the  clergy,  all  true  men. 
...  I  have  to  get  a  *  Permit '  from  the  police  to  hold  meetings, 
but  there  was  no  difficulty  in  it.  It  is  granted  to  *  Mr.  Steveson 
from  Blackwood.' 

**  Tuesday  Evening,    About  forty  came,  English  and  Germans. 

Some  seemed  very  thankful  for  it. 

'*  2Sth  August, 

"To-day had  a  still  better  meeting,  about  fifty,  some  thoroughly 
worldly  Germans  there,  and  most  intense  attention.  The  chaplain 
came  and  seemed  much  pleased,  asked  also  to  announce  future 
meetings.  The  Princess  sent  down  an  harmonium,  and  her  Lady 
played  *  Belmont,'  and  *  Happy  Day.* 


•'Wednesday  the  Princess  took  us  an  expedition  lo  the 
itiful  cahtk  of  Rhcinfcls.  and  then  in  a  carriage  through  the 
5t,  with  lovely  views  of  the  Rhino.  A  very  pleasant  day. 
Tracts  gladly  run  after.  Good-bye.  Kisses  to  all  .  .  .  who  for- 
bears to  plague  you  with  any  statement  of  his  distresses  of  mind 
from  abaencc." 

"Stfil.  !.», 

"On  Sunday  the  chaplain  again  gave  out  the  mectingH, 
■ubjecis  and  all.  K.  and  I  stood  at  the  door  of  the  church  after- 
wards, and  gave  away  tSo  notices.  Everybody  received  thcnit 
except  a  young  lady  who  tossed  her  head  disdainfully. 

"  After  early  labU  d'hSte  we  drove  over  to  Schwalbach,  where 
Sulivans  had  announced  a  meeting,  Eighty-five  people  came, 
including  High  Church  people  who  had  said  nothing  should  induce 
them  to  come,  worldly  people  and  others,  and  I  never  saw  aueh 
attention.  We  sang  '  I  heard  the  Voice,"  and  '  One  there  ia ' ; 
and  I  upokc  on  '  A  Present  Salvation.'  As  far  as  one  can  judge 
it  waa  a  lime  of  blessing.  But  the  result  is  sure,  whether  visible 
or  not.  Some  pressed  very  much  for  another  next  Sunday.  It 
seems  an  open  door  (o  get  at  many,  inaccesiblc  at  home.  We 
atartcd  at  8.15  lo  walk  home,  imagining  it  to  be  about  ten  or 
eleven  miles.  It  turned  out  lo  be  fifteen.  The  moon  set.  misls 
came  on,  and  a  steady  drizzle.  The  forest  waa  darker  than 
anything  you  can  picture.  We  could  only  see  about  a  atcp  or  so 
before  us,  and  we  reached  the  Hotel  at  twelve,  pretty  well  soaked, 
and  rather  weary.  But  it  was  a  pleasant '  Sabbath  day's  journey ' 
in  the  Master's  service,  and  I  believe  we  had  His  presence.  Thia 
momtng  1  was  up  at  six  again,  and  though  a  little  BtifF,  am  all 
right. 

"Thunday. — just  finished  the  meeting.  The  number  and 
apparent  interest  increase.  Seventy-five  to-day.  and  wonderful 
attention.  I  asked  them  to  bring  their  Bibles,  which  seemed  a 
new  idea  lo  them,  but  many  brought  them,  and  marked  the 
passages  for  reference.  I  believe  that  God  will  bless  the  Word. 
One  young  person,  a  German  'seller  of  purple,'  appeared  to  be 
just  where  Nicodcmus  was,  saying,  '  How  can  these  things  be?  ' 
I  trust,  like  Lydia,  she  may  be  having  her  heart  opened.  To 
many,  I  am  persuaded,  a  Freb  and  intmrdiaU  Salvalitm  ja  a 
perfectly  new  thing. 

"Yesterday  the  Princess  drove  us  lo  Mayence.  ...  I  had 

ioTgoItcn  thai  one  of  my  books  had  been  the  means  of  leading 

"^  X  motbei  to  the  knowledge  of  Christ. 
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'^It  was  a  'merciful  Providence,'  as  people  say,  that  tif|^ 
you  to  write  on  Saturday  contrary  to  your  intentions,  for  Heniy 
having  left  this  morning,  and  no  letter  being  expected,  I  Mt  a 
peculiarly  lonely  and  deserted  being.  But  3rour  pleasant  and 
unexpected  letter  has  a  little  revived  me.  ...  I  trust  that  amid 
your  many  matters  in  moving,  you  may  have  found  a  spaie 
moment  to  write  to  your  wretched  husband,  or  I  shall  receive 
nothing  till  Friday — four  days  of  silence — 'a  stranger  in  a  stnmge 
land.'  .  •  . 

'*  It*s  a  little  warmer  to-day,  and  I  am  going  up  into  the 
woods,  if  I  can  get  so  far,  but  every  atom  of  strength  is  gone  out 
of  me.  .  .  .  To-day  we  had  a  very  good  meeting,  as  far  as 
numbers  went,  about  eighty,  and  a  good  many  new  faces,  three 
clergymen,  amongst  them  Mr.  Pym;  who  came  from  Homborg 
with  his  wife  and  Baroness  Hambro.  It  was  a  great  help 
having  him.  The  interest  seems  very  great.  God  grant  there 
may  be  lasting  results. 

**iUh  September, — Yesterday  passed  a  day  without  pain.  •  • 
I  went  to  Homburg.  They  had  arranged  a  gathering  in  the 
Golden  Saloon,  where  only  a  few  months  ago  the  gambling-tables 
stood;  and  though  at  very  short  notice,  about  120  came,  in- 
cluding the  chaplain  and  his  wife  and  the  chaplain  from  Frank- 
fort, who  gladly  came  out.  People  very  attentive,  and  I  trust 
good  was  done." 

That  this  was  the  case,  Mr.  Blackwood  heard  a  few 
months  later,  through  a  lady  who  had  herself  received 
blessing  during  his  stay  in  Dublin.     She  wrote : 

'*  At  Homburg  during  the  summer  some  of  my  cousins  were 
staying  at  the  Hotel  there  with  a  great  friend  of  Mr.  Blackwood's, 
and  she  induced  them  to  go  and  hear  him  at  the  KursaaL  That 
one  lecture  has  been  blessed  to  them,  and  they  have  ever  since 
been  trusting,  working,  and  loving  our  Master  Christ ;  also  some 
other  friends  of  mine,  a  very  gay  military  man  and  his  wife,  who 
heard  him.  ...  I  know  he  will  rejoice  to  hear  it'* 

To  HIS  Wipe. 

'*  I  dined  with  the  General,  who  with  his  wife  has,  I  real|y 
believe,  received  the  truth  with  his  heart  at  these  meetioga.    Ht 
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seema  deeply  touched,  his 
lo-morTOw.  Several  tokens 
has  not  been  in  vain,  and  I  i 

■'u(A  5^(."Such  «n  ir 
morning.  He  has,  I  think, 
heart,  but  is  much  perplexed 

"Sitnd^. — Though  in  1 
things  I  could  not  before, 
may  please  the  Lord 


I   I 


>lk  with  him 
tve  been  given  that  God's  Word 
much  encouraged, 
-esting  talk  with  the  General  this 
eally  received  the  truth  with  his 
the  struggle.  ,  .  . 
ne  respects  I  can  stoop,  and  do 
have  had  more  pain.  1  trust  it 
'e  it  before  the  cold  and  damp  of 
winter  seta  in  at  home,  which  I  shall  otherwise  rather  dread.  .  .  . 
I  had  a  very  nice  gathering  yesterday  momint;,  and  a  meeting 
to-day  at  two,  which  was  to  have  been  just  for  Bible-reading  and 
prayer;  but  there  were  too  many  for  that,  so  it  was  an  exposi- 
tion instead.  The  thirst  for  God's  Word  seems  very  great  among 
them,  and  I  feel  most  thankful  for  the  open  door  which  He  has 
been  pleased  to  give  me,  and  the  hearts  which  He  has  touched.' 
It  is  worth  having  a  bad  leg  and  the  long  journey  to  see  the 

change  in  General  .  and   I   trust   it   is  a  permanent  one. 

Although  lonely  and  depressed,  I  shall  yet  be  very  sorry  to  leave 
the  place  to-morrow,  for  (joo's  work  hss  made  it  so  interesting, 
were  it  riot  that  it's  a  move  in  the  road  home.  .  .  .  Dr.  Bflyea 
ka]r«,  *  stay  at  Ragatz  to  a6th  '." 

In  Spite  of  his  ever- increasing  work,  Mr.  Blackwood 

did  not  allow  his  intercourse  with  General to  drop. 

A  letter  acknowledging  a  copy  of  "  TAe  Victory  of 
Faith"  years  afterwards  says  : 

"  I  am  glad  to  tell  you  that  the  result  of  reading  all  your 
books  and  little  tracts  has  been  very  beneficial  to  my  soul.  1  feel 
it  every  day  more  and  more  that  my  heart  is  drawn  nearer  to  my 
Saviour.  ...  I  feel  it  often  how  thankful  I  ought  to  be,  that  His 
atonement  alone  has  saved  me  from  the  wrath  to  come,  and  that 
one  day  1  shall  be  with  Him." 

In  this  sure  and  steadfast  hope  he  continued,  until 
f  the  mercy  of  God,  it  wus  fulfilled. 

Hr.  Blackwood  to  kib  Wifb. 
"  Hor  Raoati. 
"Btftm  Tkurt.  ntmng  i8*A,  ditpaUkid  19IA,  {Siptrmbtr  1873]. 
"{Louisa,]  Lady  Ashbunon  is  here  and  her  daughti 
'  I  Dr.  Bayes  she  hoped  1  should  give  an  address  here 
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othen  leem  to  wish  h,  I  djuesay  we  shall  luiTe  a 
Sunday  evening 

**  Sunday^  {zist  Sept.]  If  ever  there  was  a  place  and 
and  scenery  and  air  which  could  render  absence  from 
any  degree  supportable,  it  might  be  this.  Yon  remember  those 
lovely  day%  at  Engelberg,  the  air  so  dear,  the  outline  of  IIk 
monntsins  so  sharp,  a  few  fleecy  clouds  on  one  or  two^  the  one 
side  of  the  valley  bathed  in  sunshine,  the  other  in  deep  refreshing 
shade.  So  it  is  here,  only  the  scenery  is,  I  think,  grander,  and 
the  Tamina  waterfall,  and  the  rushing  Rhine  impart  mcxe  life  to 
this  broad  valley  than  there  was  at  Engelberg.  I  wiah  yoo  oooU 
see  and  enjoy  it  with  me.  ...  I  felt  so  very  weak  yesterday.  I 
have  just  come  out  of  church,  where  we  had  a  monotonously 
half-intoned  service,  and  a  sermon  of  husks. 

"  Hop  Ragatz,  Saharday  Bvemimg. 

**  Only  thirty-six  hours  now  before  I  start  on  the  homeward 
journey,  .  .  .  yet  with  the  contrariety  common  to  human  nature 
to  some  extent,  but  peculiarly  the  attribute  of  your  unworthy 
husband,  I  am  almost  r^;retting  leaving  this  place.  It  is  so  quiet, 
the  scenery  so  lovely. .  .  .  But  the  home  longing  is  stronger.  .  •  . 

^'I  am  certainly  better.  The  pains  which  were  aggravated 
at  first  have  subsided  considerably.  .  .  . 

''Goodbye.     May  the  Lord  grant  a  safe  journey  and  a  happy 

meeting  in  His  goodness. 

"  S.  A.  B." 

The  death  of  his  much-loved  Father,  at  the  com- 
paratively early  age  of  sixty-five,  which  took  place  just 
at  the  passing  of  the  year  1873  into  1874,  was  a  severe 
blow  to  Mr.  Blackwood. 

On  his  return  from  Ragatz,  his  Father  and  Mother 
had  joined  him  at  Cliftonville,  Mai^ate,  where  his  wife 
and  children  were  staying.  It  was  for  his  Mother  that 
considerable  anxiety  was  then  felt :  Mr  Arthur  Blackwood 
being  in  robust  health.  They  thoroughly  enjoyed  long 
walks  together;  and  it  was  touching  to  see  his  Father 
listening  with  rapt  attention  and  evident  emotion,  to 
some  addresses  which  Mr.  Blackwood  gave,  especially  to 
one,  whose  text  was  afterwards  found  written  in  his  Bible. 


» 
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When  they  parted,  it  was  with  many  plans  for  other 
happy  meetings  together  when  "  holidays  "  should  allow. 
On  23rd  December,  Mr.  Arthur  Blackwood  was 
seized  with  what  seemed  to  be  no  more  than  a  severe 
chill ;  but  on  the  27th,  the  accounts  received  by  his  son 
not  good,  and  he  at  once  started  for  Oakham. 

Notes 

taken  from  a  short  "  In  Memoriam, "  written  at  the  time 
by  Mr.  Blackwood. 

"I  went  down  on  Saturday.  a7th,  in  ihe  evening.  ...  1 
saw  my  father  at  9.30  p.m.  Hi;  said,  'Well,  my  Boy.  here  1  am, 
you  aec,  down  at  last ; '  and  then  added,  'If  1  could  have 
choaen  the  mode  of  departure  from  this  life,  I  ahould  have 
prcfered  some  other,  tor  to  a  man  of  my  frame  death  from  con- 
gestion of  the  lungs  is  so  vary  painful. '  .  .  .  After  a  little  talk,  I 
prayed  with  him." 

»To    HIS    WiPB. 
■'  Oakham,  iS  Dtc.  Sutulay.  [1873]. 
"  Dr.  Paley  from  Peterboro'  came  this  morning.     He  told  me 
plainly  that  his  condition  was  'precarious'  and  'very  critical.' 

"  I  am  most  thankful  I  came,  for  though  I  hope  for  the  best, 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  at  the  worst.  My  presence  ia  a  great 
comfarl  to  him.  ...  He  lilies  me  much  to  read  and  pray  with 
him,  and  says, '  My  whole  trust  and  confidence  is  in  my  Saviour, 
not  with  your  strong  faith,  but  in  my  poor  way.'" 

"  [D«  29,  187J]  Monday  1  p.m. 
"My  report  is  still  a  sad  one,  I  grieve  to  say.  My  dearest 
Father  seems  sinking.  He  has  now  no  pain,  and  dozes  a  good 
deal  Sometimes  he  rambles,  but  is  always  clear  when  we  want  to 
ask  him  anything,  and  aska  sometimes  for  prayer,  and  catches  up 
and  finishes  the  end  of  a  verse.  He  said  to  me,  'He  does  give 
me  rest.  He  is  everything  to  me.'  He  has  spoken  much  about 
the  children  :  he  is  so  fond  of  them  all.  It  is  a  terrible  thing  to  see 
•o  strong  a  man  brought  down  su  quickly.  I  cannot  realize  that  he 
is  so  ill.  .  .  .  The  Lokd  may  yet  raise  him  up. 
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^  I  get  little  away  from  his  room.  No  one  bat  G.  and  vBtpA 
can  lift  him.  But  it's  an  unspeakable  comfort  to  me  to  be  here 
...  I  never  thought  I  could  have  nursed  so.  But  he  clin^  to  mc 
is  always  asking  for  me,  though  he  is  very  anxious  for  me  to  fC 
sleep,  food,  etc.  Also  does  everything  I  tell  him  almost  at  oooc 
and  is  so  patient.  The  Lord  has  been  so  good.  You  cani 
conceive  how  gentle,  patient,  thoughtful  and  loving  my  deaietf 
Father  is.  ...  I  could  much  less  bear  to  lose  him  after  all  tin 
nursing  than  before. 

"  New  Yutr's  Day,  1874,  6  PJI. 

'*....  At  twelve  Dr.  P.  came  and  gave  bad  report.  .  .  .  Nt 
hope  at  alL  ...  I  took  a  good  gallop,  which  was  beneficial,  roa» 
the  fields  of  Burley,  where  I  had  so  often  been  with  him,  and  go 
a  little  relief  by  a  good  cry.  I  can't  be  away  long,  for  he  mine 
me.  I  never  can  be  sufficiently  thankful  for  having  been  such  1 
comfort  to  him.  He  loves  to  put  his  arm  round  me  and  kiss  mc 
His  change  of  mind  is  wonderful,  telling  me  exactly  what  he  wantei 
on  his  grave.'' 

Notes. 

**  1st  Jan,  1874,  2.20  P.M. 

^  '  When  I  die,  let  there  be  a  plain  inscription,*  and  he  detailed 
the  words.  .  .  . 

"  *  Would  you  like  a  text  upon  it  ?  ' 

"  *  No ;  no  hypocrisy.* 

*'  *  I  think  wc  should  like  to  put  some  text  on  your  grave.' 

**  *  Oh,  very  well ;  but  one  without  hypocrisy.* 

**  I  suggested  1  Ti.  i.  15,  and  John  vi.  47. 

'*  *  This  is  a  faithful  saying  and  worthy  of  all  acceptation,  tha 
Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners,* 

*' '  He  that  believeth  on  Me  hath  Everlasting  life.* 

''He  smiled  approvingly.  I  again  repeated  the  texts,  and  h* 
said,  *  Yes,  you  may  put  that.  ...  In  that  faith  I  die.*  *' 

Letter  continued. 

'*  His  dear  face  is  but  a  little  altered.  ...  It  is  a  sad  thinj 
to  see  his  fine  strong  frame  so  prostrated,  and  the  whole  make 
one  feel  what  a  terrible  thing  sin  is,  to  bring  such  a  penalty 
How  little  we  thought  of  such  a  New  Year's  Day.  .  .  ." 
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Notes. 

"  About  1 1.45  P.M.  he  said  he  would  like  me  to  pray  with  him. 
Before  this  I  said, '  Jesus  is  with  you»  dearest  Father,  is  He  not  ?  ' 
"•  Don't  IA«/ it?'    Don't  I  A«/ it  ?  • 
*'  He  spoke  no  more  that  I  remember.  .... 

**  Friday,  wd  Jan.  1874. 
"  At  5.45  A.M.  I  suddenly  heard  him  draw  a  long  breath.    Lucy 
noticed  it  too.  .  .  .  We  knelt  down  and  commended  his  precious 
soul  to  the  Lord.    One  or  two  longer  breaths  followed  at  greater 
intervals,  and  he  fell  asleep." 

To   HIS   MOTHBR. 

[Written  on  a  half-sheet,  undated.] 

**  Darling,  I  felt  so  for  you,  when  you  said  you  were  so  lonely. 
I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  you  being  lonely,  who  have  been  such  a 
mother  to  nu.  And  you  need  not  be.  Seek,  and  do  seek  earnestly 
to  realize  the  presence  of  the  loving  Jesus,  Who  says,  and  means 
it,  and  keeps  His  word,  *  I  will  mver  leave  you,  no,  ntv$r  forsake 
you.*  ...  I  wish  you  would  come  to  us  more,  that  you  mightn't 
be  lonely. 

'*  Come  to  our  meeting  next  Monday. 

•*  Your  loving  Son." 


VII. 

SEVEN  YEARS  OF  PLENTY  AND  THEIR 

SEQUEL. 

Various  Letters,  from  1873-80. 

The  Mildmay  Conferences. 

Cambridge  and  Work  amongst  Young  Men. 

The  Pen  of  a  Ready  Writer. 

Total  Abstinence,  and  other  Philanthropic 

AND  Social  Work. 
Protestantism  and  Patriotism. 


VARIOUS  LETTERS,  FROM  1873-So. 

The  years  1873-4  were  marked  in  Mr.  Blackwood's 
life  as  being  those  in  which  he  entered  upon  a  wider  and 
more  public  position  than  he  had  hitherto  filled  in  the 
service  of  either  his  Heavenly  or  his  earthly  Sovereign, 
In  1875,  he  was  called  to  be  the  Leader  of  the  great 
Christian  Conferences  at  Mildmay  ;  and  it  was  in  1874 
that  a  change  took  place  in  his  official  life,  by  his  re- 
tnoval  from  the  Treasury,  and  his  appointment  as  Finan- 
cial Secretary  to  the  General  Post  Office.  An  enlarged 
sphere  of  Official  and  Religious  interests,  both  involving 
a  widened  acquaintance  with  men  and  things,  thus  began 
to  open  before  him. 

In  a  more  personal  sphere  also,  events  told  upon  him, 
— his  Father's  death  bringing  him  into  fresh  responsibili- 
ties, together  with  the  removal  of  such  valued  friends 
as  Capt.  Trotter,  his  old  Nurse.  Mr.  Pennefather.  and 
many  others.  There  were  changes  too  in  his  own  home 
— the  marriage  of  his  step-daughter,  Lady  Sydney  Mon- 
tagu, to  the  eldest  son  of  his  old  friend.  Lord  Kintore; 
and  thecntry  of  his  step-son,  first  into  the  Royal  Artillery, 
and  afterwards  into  the  Diplomatic  Service.  His  DiAKV 
OH  Datbs  begins  now  to  record  the  years  of  his  own 
pilgrimage — '*  My  42nd  Birthday" — just  as  in  after  years 
the  almost  unconscious  testimony  to  the  flight  of  time  is 
given  b>"  the  LUt  of  "  Deaths  during  the  year"  which 
b^ns  to  appear  in  1880. 

Early  in  the  y^as  '874  Mr.  Blackwood  took  part  in 
the  London  Mission,  during  which  a  former  servant  wrote 
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to  tell  him  that  his  words,  during  one  of  the  Prayer-meet- 
ings, had  led  her  *'  for  the  first  time  in  her  life  to  say 
from  her  heart,  I  am  God's." 

'*  You  will  remember,'*  she  says,  **  when  I  was  living  in  your 
house  you  used  to  pray  very  earnest  for  the  servants  that  they 
should  be  God*s  servants.  I  owe  you  a  great  deal,  and  I  thank 
you  very  much." 

Another  letter  from  a  servant,  written  in  later  years, 
says, 

"Although  years  have  rolled  on,  I  have  not  forgotten  your 
Christ-like  example ;  '*  and  on  hearing  of  Sir  Arthur's  death,  she 
wrote: 

*' cannot  express  how  overwhelmed  with  sadness  she  wai 

when  reading  of  the  death  of  that  honourable  man  of  GoD»  Sir  & 
A.  Blackwood,  having  been  myself  a  witness  how  far  ht  exceeded 
the  best  of  men  I  ever  met  with." 

Another  wrote  from  Bradford,  to  sympathize  with 
Sir  Arthur  in  his  last  illness,  saying  how  the  book  given 
to  him  on  leaving  then  lay  open  before  him,  and  adding, 

'^  In  a  few  weeks  it  will  be  fourteen  years  ago  since  I  came 
under  your  roof.  Although  the  foundation  had  been  dug  years 
before,  I  firmly  believe  yourself  and  Her  Grace  have  had  much 
to  do  with  all  I  have  to  be  thankful  for  in  ever  entering  your 
service.*' 

Some  extracts  from  Mr.  Blackwood's  general  corres- 
pondence will  now  carry  on  the  history  of  his  personal 
life  until  the  year  1880. 

The  following  letters  were  written  to  Saltbum,  where 
the  holidays  had  been  passed,  on  returning  to  work. 

"  Treasury,  2^/9  [1874J. 
*' .  .  .  All  smooth  here — met  Tilley  at  the  door,  who  was  most 
friendly,  and  congratulated  me  warmly.*    The  business  is  now 
leaking  out,  and  I  hear  that  the  appointment  appears  to  give  public 

*  On  appointment  as  Financial  Secretary  to  G.P.O. 
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utisfaction.  I  only  (rust  it  may  continue  to  do  an.  The  final 
TrMsury  letter  has  junt  been  settled  by  Chancellor  of  Exchequer 
and  Mr.  W.  H.  Smith,  and  goes  on  at  once.  I  imagine  the  appoint- 
ment will  be  definitely  made  in  the  course  of  a  week  or  bo. 

"  I  thoaghl  of  you  at  all  hours  to-day,  and  long  for  the 
pleasures  of  Saltburn  again.  But  it  is  good  to  be  at  work,  and 
'  profess  an  honest  trade.'    Tit  iii.  mai^. 

"Ih  Tkaik,  i/io, 

"  I  am  full  of  hope,  '  abounding  in  hope,'  that  we  shall  see 
greater  and  more  blessed  things  than  anything  yet  known,  and 
ahall  pray  trustfully.  These  are  my  textu  for  ...  '  Out  of  weak- 
ness were  made  strong  ;'  and  Romans  iv.  19.  A  hundred  yeara  of 
deadnetiK  are  nothing  to  Goo.     '  Be  not  faithless,  but  believing.' 

"  I  miss  my  Private  Secretary  terribly,  and  shall  send  her,  1 
think,  aomc  letters  to  answer.  .  .  .  Strcatham  to  be  given  up  to* 
day  after  Itftecn  years'  work.  It  is  sad  lo  me.  But  it  is  right,  and 
I  thank  God  for  His  wonderful  goodness  in  those  fifieen  years. 
I  can  •««  you  all  at  Saltburn,  and  have  the  photo  before  me." 

This  refers  to  the  transfer  of  the  Mission  Hall  at 
Streatham  to  the  English  Presbyterian  church,  by  whose 
wish  the  building  was  named,  after  Sir  Arthur's  death, 
"The  Blackwood  Hall,"  so  as  to  preserve  in  the  place 
where  he  had  so  long  laljourcd,  the  memory  of  his  name. 

To  HIS  SiSTBB,  AT   MiMSBDOaP. 

"  TaEAfluav,  3rd  Ocl.  (1874]. 

".  .  .  .  I  have  been  reading  your  letters  with  the  grcalesi 
intereM,  darling,  and  following  you  to  Ziirich  and  Miinncdorf. 
You  must  have  thought  of  the  Sunday  we  spent  just  twenty-five 
years  ago  with  darling  Ceci  at  Ziirich,  1849.  You  will  probably 
get  ihia  on  the  19th  Anniversary  on  her  entrance  into  the  Eternal 
Sabbath  of  the  New  Jerusalem. 

"  I  have  to-day  received  the  official  notification  of  my  appoint- 
ment as  '  Financial  Secretary  to  the  Post  Oflicc,'  .  .  .  and  shall 
probably  take  my  scat  there  in  a  few  days.  It  will  be  a  moat 
reaponsible  and  arduous  po«t,  but,  *  He  giveth  mort  grace,'  and  I 
know  will  not  fail  mc,  or  allow  me  to  di^jgrace  Hia  name  by  a 
breakdown.     Pray  for  me." 
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To  HIS  Wipe. 
[To  Saltburn.]  **  In  Train,  yd  October,  [1874]. 

**  I  am  perplexed  as  to  work.  ...  If  the  Lord  ever  called  me 
to  any  work,  I  am  sure  He  did  to  the  Streatham  work ;  and  the 
money  He  has  sent  me  for  Crayford  and  the  success  there,  I  can- 
not but  regard  as  tokens  of  being  right 

*'  But  the  unceasing  calls  for  service  in  many  wa3rB  are  to 
great,  and  the  new  and  responsible  work  which  is  apparently 
given  me  by  His  Providence  at  the  P.  O.  clearly  shows  me  that  I 
can  expect  no  diminution  of  labour.  Nor  do  /  want  it.  Whilst 
health  and  strength  and  mind  are  continued  to  me,  I  am  hmppj  is 
it  .  .  .  How  am  I  to  draw  back  ?  It  sometimes  seems  to  me  that 
God  is  so  blessing  the  work  now,  and  calling  to  service  and 
sacrifice,  that  one  ought  to  surrender  official  life,  and  devote  one- 
self in  these  days  (perhaps  the  last)  of  ingathering,  to  His  work 
entirely.     But  I  do  not  see  it  clearly.  .  .  . 

'*  However  I  hope  we  shall  both  see  our  way  more  clearly,  and 
have  the  blessing. 

'*  Welby  gone ;  and  I  am  in  charge  at  Treasury,  so  pretty  hard 
at  work  between  two  stools.     Best  love  to  darling  old  Mother. 

"  5**  October.      . 

"  I  send  you  a  few  newspaper  extracts  which  may  interest  yon. 
Keep  them  for  my  scrap  book.  A  pleasant  time  at  Aldershot 
Short  service  at  three ;  full  Hall  at  seven.  A  little  Drawing-room 
meeting  on  Saturday  night. 

"Have  just  been  to  P.  O.  Rather  formidable,  having  the 
principal  Officers  introduced  to  me,  and  making  a  small  inspec- 
tion. The  announcement  being  in  all  to-day's  papers,  it  had 
spread  everywhere,  and  all  the  people  at  P.  O.  were  of  course 
curious.  The  work  seemed  startling,  but  I  trust  I  shall  be  enabled 
to  do  it  with  satisfaction,  by  God's  help.  I  shall  probably  take  my 
seat  next  Monday.     A  nice  room  and  everybody  friendly,  except 

S who,  though  he   likes   me  personally y  was  very  stiff,  and 

compared  my  coming  to  a  dose  of  rhubarb,  etc.  .  .  . 

"  Thought  much  of  you  yesterday,  and  the  children,  and 
darling  old  Mother  too.    Tell  her  so. 

"  I  expect  to  have  a  heap  of  writing  in  answer  to  letters  of 
congratulation,  and  men  are  coming  in  all  the  day  long." 

To  THB  Misses  Wright. 

"  Oct,  7.  [1874].    Crayford. 
**  Please  remember  me  specially  before  the  Lord  on  Friday 
at  noon,  when  I  speak  at  Bri|;bton  *'  [at  the  Church  Congress]  **  to 
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perhaps  4000  nr  5000  people  on  the  Spiritual  Life,  for  fiftebn 
uiMiiTBti.  The  numbers  arc  nn  great  that  the  speakers  that  day 
arc  asked  to  speak  twice  over  la  two  separate  gatherings.  It  is  a 
great  opportunity.    Oh,  for  power  from  on  high  ! 

•■  Hold  mt  up—Ao—l  am  nothing.  But  the  Holy  Ghost  can  fill 
my  heart  and  lips. 

■'  Vou  may  have  seen  my  new  appointment  in  the  papers.  .  .  . 
1  had  much  time  for  prayer  about  it,  and  asked  the  Lord  not  to 
let  me  have  it,  if  I  should  dishonour  Him  by  receiving  it. 

"The  work,  responsibility,  and  influence  will  be  great,  and 
much  grace  will   be   needed.     But   He  han  plenty,  and  'givtlh 

"He  permitted  me  to  sec  a  blessed  work  at  Saltburn,  where  I 
trust  many  souls  were  gathered  in.      Praise  His  name. 

To  HIS  Wife. 
[1874}  "In  Thain,  SfA  Od. 

"1  am  otTto  Brighton  to-day,  after  a  Committee  at  Foreign 
OAice.  Pull  of  faith  that  God  will  fill  tne,  and  use  the  word 
through  me.  Hut  the  emergency  is  great.  The  throng  I  hear 
tremendous,  and  the  interest  in  the  subject  of  Friday  very  deep. 

"  Dined  at  Watson's  and  then  home  for  a  quiet  evening.  A 
delicious  walk  round  by  Northumberland  Heath  before  eight  this 
morning,  and  then  a  lovely  ride  round  Dartford  Heath  before 
nine,  I  intend  to  get  home  lO'morrow  night  for  quiet's  sake. 
Direct  your  Saturday  letter  to  General  Post  Office.  1  feel  there 
will  be  need  of  wonderful  discretion  there  .  .  .  but  I  trust  for 
Kufiicicat  grace.  Pray  for  me  to-morrow — specially  at  twelve,  if 
able,  Knd  ask  others. 

[Qtt  OtlJ)  "  Fnday,  10  Pju.hbika  SgtfaaE,  Briohtoh,  3.J0  p.m. 

"  The  iirdeal  is  over,  I  am  glad  to  say,  and  1  trust  to  the 
{lory  of  God.  The  Dome  was  thronged— a  sea  of  human  beings, 
And  a  very  quiet  and  solemn  spirit  prevailed.  I  think  1  said  all  I 
wanted  to  say,  and  having  said  it  in  the  Dome,  hurried  off  to  the 
Corn  Exchange,  which  was  also  very  full,  and  said  it  again. 
Wilkinson,  Money,  Garbctt,  Cadman,  Maclagan,  all  spoke  very 
nicely,  and  the  only  abominations  1  heard  came  from . 

"  I  waa  quite  al  case,  for  the  Lord  sustained  me,  in  answer. 
I  am  auTc,  to  many  prayers,  and  I  praise  Him  for  the  opportunity 
of  ICEti/ying  to  JesM  and  tht  Li/t  in  us. 
20 
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"G.  P.  O.  i3/xo[i874]. 

"  It  is  private  correspondence  that  is  almost  a  greater 
than  anything  else,  and  I  don't  know  how  to  get  rid  of  it.  Yon 
kindly  do  a  good  deal,  but  I  hate  taking  up  your  time  and  weary- 
ing you  with  it.  Arrears  worry  me  more  than  the  trouble  of 
writing.    C.  must  soon  become  Private  Secretary. 

"I  said  good-bye  to  everybody  to-day."  [Treasury^  "It*! 
very  pleasant  to  leave  a  place  of  twenty- two  years*  service  amidit 
so  much  real  feeling,  and  such  hearty  expressions  even  from  those 
who  could  not  but  dislike  my  religion.  ...  I  have  given  books  to 
many,  and  spoken  to  some  to-day. 

"  The  enclosed  envelope,  posted  yesterday  and  delivered  to- 
day, speaks  well  for  my  new  Department. 

\\Uh  Oct,  1874]  "  Colchester,  2.  p.m.  Sunday. 

''  I  have  it  on  my  heart  to  write  to  thee,  and  therefore  do  so 
before  the  meeting  at  three  on  Holiness.  I  had  a  crowded  and 
most  earnest  meeting  in  Town  Hall  last  night  Several  seemed 
much  impressed.  This  morning  I  have  spent  in  the  fields  and 
lanes,   enjoying  the   quiet  walk,  and   talking  with   the    Lord— 

talking  with  Him  too  about .     I  am  so  anxious  that ahoold 

know  and  realize  the  rest  of  the  life  of  trust.  What  I  know  of  it 
(though  not  all  I  want  to  know)  makes  me  feel  that  it  is  the  very 
thing  for  aching  bodies  and  weary  minds  and  incessant  worries- 
just  that  which  is  needed ;  and  that  if  enjoyed,  this  restfiilness 
would  react  on  mind  and  body,  and  give  peace  amidst — not 
deliverance  from — the  necessary  worries  of  home  life.  ,  .  .  Pray 
for  me  that  in  all  that  awaits  me  at  P.  O.  (and  the  nearer  it  comes 
the  more  anxious  a  business  it  appears),  I  may  not  be  unhinged, 
but  enabled  to  glorify  God,  by  abiding  in  Him  as  my  Resting  place. 

"  These  verses  are  on  my  mind  about  ...  *  Thou  shalt  keep 
them  secretly  in  a  pavilion  from  the  strife  of  tongues.'  '  Whose 
mind  is  stayed  on  Thee/ 

**  I  thought  it  right  to  see  Dr. yesterday.     I  had  become 

conscious,  though  never  feeling  better  as  to  mind  and  strength^  that 
that  was  true  which  my  mother  said,  and  that  I  was  looking  very 

far  from  well.     Dr.  said  it  looked  like  brain  fag,  and  that 

above  all  things  I  ought  to  have  more  sleep.  ...  I  ought  also,  he 
said,  to  have  Sunday's  rest  (this  is  my  last  of  work),  and  I  must  be 
sparing  in  the  Sunday  evenings  at  home  at  the  Hall,  I  think. 

'*  As  to  sleep,  I  hardly  know  how  to  manage.  I  must  get  some 
time  alone  in  the  morning,  some  good  exercise,  and  the  time  with 
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ihe  children.  I  cun'l  begin  ihc  day  in  health  and  quiclncsB  with- 
out these,  Uiturely  undirtaktn,  and  tit  do  these  1  must  rise  at  6.15. 
Without  thai  Ihc  day  domcBlic  and  the  day  olliciul  goes  wrong," 

It  was  early  in  this  year  that  Mr.  Moody's  first  great 
Mission  was  held  in  London.  The  Agricultural  Hall  at 
Islington,  and  the  Opera  House  in  the  Haymarket.  then 
standing  unused,  were  both  engaged  for  services.  Mr. 
Blackwood  threw  himself  heartily  into  the  work,  only 
regretting  that  his  time  permitted  him  to  give  so  little 
help. 

His  Wife  says: 

"  In  April,  1875,  he  gave  at  Mr.  Moody's  request,  three  or  four 
addresses  in  the  Opera  House,  though  shrinking  much  from  doing 
ta,  as  he  felt  it  was  not  himself,  but  Mr.  Moody,  whom  people 
wanted  to  hear 

"One  who  dates  the  beginning  of  a  new  life  from  these  ad* 
dreaset  tclli  how  up  to  thai  time  she  had  been  leading  a  curclcM 
life  of  formal  profession,  at  times  resolving  to  read  her  Bible 
ngularly,  but  soon  tiring.  Some  one  had  given  her  a  copy  of 
'  Forgivtiteti,  Life,  and  Glory,'  but  not  caring  to  read  it,  ihe  had 
pul  it  uidc.  Her  father's  death,  occurring  about  this  time, 
■olemniied  her,  and  she  would  lie  awake  at  night,  thinking  of 
and  dreading  her  own  death.  The  thought  of  the  book  which  she 
had  been  given  returned  to  her,  and  she  begun  to  read  it  secretly, 
hiding  it  away  if  she  heard  a  footstep.  She  became  intcreated, 
and  though  not  wishing  to  come  across  Mr.  Blackwood,  yet  hear- 
ing of  the  services,  thought  she  would  go  once,  and  no  one  would 
know.     Being  alone  at  home  that  week,  it  was  easy. 

"  ■  I  had  never  been  to  a  meeting  of  that  sort  before,'  she  says, 
'and  was  much  struck.  Every  one  seemed  to  be  in  earnest,  and 
everything  so  rtal,  Mr.  Blackwood's  calm  dignified  manner  also 
much  struck  me.  I  can  never  forget  the  impression  made  upon 
me  when,  during  the  address,  looking  round  on  that  large  gathering, 
he  said,  his  own  face  lighted  up  with  joy,  "  Vou  don'l  know  what 
a  happy  thing  it  is  to  be  a  Christian."  1  felt  he  had  a  peace  I  did 
not  possess.  I  felt  the  unreality  of  my  previous  life  .  .  .  that  I 
was  not  a  Christian  in  Ihe  true  sense  of  Ihc  word.  1  went  home 
aiuious  and  unhappy,  and  prayed  earnestly.  The  Gospel  so  simply, 
■o  cleftrly  preached,  was  quite  a  new  thing  to  me.     In  a  general 
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way,  I  had  believed  in  Jesus  Christ  as  the  Saviour  of  the  world, 
but  up  to  that  time  had  not  seen  my  personal  interest  in  Him,  that 
He  loved  me  and  gave  Himself  for  m^— that  He  had  redeemed  me 
to  God  by  His  precious  blood. 

***The  next  address,  on  Isaiah  33.  14-17,  seemed  to  show  me 
exactly  where  I  was  in  God's  sight,  and  I  was  then  led  by  God'i 
grace  to  take  Him  simply  at  His  word,  and  trust  myself  to  Jesus, 
just  as  I  was.  I  then  knew  what  it  it  was  to  have  joy  and  peace  is 
believing. 

"  *  I  had  been  passionately  fond  of  operas  and  theatres,  bnt 
from  day  to  day  I  began  to  see  things  that  must  be  put  away.  I 
realized  God*s  claim  upon  me,  and  also  saw  things  to  be  sin  which 
before  had  not  appeared  to  be  sin.  From  that  time  God  took  awiy 
all  desire  for  what  I  had  before  loved. 

"  *  I  remember  how  Mr.  Blackwood  rejoiced  with  me  in  my 
newly  found  joy,  and  how  earnestly  he  said,  **  Now  He  is  pledged 
to  keep  you  " — which  He  has  so  faithfully  done,  notwithstanding 
all  my  miserable  failings  and  shortcomings. 

** '  I  am  indebted  to  Mr.  Blackwood,  not  only  for  being  the 
means  of  bringing  me  to  Christ,  but  also  for  building  up  my 
spiritual  life.  He  had  such  power  in  conveying  Old  Testament 
truths,  bringing  out  of  them  the  glorious  Gospel  so  clearly.  He 
brought  me  to  see  how  the  New  Testament  was  enfolded  in  the 
Old,  and  the  Old  unfolded  in  the  New.  His  writings  have  been 
invaluable  to  me.  But  more,  after  I  had  enjoyed  his  true  friend- 
ship for  some  years,  and  had  the  privilege  of  seeing  much  of  him 
in  his  daily  home  life,  I  remember  saying  to  him,  "  Your  life  has 
done  for  me  even  more  than  your  teaching  *' ;  for  in  his  life  I  saw 
the  possibility,  by  the  power  of  God's  grace,  of  living  out  all  that 
he  taught.  And  to  the  end  of  his  life  here  below,  he  was  my 
sincere,  faithful  and  prayerful  friend.' " 

Several  other  letters  tell  of  striking  instances  of  bless- 
ing through  these  addresses,  but  it  would  be  impossible 
to  quote  from  all. 

In  May  he  was  at  the  Brighton  Convention,  and 
thence  wrote  to  his  Wife  : 

[31s/  May^  1875]  "61  King's  Road,  Monday  3  p.m. 

*•  So  far,  so  good  .  .  .  indeed  I  may  say  very  good.  Everything 
has  gone  well.     The  tone,  utterances  and  general  character 
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apparently  all  that  could  be  desired.  After  tea  on  Saturday  I  went 
at  seven  to  the  reception  of  Foreign  Pastors  in  the  Dome,  where 
German,  Swiss,  French  and  Italian  ministers  spoke.  Then 
General  Meetings  at  eight  till  9.3a  .... 

**  At  8.30  I  preached  in  Com  Exchange,  crammed,  about  1500. 
Many  stood  up ;  and  had  a  most  interesting  inquiry  meeting.  I 
believe  many  found  Christ  This  morning,  at  seven,  again  Com 
Exchange  crammed  ;  morrow  at  eleven,  and  so  on.  I  preside  at 
5.30  and  again  at  8.30.  Vast  numbers  here.  I  trust  it  will  all  be 
a  great  blessing. 

**  I  feel  lonely,  and  want  to  be  at  home  very  much.  But  I  feel 
I  am  of  use  here,  and  must  be  content 

«« Saturday^  [S^k  Juns^  1875]. 

'^  I  have  just  had  a  good  stretch  along  the  CHIT,  and  am  now 
going  to  a  meeting  for  men  only  in  the  Dome.  Preached  in  Town 
Hall  last  night,  crammed — and  several  found  peace,  I  believe 

**  I  shall  go  up  to  London  Monday,  and  probably  return  for 
united  Lord's  Supper  in  the  evening,  and  closing  Prayer  meeting 
on  the  Tuesday  morning,  so  shall  be  home  after  Lady  Gains- 
borough's.'* 


To   HIS  SiSTBR. 

[On  a  birthday.] 

'*  ttk  Junt  [i%Tt] 

^  My  message 

to  you  is  in  2  Kings  25.  3a 
"  May  you  have  a 

/ 

Continual  allowance 

xf 

^ 

at 

^ 

^ 
c 

A  Daily  rate 

% 

./ 

for 

t- 

^ 

^ 

Every  day, 

% 

^ 

All  the  days  of  your  life. 

The  Summer  holidays  of  1876  were  spent  abroad. 
The  Duchess,  having  been  ordered  to  Homburg  for  the 
benefit  of  the  waters,  had  preceded  him,  with  their 
daughters  ;  and  on  4th  August,  Mr.  Blackwood  and  his 
son  joined  them. 

His  Wife  says  : 
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*'  On  Sunday,  6th,  after  service,  he  invited  any  one  who  liked 
to  come  to  our  lodgings  for  a  Bible-reading;  and  although  the 
notice  was  so  short,  the  rooms  were  filled  in  the  evening.  He  then 
arranged  for  meetings  in  the  Golden  Salon,  and  spoke  there  twice 
during  his  short  stay.  From  Homburg  we  went  to  Diablereta  and 
Villars,  above  the  Lake  of  Geneva ;  and  at  Diablereta  he  held  a 
service  on  Sunday  evening  in  the  Restaurant  of  the  HoteL" 

The  five  letters  which  follow  were  written  to  Miss 
Mary  Gladstone,  when  at  school. 

"  29.  6.  77. 

'*  Of  course  you  '  find  it  hard  to  be  good.' 

'*  The  Christian  life  is  a  fight ;  and  fighting  is  generally  hard 
work. 

"But  when  *they  cried  to  God  in  the  battle,  they  were 
helped,'  (i.  Chron.)  And  when  Jehoshaphat  cried  out,  the  Lord 
helped  him,  and  I  feel  sure  He  will  help  thee  too. 

'*  So  be  of  good  courage. 

'*  You  have  only  got  a  little  time  to  fight,  and  then  the  reward. 

*'  And  remember,  it's  only  one  second  ai  a  time, 

"  Now  is  the  day  of  Salvation.  Jesus  saves  me  now.  Your 
life  is  a  constant  NOW.  So  don't  make  resolutions,  but  live  each 
present  moment  in  Jesus,  with  Jesus,  for  Jesus. 


«  Pray. 

Read. 

Read. 

Trust 

Trust. 

Pray. 

Trust. 

Pray. 

Read. 


**  And  you  will  be  conqueror. 

**  iSth  May,  Manor  House,  Craypord. 


ti 


You  must  feel  very  strange  at  first.  Did  you  ever  think  how 
strange  and  lonely  Jesus  must  have  felt  in  a  world  so  unlike  His 
heavenly  home  ?  But  He  said,  *  I  am  not  alone,  for  the  Father 
which  sent  Me  is  with  Me.' 

'*  So  He  can  sympathize  with  you  if  you  are  lonely ;  and  you  too 
may  say,  'The  Father  is  with  me.'  How  wonderful  I  The  Gtmt 
God  with  me !  I  Yet  He  says,  *  Lo,  I  am  with  you  all  the  day% 
even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.* 
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'*  Believe  this.  Believe  it,  when  you  donH  feel  it,  as  much  as 
when  you  do. 

*'  To  be  with  God  will  be  Heaven.  To  have  Him  with  us  is 
Heaven  begun  below. 

'*  I  o/Un  pray  for  you.    Jesus  always  does. 

*'  2gih  May,  Crayford. 

**  Wasn't  it  a  glorious  thing  to  have  one's  birthday  on  'Ascen- 
sion Day '  ?  See  the  collect  for  that  day — *  That  we  may  in  heart 
and  mind  thither  ascend,  and  with  Him  continually  dwell,*  just  as 
Joseph's  brethren  came  and  dwelt  with  him  after  his  ascension  to 
the  glory  of  Egypt. 

"  Notice,  they  came  twice  for  what  they  could  get.  The  third 
time,  it  was  to  dwell  with  him.     '  And  he  nourished  them.* 

**  Notice  also  Jacob's  idea,  'Buy  a  little  food.'  Joseph's  word, 
'  Fill  the  men's  sacks,  as  much  as  they  can  carry.*  That  is  how 
Jesus  deals  with  us. 

"  As  to  who  will  be  raised  and  ascend  with  Him  when  He 
comes,  it  seems  to  me  that  i  Cor.  xv.  23,  '  They  that  are  Christ*s,* 
settles  the  question.  But  there  are  many  other  passages,  which 
teach  the  same  truth,  that  our  title  to  be  owned  as  His  when  He 
comes  does  not  depend  on  anything  we  feel  or  do,  but  on  our 
being  washed  in  His  blood,  and  joined  to  Him  by  a  living  faith. 

'*  I  was  sure  you  would  find  it  a  help  to  pray  aloud.  I  always 
find  it  so. 

"  28M  Feb.,  79.,  Craypord. 

"  I  am  not  surprised  that  you  find  it  hard  to  be  patient.  It's 
a  lesson  to  be  learned. 

*'  A  friend  of  mine  had  a  prayer  he  often  used  : 
^  *  Lord,  make  me  patient  —patient  with  myself,  patient  with 
others,  patient  with  Thee.' 

"  Now  is  the  time  to  learn,  not  only  lessons,  but  patience,  and 
every  other  good  thing.  And  the  place  to  learn  is  where  Mary 
sat — 'at  the  feet  of  Jesus.' 

**  Keep  there  as  much  as  ever  you  can. 

"  21.  2.  80,  Craypord. 

**  Yes  !  that's  the  plan.     Go  straight  to  Him.     He  will  be  your 
*  arm  every  morning,'  and  will  *  cover  you  all  the  day  long.' 
**  .  .  .  Just  now  I  am  reading  Proverbs  at  night. 
**  I   generally  read   one-third   of  each  chapter,  the  chapter 
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corresponding  with  the  day  of  the  month,  and  this  takes  thne 
months,  you  see. 

''I  think  however  if  you  read  the  Old  Testament  in  the 
morning,  I  should  read  the  Epistles  at  night,  from  Romans  to 
Revelation,  or  the  Gospels,  taking  about  ten  or  fifteen  verses.  If 
thought  over  they  are  enough.  But  one  can  hardly  lay  down  a 
rule." 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  22.  5.  Crayford,  [1878  or  earlier.] 

"  Thank  you  so  much  for  your  welcome  and  loving  words. 

" '  Having  obtained  help  from  God,  (and  a  vazi  lot  of  it  through 
you)  I  continue  unto  this  day,'  and  trust  I  may  hold  on  to  the 
end. 

**  I  am  just  now  harder  worked  than  ever  in  my  life  before. . . . 

**  I  am  sending  you  my  new  book— the  last  I  can  ever  write,  I 
think. 

'*  God  restore  dearest  Bob.  At  Aldershot  last  week  I  met  a 
man,  Seymour  I  think.  Drum -Major  of  ist  Batt.,  and  formerly  in 
2nd  Life  Guards,  who  said  Bob  had  been  the  main  instrument  in 
his  conversion." 

To  HIS  Sister. 

*^yune  5,  1878,  Crayforo. 

<*  <  Ye  shall  hallow  the  fiftieth  year : '  *  It  shall  be  a  jubilee 
unto  you.*    *The  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord.' 


**  May  you,  my  darling  Lucy,  have  the  blessing  of  the  people 
who  know  the  joyful  sound  of  the  sweet  trumpet  of  Jubilee.  It  is 
a  three-fold  one  : — 

**  To  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Saviour's  countenance — 

"To  rejoice  in  His  name  all  the  day — and 

'*  To  be  exalted  in  His  righteousness. 

"  If  you  have  that,  and  there  is  no  reason  why  you  shouldn't, 
you  will  have  *a  year  of  Jubilee,*  *a  Sabbath  of  rest,'  *the  rest 
that  remaineth  for  the  people  of  God  ; '  and  I  cannot  wish  or  ask 
more  for  you." 

[No  date.]  To  his  Wife. 

"Thank  you  for  your  comforting  words.  I  wish  I  could 
help  .  .  .  but  Tm  sure  the  LORD  will.  He  has  all  the  blessing  in 
store,  and  only  wants  you  to  trust  yourself  to  Him  for  it,  ^  lust  as  / 
am, '  and  let  Him  work  in  you.    This  is  Trust.    I  am  persuaded 


» 
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that  is  the  secret  of  it  all.  '  I  have  no  man  to  help  nie, '  said  the 
impotent  man.  Jesus  hneu'  that  he  had  been  a  long  while  in  that 
esse,  and  cured  him  then  and  there.  Only  believe,  and  we  shall 
■•e  great  things." 

From  M»8.  F.  Latrobb  Fosthr  (Miss  F.  Gladstone) 
Stfi.  iS,  189J. 
"As  you  well  know,  Sir  Arthur  was  the  means,  in  God's 
hands,  of  turning  my  whole  life  Goo-wards;  forlhough  I  was  only 
fourteen,  I  waa  determined  to  'have  a  good  time.'  and  dreaded 
being  spoken  to  by  any  one  about  my  soul,  leat  I  should  hav« 
to  'give  up  '  all  that  was  bright  and  pleasant.  With  GoD-given 
witdom,  Mr.  Blackwood  never  thus  spoke  to  me  till  he  had 
won  my  real  respect  and  affection  by  his  great  kindncM  and 
(atherlinesB.  Then  on  the  eve  of  my  confirmation  in  1874,  for 
the  &nl  lime  he  spoke  direct  words  to  me  about  Christ  and 
Hi»  service,  a  Bervice  which  by  that  time  I  realized  waa  to  kim 
life  and  peace  ;  and  by  the  power  of  the  Spirit,  these  words  went 
straight  home.  From  that  moment  Mr.  Blackwood  helped  me 
incrcaaingly,  leading  me  to  find  the  irinturtt  in  the  Word  of 
Uoo,  and  helping  me  step  by  step  as  work  opened  out  I  never 
cease  to  thank  God  (or  bringing  me  under  his  influence.  As  you 
know,  the  blessing  was  not  conAned  to  me." 

»To  Miss  P.  Gladstohb. 
PlTLOCHHV,  5**  Sffii.  (1876J. 
"I  waited  to  answer  till  I  had  read,  •  Kif-I  for  Jtiut.' 

"  I  would  not  willingly  say  a  word  to  diminish  the  effect  of  any 
of  Miss  Havergal'g  words,  or  to  lower  the  high  standard  she  lifts. 

"  But  I  must  confess  that  I  do  not  agree  with  her  as  to  the 
entire  giving  up  oS  tuutar  singing,  and  confining  (he  use  of  the 
voice  in  ioiii;  eitcluitively  to  that  which  is  dirtct  Utlimo'^  to  Chriit. 

"  It  eccmx  to  me  she  draws  the  string  too  tight.  If  the  rule 
be  good  for  the  voice  in  song,  then  it  must  be  equally  right  and 
neccuary  for  simple  speech  also;  and  this  is  out  of  the  question. 

"No  doubt  no  Christian  should  sing  songs  of  a  foolish  or 
hurtful  tendency,  and  it  needs  much  care  to  know  what  to  sing, 
and  what  not  to  sing. 

"  No  doubt  also  much  good  may  be  done  by  direct  singing 
for  Jc*u»,  if  wisely  introduced,  and  done  'in  the  SpiriL' 

"  But  beyond  that  1  could  not  go  myself  in  advising  othera ; 
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and  I  think  the  line  she  advocates  is  calculated,  except  in  nre 
instances,  to  do  more  harm  than  good. 

*'  But  I  trust  I  am  not  weakening  the  effect  of  her  ntit 
blessed  words,  and  should  say  to  every  one  in  doubt,  *  llake  it 
a  matter  between  God  and  yourself.'  *' 

"  Remember/'  he  said  about  this  time,  in  giving  advice 
to  another  young  friend,  "  God  will  not  teach  you  by 
grace  what  He  has  already  taught  you  by  nature." 

Amongst  Sir  Arthur's  papers  was  found  a  soiled  and 
crumpled  programme  of  the  35th  Annual  Meeting  of 
the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  in  Exeter  Hall. 
15th  April,  1880.  It  has  been  carefully  preserved,  for 
it  had  brought  to  him  the  knowledge  of  fruit  from  seed 
long  since  sown,  and  probably  long  forgotten. 

It  is  addressed  in  pencil,  '^  Stevenson  Blackwood,  Esq* 
On  the  Platform,  "  and  on  the  back  is  written  : 

'*  I  cannot  sit  opposite  to  you  without  deep  thanks  to  Almighty 
God,  as  I  remember  that  He  blessed  your  words  on  28th  Febniaiy, 
1862  to  my  Salvation ;  and  being  then  but  twenty  years  of  age, 
I  have  now  the  great  joy  to  acknowledge  that  by  your  means  I 
was  led  into  safety  at  the  most  important  time  of  my  life,  just 
entrance  into  City  business  life.  I  have  been  preserved  by  tbe 
Holy  Spirit  ever  since,  and  with  gladness  inform  you  that  I  joined 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  work,  and  am  on  the  Committee.*' 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

••  19.  4.  [1880J. 

"  Praise  God  for  a  wonderful  Conference  here,  *'  [Crayford] 
"  and  blessings  still  going  on.  Souls  coming  into  the  Kingdom 
evtry  day, 

*'  A  most  blessed  work.  O !  may  it  be  deepened  and  stablished 
and  extended. 

'*  I  need  your  united  prayers  much. 

**The  Government  have  just  appointed  me  Secretary  to  the 
P.  O.,  where  as  the  Permanent  Head  of  45,000  men,  I  need  con- 
stant wisdom  and  grace ;  and  Lord  Beaconsfield  offered  me  00 
Saturday  a  C.B.  ship. 

''You  will  see  it  in  to-day* s  Timti, 
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'*  Pray  that  the  honour  may  be  accepted  from  and  used  for 
the  Lord.  I  sought  it  not  The  responsibilites  will  be  very 
great,  and  who  am  I  ? 

••  Pray  for  Steinway  Hall  to-morrow." 

A  chronological  order  will  now  for  a  time  be  aban- 
doned, to  give  under  separate  headings  some  details  of 
the  varied  work  of  these  and  following  years. 


THE  MILDMAY  CONFERENCES. 

The  Annual  Conferences  now  held  at  Mildmay 
originated  by  the  late  Rev.  William  Pennefather,  when 
incumbent  of  Christ  Church,  Bamet ;  and  the  first  took 
place  in  the  School-room  of  Christ  Church  in  1856.  They 
were  designed  by  him  to  bring  together  those  vdio  km 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  in  sincerity  for  conference  andstodf 
of  the  Word  of  God  and  for  worship,  thus  to  realize  their 
oneness  in  faith  and  spirit,  however  they  might  differ  00 
the  lesser  points  of  Church  government  and  outwaid 
forms.  Year  by  year  the  attendance  increased,  till  finoo 
the  first  gathering,  when  "  the  number  of  names  together 
were  about  an  hundred  and  twenty,"  it  rose  to  about  three 
thousand. 

In  1864  Mr.  Pennefather  became  Vicar  of  St  Jude's, 
Mildmay  Park,  and  in  1870,  the  Conference  Hall  was 
built  In  the  spring  of  1873  Mr.  Pennefather's  health, 
never  robust,  gave  cause  for  much  anxiety,  and  he  went 
to  rest  awhile  at  Muswell  Hill.  He  was  however  in  the 
full  expectation  of  returning  in  two  or  three  days  to  hb 
Parish,  when  on  30th  April,  almost  in  a  moment — fit 
ending  to  the  earthly  life  of  one  who  had  so  walked  with 
God — "  he  was  not,  for  God  took  him.*' 

In  the  last  week  of  June  the  Conference,  the  arrange^ 
ments  for  which  had  been  begun  by  Mr.  Pennefather, 
must  be  held. 

**  It  was  then,"  says  the  Duchess,  *'  that  the  call  came  to  Ul 
Blackwood  to  fill  the  vacant  place.  The  tie  to  Mildmay  and  kl 
Institutions  was  strong.    From  the  time  in  1856,  when  in 
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Church,  BBrnct,  the  light  frnm  on  high  '  sireamed  into  his  soul,'  the 
(ricncl«liip  between  hirnxcKand  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Penncfathcr  had  been 
uf  a  very  deep  and  sacred  nature.  He  had  regularly  attended  (he 
Con  fere  nceti  (rom  the  first,  and  was  in  Cull  sympathy  with  all  that 
Mr.  Pennefather  wished  that  they  ahouid  be.  However  much, 
in  his  desire  to  be  a  learner  only,  he  would  strive  to  hide  himaelf 
in  Ihc  throng,  Mr.  Pennefather  was  sure  to  see  him,  and  presently 
to  say,  ■  Mr.  RIackwood  will  now  lead  us  in  prayer.'  Or  he  would 
■irnd  to  a»k  him  to  come  to  the  platform  ;  and  then,  as  only  Mr. 
..  i'cnnefather  <oul4,  would  say.  '  Beloved  friend,  you  will  now  give 
I  W  «  few  wordii,'  and  so  would  compel  him  to  speak.  As  lime  went 
on.  Mr.  Pennefather  would  write  and  arrange  beforehand  for  him 
to  take  a  more  prominent  part. 

"When  thuH  suddenly  Mr.  Pennefather  was  called  to  higher 
icrvice,  it  won  on  Mr.  Blackwood  that  the  thoughts  of  those  on 
whom  the  responsibility  was  laid  at  once  rested ;  and  Mrs.  Penne- 
hthcr  cameally  desired  that  he  should  lake  the  vacant  place, 
shrank  back  with  a  strong  sense  of  unfitness.  Peeling 
rely  unworthy  end  incompetent  to  succeed  that  holy  man  of 
lob,  he  could  not  for  some  days  bring  his  mind  even  to  entertain 
t  idea. 

"When  giving  strong  expression  to  these  feelings  at  home,  it 
la  pointed  out  to  him  that,  considering  all  the  circumstances,  the 
d  seemed  to  be  distinctly  from  God,  and  that  he  would  do  wrong 
\  decHnc.  Turning  sharply  he  said,  '  Do  you  at  all  realize 
it  roeana  ?  Do  you  consider  that  I  shall  be  called  upon  to 
men  greatly  my  seniors,  and  far  before  me  in  the  things  of 
f  ■  On  the  reply  being  given,  that  if,  us  seemed  to  be  the  caae, 
all  was  from  Qo»,  then  it  was  for  Htm  to  give  the  wisdom, 
T  and  grace  needed,  and  He  would  also  give  him  acceptance, 
ltd  no  more  ;  but  shortly  afterwards,  having  diligently  sought 
bo't  guidance  in  prayer,  he  consented." 

The  sacred  personal  recollections  of  his  fii^t  connection 
Vith  Mr.  Pennefather  were  never  forgotten  by  Mr  Black- 
wood. Some  who  were  present  at  the  Conference  of  1883 
remember  still  the  deep  solemnity  and  emotion  with  which, 
on  the  morning  of  the  29th  June,  he  spoke  the  words 
that  follow : 

"  A  friend  suggested  that  I  should  mention  it,  and  I  do  to  to 
the  Glory  of  God.    it  b  «  solemn,  and  yet  a  bleaaed  thing,  for  me 


31 8      LIFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

to  stand  here  this  morning,  the  twenty-seventh  annivenaiyeltk 
day  when,  in  dear  William  Pennefather's  church,  the  li^oCGoo 
streamed  into  my  soul  in  all  its  fulness.  A  marvellous  thiogl  tal 
as  I  look  back  on  those  twenty- seven  years, — ah  !  firiendsi  jos  «hs 
look  back  on  your  life,  your  Christian  life  too,  you  can  realiie  vtal 
I  feel  of  failure  and  of  fruit-bearing  unto  selt  It  is  good  to  M 
back.  We  have  been  praying  for  the  broken  and  contrite 
The  Lord  grant  this  to  every  one.  What  a  wonder  that  He 
kept  us  in  His  service  I  What  a  wonder  He  permits  us  to 
in  it  still  1  *' 

The  Duchess  continues : 

"  For  the  preparation  of  the  subject  for  the  Mildmay  Conliereooe 
year  by  year,  he  would  if  possible  take  advantage  of  an  occiiiosil 
holiday,  and  leaving  home  very  early  with  a  packet  of  sandwiches 
would  breakfast  at  some  roadside  inn  far  away  in  the  couatfj^ 
and  then  walk  off  over  hill  and  dale,  and  return  in  the  evauof 
after  some  thirty  miles,  *  rested  and  refreshed,'  and  with  the  sabjeck 
ready.  The  last  prepared  by  him  was  during  the  long  wakdnl 
hours  of  his  severe  illness  at  Bournemouth  in  Januaiy  ani 
February,  1893.** 

For  just  twenty  years  the  subjects  were  thus  chosen. 

How  acceptable  this  *'  sacrifice  and  service  "  of  himself 
was  made  to  the  Church  of  GOD,  there  is  no  need  to  say. 
Many  have  quoted  the  old  words,  **  We  shall  n«  .erlook 
upon  his  like  again.**  **  What  a  prince  among  men  he 
was,"  writes  the  venerable  Canon  Fausset  of  York,  "  when 
he  rose  to  expound  GOD*S  blessed  Word  to  the  assembled 
multitudes  at  Mildmay  t  "  ''  He  did  seem  always  so  high 
and  lifted  up  above  most  Christians,**  says  Lord  Polwarth, 
his  successor  as  president  ^  The  last  time  I  heard  him 
at  Mildmay,  at  least  fifteen  years  ago,**  wrote  a  lady, 
"his  subject  was*  His  servants  shall  serve  Him.'  I  re- 
collect how  his  face  brightened  up  as  he  spoke  of  what  a 
joyful  service  it  would  be  there.  It  has  now  become  a 
great  reality  to  him,  and  he  stands  in  His  presence  ixiieie 
is  fulness  of  joy." 
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A  working  man  in  Northampton,  wrote  in  February, 

I94,  to  Colonel  Morton  at  Mildmay,  to  asW  for  a  collect- 

;  card  for  the   Bed  in   the   Cottage    Hospital   which 

endowed    in    memory   of  Sir    Arthur.     His   letter 

nttnues : 

"  Being  privileged  to  see  and  hear  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  on 

I  Gr*l  day  of  the  Conference  lust  year,  his  prayer  went  to  my 

Dear  Sir,  I  shall  tver  think  ot  Sir  Arthur,  when  he 

the   Breakfast  Tent  that  morning,  and  said,  I  cannot 

ng  in  to  see  how  you're  all  getting  on.    And  the  way  you 

ptienien  received  him  by  clapping  of  hands,  showing  how  he 

t  b«loved   by  all.      1  am  sure  thoae  attending  the  Mildmay 

"fl  Northampton  would  like  to  give  their 

Doubtless  the  secret  of  the  grace  which  thus  shone 
forth  in  face  and  manner,  lay  in  his  own  dependence 
upon  his  Lord. 

Most  of  those  who  owed  so  much  to  his  wise  and 
instructed  guidance  of  these  Conferences  never  knew  that, 
although  in  the  earlier  times  he  always  took  the  three 
days  out  of  his  year's  holiday,  yet  when  pressure  of  official 
work  necessitated  it,  Sir  Arthur  would  go  straight  from 
the  morning  meeting  to  the  General  Post  Office ;  and 
that  it  was  thence  that  he  came  again,  calm  and  happy 

^^s  ever,   to    preside    at   the  evening   meeting.     Canon 

^^ptristopher  of  Oxford  writes  : 

^^F  "Onrofio.yantiary  1.  1B94. 

"God  be  praised  for  the  wonderful  grace  given  to  your  beloved 
otic  so  many  years  agol  How  well  I  remember  being  greatly 
■truck  with  two  Christian  young  men  I  met  for  the  first  time  on 
my  firat  attendance  at  the  BarncI  Conference  in  1863— your 
beloved  one  and  Lord  Radatock. 

"  I  fdl  it  a  great  privilege  lo  be  near  him  at  the  Mildmay  Con- 
ference. What  impreaaed  me  most  of  all  at  Barnet  in  186a  was 
the  intense  reverence  for  Goo's  Word,  and  the  unbounded 
confidence  in  its  literal  truth  of  such  Christian  laymen  as  dear 
Captain    Trotter,  your  beloved  husband,  and   Lord    Kadstock. 
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There  waa  the  aecret  of  happineaa  and  apiritual  power,  tbe  aecm 
of  the  courage  of  faith  and  zeal  for  good  worka. 

^  How  little  we  know  of  what  God  did  by  him  I  How  tntcfcit- 
ing  it  will  be  to  hear  of  this  in  heaven !  .  .  .'* 

Sir  Arthur  was  one  of  the  original  Trustees  of  Ac 
Conference  Hall,  and  of  his  sustained  interest  in  all  con- 
nected with  this  great  centre  of  spiritual  service  it  would 
be  impossible  to  speak  fully.  He  presided,  not  only  it 
the  great  Annual  Conferences,  but  at  many  others  dDed 
together  at  Mildmay  for  such  specific  objects  as  the  coo- 
sideration  of  the  Second  Advent,  the  study  of  Prophecy, 
Prayer  for  Ireland,  or  for  the  House  of  Israel. 

^  He  had  a  warm  heart  for  Israel,**  says  the  Rev.  John  M^ilkiB- 
8on,  of  the  Mildmay  Miasion  to  the  Jews.  "  He  had  been  for  tcNiie 
years  one  of  the  Trustees  of  the  property  belonging  to  the  If  ission. 
I  little  thought,  at  last  Conference,  when  he  and  others  met  me  it 
the  Garden  House,  to  confer  on  the  matter  of  the  Will  Cmse^  thit 
Sir  Arthur's  end  was  so  near.  God*s  will  we  accept  as  the  vcfj 
best,  but  our  loss  is  real  and  heavy.** 

*'  He  did  so  often  wish,*'  says  his  Wife,  "  that  he  could  go  is 
for  work  for  Jews  and  other  great  Societies,  but  he  could  not,  ex- 
cept by  taking  the  chair  at  meetings,  which  meant  a  good  deal  for 
him.  He  was  so  interested  in  Hermann  Warszawiak's  work,  and 
in  himself.  During  the  last  visit  to  Chillingham,  Warszawiak  was 
there ;  and  C.  was  so  amused  to  see  him  rush  across  the  court,  fling 
his  arms  round  Sir  Arthur,  and  kiss  him  on  both  cheeks." 

The  impulse  given  to  Prophetic  Study,  and  the  in- 
terest aroused  on  the  subject  in  1856-7,  as  mentioned  in 
Mr.  Blackwood's  letters,  increased  in  force  as  years  went 
on.  In  these  Records  it  is  impossible  to  say  more  than 
that,  with  some  differences,  his  views  accorded  in  the 
main  with  those  of  the  Rev.  £.  B.  Elliott,  author  of 
**  Hora  ApoccUyptkai^  and  of  Dr.  H.  Grattan  Guinness  in 
his  "  Approaching  End  of  the  Age  "  and  other  works.  In 
spirit  he  lived  **  looking  for  that  Blessed  Hope,  and  the 
glorious  appearing  of  the  great  God  and  our  Saviour  Jesus 
Christ." 
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Mr,  Blackwood  was  for  many  years  a  member  of  the 
Prophecy  Investigation  Society,  whose  Secretary  bears 
testimony  to  the  "ripe  spirituality,  wise  counsel,  careful 
study  of  the  Scriptures,  and  loving  spirit  which  con- 
tributed so  much  to  the  increased  interest  in  the  Return 
of  the  Lord." 

He  made  a  special  study  of  the  Book  of  the  Revela- 
tion, on  which  he  gave  several  courses  of  addresses.  And 
his  latest  written  legacy  to  the  Church  of  GOD  was  a 
series  of  papers,  which  appeared  in  the  Ckrislian  under 
the  title  of  ApocalyptU  Scenes,  but  which  was  never 
finished,  being  broken  off  just  when,  reaching  the  14th 
chapter,  he  had  expounded  the  Vision  of  the  Lamb  and 
the  hundred  and  forty  and  four  thousand.  The  last  words 
were  these : 

''The  company  on  Mount  Zion  .  .  .  are  the  Iruly  justiBcd. 
the  truly  sanctified,  the  true  foUawers  of  and  associates  with  their 
riicn  and  beloved  Lorc  They,  and  they  only,  can  learn  the  new 
sonf;.  which  must  be  learned  here  on  earth  if  it  is  to  be  sung  above 
in  glory.     They  arc  the  redeemed,  the  children  of  the  Living  God. 

^H  "  '  With  them  numbered  may  wc  be, 

^H  Here  and  in  Eleinity.' " 

The  issue  of  the  papers  continued  for  many  weeks 
after  Death  had  stilled  for  ever  the  hand  which  had 
written  "  often  in  pencil  and  in  weakness  and  weariness 
ami  pain,  the  counsels  and  warnings  of  a  dying  man 
serving  his  own  generation  according  to  the  Will  of  God, 
'  before  he  fell  on  sleep." 

So  spoke  the  Editor  of  The  Christian  at  the  Memorial 
Meeting  in  October.  1893;  and  at  the  same  time  Dr. 
Grattan  Guinness  said  : 

"To  him  the  Papacy  was  the  an ti -Christian  power  foretold  by 
propbetB  and  apostles.     He  recognized  Rome  as  the  predicted 
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Babylon.  He  looked  and  longed  for  its  speedy  and  final  dcstnc- 
tion.  The  last  words  he  published  were  on  this  theme.  He  bai 
gone  up,  pointing  as  to  the  prophetic  page.  His  last  utterance  hii 
been  the  cry,  '  Come  out  of  Babylon,  my  people,  saith  thy  God'; 
and  that  other  and  even  more  thrilling  cry,  *  Come,  Lord  Jesos, 
come  quickly  1  *  ** 
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CAMBKIDGE,  AND  WORK  AMONGST  YOUNG 
MEN. 

It  was  also  in  the  year  1S73  that  Mr.  Blackwood  gave 
the  first  of  the  addresses  at  Cambridge,  wliich  led  to  so 
much  of  his  work  amongst  young  men.  Mrs.  Habington, 
the  wife  of  the  late  Professor  of  Botany  in  the  University, 
contributes  some  Recollections. 

"  ll  may  be  fitting  In  tell  of  the  wonderful  influence  he  had 
been  permitted  to  exercise  in  the  University  of  Cambridge,  of 
which  he  was  a  member.  Not  having  revisited  it  since  Undcr- 
grmduate  days,  he  was  induced  to  accept  an  earnest  invitation  to 
■peak  to  UnivcrEit^  men.  and  on  Nov.  17,  1S73,  he  first  began  to 
be  known  amongst  Ihem  a»  a  powerful  evangelist.  At  least  forty 
prayer  meetings  had  been  held  in  anticipation  of  blciminK  ;  and  in 
rcMponse  to  the  bold  and  earnest  endeavours  of  some  bright  Chria- 
tian  men,  there  were  brought  to  the  Guildhall  some  of  the  wildest 
and  moat  unlikely  -some  who,  as  they  acknowledge,  came  solely 
to  please  the  friends  who  brought  them,  and  deliberately  de- 
termined that  no  Gospel  address  should  touch  them.  ...  It  waa 
a  wonderful  meeting,  and  pchaps  one  of  its  most  solemn  feaiurca 
was  its  intense  solemnity  and  reverent  quiet.  A  room  not  only 
full,  but  packed,  and  entirely  by  young  University  men— just  four 
ladiea  specially  invited,  who  could  sit  in  a  hidden  corner;  and  thus 
it  comes  that  the  writer  can  give  personal  testimony.  There  are 
now,  all  over  our  land,  lives  being  lived  in  the  sunshine  of  Gon's 
favour,  who  dale  their  first  breath  of  life  to  that  memorable 
night  .  .  . 

"Many  visits  followed.  Whether  on  Sunday  nights  in  the 
Guildhall,  where  at  least  lioo  men  gathered,  or  at  the  '  Cambridge 
Inlcr-Coltegiatc  Christian  Union,'  or  in  a  private  Drawing-room— 
where  L'niversity  men  would  ask  for  a  Sunday  aftcmoon  or  Satur- 
day night  Bible-reading, — those  who  listened  fell  that  they  cnuld 
Dot  IhanJf  OoD  enough  (or  having  brought  them  into  personal 
(3'3) 
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touch  with  one  who  so  abidingly  dwelt  in  the  secret  place  of  tbe 
Most  High.  Many,  many  are  the  letters  testifyini^  of  blessing ibr 
eternity  through  his  teaqhing.  On  the  very  last  occasioo  oo 
which  he  spoke  in  a  crowded  gathering  at  Professor  Babingtoo^ 
Nov.  23)  189O)  a  native  of  India,  a  student  in  our  University  and  1 
member  of  the  Brahmo  Somaj,  who  was  present  by  his  own  reqoeit 
and  was  evidently  deeply  impressed,  assured  the  writer  of  thoe 
words,  that  ^he  would  carry  back  to  India  the  memory  of  that 
Bible-Reading.' 

'*  Time  would  fail  to  tell  of  the  blessed  fragrance  that  remiini 
All  who  knew  him,  know  what  an  inspiration  was  his  very  presence. 
so  noble,  so  bright,  so  calm ;  and  how  his  unswerving  fidelity  to 
his  Lord  was  especially  evinced  in  these  days  of  much  compro- 
mise ;  unfailing  allegiance  and  loyalty  to  his  King,  ever  combbed 
with  a  tenderness  of  manner  and  of  utterance  that  surely  was 
unique.** 

Mr.  Blackwood  to  his  Wipe. 

[1874,  i^ih  Nov.]  *'  Trinity  Colleqe,  Cam briooe,  Friday, 

''  I  have  to  tell  you  of  a  most  blessed  time.  A  quiet  joumcj 
down  with  young  Kinnaird ;  dinner  at  Coote's  with  half  a  dozen 
bold  young  Christians.  Meeting  at  nine.  Great  Hall  nearly  filled. 
About  six  hundred — twenty  clergymen  of  all  sorts^  some  men  who 
had  violently  opposed.     Deep  attention  for  an   hour.      Several 

stayed  to  speak  with  me,  Christians  and  one  seeker,  a  cousin  of . 

This  morning,  breakfast  with  twelve  or  fourteen  at  Barclay's 
brother's,  (Trin.)  where  I  am  writing.  The  seeker  came — stayed 
alone  with  me,  and  then  after  praying  himself,  was  able  to  thank 
God  for  saving  him  I  Another  who  had  done  all  he  could  to  hinder, 
(but  really  helped)  by  saying  in  fun  to  numbers  *  Blackwood's  com- 
ing ! '  even  shouting  it  aloud  on  his  bed  and  at  Hall,  wouldn't  come, 
but  sent  for  Wilson  later  at  night  in  deep  anxiety.  He  was  up 
with  him  till  two,  and  this  morning  he  found  the  Lord  also.  A 
nice  long  walk  this  morning  with  Trotter;  then  lunch  at  Glad- 
stone's ;  then  daily  prayer  meeting  (two  hymns,  two  prayers,  two 
readings  of  Scripture),  attended  by  seventy  downright  men — a 
marvellous  sight.  Then  down  the  river  to  see  Boat  Race.  Great 
fun.  Saw  one  man  who  wished  me  to  be  hanged.  All  the  rowing 
men  there.  One  shouted  out  as  Wilson  and  I  and  others  passed 
him,  *■  How  did  you  like  Blackwood  ?  '  But  the  Christian  element 
is  wonderfully  strong. 
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"  A  few  are  coming  here  at  six  to  pray.  I  then  dine  in  Hall  al 
seven,  and  the  meeting  at  nine  in  a  smaller  room,  where  we  expect 
much  blcsning.     I  nm  most  thankful  I  stayed.     Good-bye." 

Many  letters  of  various  dates  from  Cambridge  men 
Icll  the  same  story  of  help  received.  "  As  I  returned  to 
fiiy  rooms,"  says  one,  "I  realized  that  I  was  indeed 
forgiven."  "  I  have  got  incatciilable  good,"  writes 
another,  "  from  many  passages  in  '  Alive  from  the  Dead' 
I  am  thankful  that  ever  I  went  to  hear  you.  Very  many 
others,  Iil<e  myself,  have  been  led  into  the  way  of  peace, 
and  have  good  reason  for  thanks  that  they  went  to  the 
Guildhall."  Another  undet^raduate  tells  of  "one  at 
/east "  of  another  college,  whom  he  believed  to  have  been 
led  to  decision  at  the  Guildhall  meeting  in  18S5. 
Another  describes  the  blessing  which  Mr.  Blackwood's 
little  book,  "  Assurance  0/  Sitivation,"  had  been  made  to 
four  men  of  his  own  college.  .\  young  man,  whose  father 
had  written  "  a  severe  rebuke  "  to  Mr,  Blackwood,  whom 
he  considered  to  be  "going  about  preaching  without 
authority,"  describes  his  own  happy  work  in  the  parish 
where  he  was  helping.  "  1  take  the  school  children  for 
religious  instruction.  To-day  I  gave  them  your  first 
chapter  on  '  Tke  Precious  Bloody  only  shorter."  Another 
letter,  from  the  Rev.  D.  B.  Hankin  of  Mildmay  I'ark, 
tells  of  a  young  man  who  had  been  converted  three 
months  before,  through  an  address  at  Cambridge  given 
by  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  who  he  believed  was  quite 
unaware  of  the  fact. 

But  "  the  time  would  fail  to  tell "  of  many  such  cases. 
Addrtrsscs  to  undergraduates  were  also  given  at  Oxford, 

The  following  letter  from  the  Hon.  Thomas  Pelham, 
tells  of  another  branch  of  work  for  young  men  in  which 
Mr.  Blackwood  had  a  share. 

"It  wax  thought  that  young  men  who  would  not  attend  the 
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ordinary  religious  meetings  might  be  induced  to  come  to  n 
evening  meeting  held  in  some  Drawing-room  specially  for  then, 
after  the  evening  dinner-hour. 

"  The  result  as  regards  the  numbers  fully  justified  the  anti- 
cipations. In  several  instances  from  a  hundred  to  \:wo  hondred 
and  fifty  men  were  present,  many  of  whom  had  probably  ncfcr 
listened  to  a  religious  address  in  their  lives.  The  first  was  gives 
by  Mr.  Blackwood,  and  whenever  his  name  appeared  on  the  card 
there  was  sure  to  be  a  good  attendance. 

"  The  meetings  were  continued  monthly  between  October  and 
July,  from  1874  to  1878,  and  in  subsequent  years  at  longer  inter- 
vals. 

"  Writing  to  you  recalls  to  my  memory  many  happy  evening! 
at  Shooters'  Hill,  Crayford,  and  Shortlands.  It  was  in  186S,  I 
think,  that  I  went  with  Miss  Marsh  and  Mrs.  Chalmers,  to  hear 
him  speak  at  Blackheath,  and  then  we  went  to  supper  with  yoo 
afterwards  at  Shooters'  Hill.  His  manly  simple  Christianity 
made  a  deep  impression  on  me.  I  was  then  a  Cambridge  under- 
graduate. He  kindly  invited  me  to  call  at  the  Treasury,  which  I 
often  did  in  subsequent  years.  I  recollect  with  much  pleasure, 
and  yet  sadness,  the  early  walks  before  breakfast,  skating  at 
Shooters'  Hill,  Lawn  Tennis,  and  then  picnics  on  the  Queen^ 
Birthday. 

"  As  regards  the  results  of  the  meetings.  Englishmen  of  this 
class  are  naturallv  reserved,  but  we  did  hear  of  some  cases  in 
which  definite  blessing  had  been  received ;  and  many  others 
expressed  their  gratitude." 

"...  He  came  to  me,"  says  one  letter,  **  a  day  or  two  after- 
wards, and  said  he  never  should  forget  you,  *  all  the  time  he  was 
in  heaven,'  for  through  what  you  said  about  the  justice  of  God 
(particularly)  he  was  convinced  that  there  was  pardon  for  a 
*  wretch '  like  himself.  I  had  noticed  he  was  quite  broken  dou-n 
that  night.  I  believe  this  is  a  case  of  real  turning  from  darkness 
to  light.  Our  own  souls  were  greatly  refreshed  to  hear  such 
faithful  testimony  as  to  the  cleansing  power  of  the  Blood  of 
Christ." 

As  usual,  Mr.  Blackwood  found  time  to  seek  out  this 
young  Engineer,  and  send  him  a  letter  and  a  book. 

His  influence  with  young  men  was  great,  for  his 
sympathy  with  them  was  also  great,  and  they  felt  it. 
The  expressions  of  gratitude  are  many. 
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^  It  18  80  seldom,"  writes  an  Oxford  undergraduate,  whom  he 
met  daring  a  few  days'  visit  to  Scotland  in  1878,  **that  except 
among  one's  near  relations,  matters  of  religion  are  even  touched 
upon  in  conversation,  or  what  is  more  important,  that  a  young 
man  ever  is  offered  advice  or  guidance  from  those  older  and  wiser 
than  himself. 

**  Therefore  I  feel  your  kindness  and  the  interest  you  have 
taken  in  my  future  life  all  the  more  from  being  such  a  complete 
stranger  to  me." 

In  writing  after  Sir  Arthur's  death,  the  Rev.  the 
Hon.  Talbot  Rice,  whose  ministry  at  Shooters'  Hill  was 
much  valued  during  the  last  months  spent  there,  makes 
these  remarks : 

**  48  High  St.,  Oxford,  4M  Nov.,  1893. 

**  I  am  sure  many  young  men  have  been  very  greatly  helped 
by  seeing  the  noble  holy  consistent  life  lived  in  a  high  position, 
for  God,  for  so  many  years. 

"It  is  an  untold  strength  to  have  seen  the  firm  faithful  devo- 
tion to  Evangelical  truth,  to  God's  Word,  and  to  the  great  Re- 
formation principles  which  we  have  all  seen  in  Sir  Arthur ;  and 
his  deep  and  earnest  spirituality  has  made  us  see  the  power  there 
is  in  such  principles.  One  does  thank  God  for  his  testimony  in 
such  days  as  these,  when  everybody  is  thought  to  be  right,  and 
when  so  many  would  lead  us  back  to  bygone  superstitions,  and 
when  there  is  so  much  worldliness  in  the  church." 
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To  many  who  never  saw  his  face  in  the  flesh.  Sir 
Arthur  Blackwood  is  well  known  by  his  published  worb 
— books  which  have  been  touched  with  the  imfirimatMr 
of  God  Himself,  by  being  made  the  means  of  the  sal^'a- 
tion  and  spiritual  advancement  of  hundreds. 

The  circumstances  have  already  been  touched  upon, 
under  which  the  first  of  these — *'  Forgiveness^  f^i/e,  and 
Glory'* — was  published  in  1864.  The  volumes  which 
followed  were, 

"  The  Shadow  and  the  Substance,'*  addresses  on  the 
Passover,  in  1 866  ; 

"  Heavenly  Places*'  on  the  Book  of  Joshua,  in  1872 ; 

"  The  Triumph  of  Faith'*  addresses  on  the  same 
subject,  originally  published  as  "  The  Victory  of  Faitk^ 
in  1873  \  ^"d  continued  in 

"  Position  and  Progress*'  in  1880  ; 

"  Things  which  GOD  hath  joined  together^'  addresses 
on  Isaiah  xlv.  21-25,  in  1878  ; 

^'Heavenly  Arithvtetic'*  the  substance  of  addresses 
given  in  connection  with  the  Night  School  at  Crayford, 
published  in  1881  ; 

"  The  Number  Seven  in  Scripture*'  in  1883  ; 

"  Te  Deum  Laudamus,*'  in  1892. 

In  addition  to  these,  a  number  of  little  penny  book- 
tracts  were  published,  chiefly  by  Morgan  and  Scott, 
under  such  titles  as  *' Living  Water y"  ''Eternal  Lift^ 
"  Repent  and  be  Converted*'  "  Conversion!'  **  Christ  and 
the  Man  in  tlie  Tombs*'  "  Forgiveness  of  Sins"  "  Aimt 
(328) 
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from  the  Dead"  "  Assurance  of  Salvation"  "  The  Merits 
of  Jesus  Christ."  "  The  Judgment  Seat  of  Christ."  Most 
of  these  had  originally  been  delivered  as  addresses,  and 
some  had  formed  separate  chapters  of  the  larger  books. 
"  Circumstances"  "  Christ  Formed,"  and  "  IV/tat  mean  ye 
hy  this  Service?  being  Thoughts  on  the  LORD'S  Supper" 
and  one  or  two  others,  are  designed  for  Christian  cdifica- 
litiii;  and  all  have  probably  been  quite  as  widely  useful 
as  the  larger  volumes. 

Letter  after  letter,  from  home  and  from  abroad,  tells 
the  story  of  some  of  those  who  have  been  led  into  light 
through  ■■  Forgiveness,  Lije,  and  Glory"  or  "  The  Shadow 
and  the  Substance" 

'•  It  has  made  my  Bible  like  A.  B.  C"  says  one.  A 
mother,  writing  from  Leeds,  tells  of  "two  sons,  both  of 
whom  spoke  of  '  Shadow  and  Substance '  as  having  done 
more  to  simplify  to  them  the  way  of  Salvation  through 
the  Bloo<l  of  the  Cross  than  anything  they  had  seen  or 
heard  before."  One  had  already  gone  to  his  rest,  leaving 
a  good  testimony  ;  the  other  '"  had  had  every  spiritual 
doubt  removed  by  the  perusal  of  your  book."  Ministers 
from  Chcshunt  and  Winslow  told  of  members  of  their 
congregations  who  had  been  blessed,  "  especially  through 
that  portion  which  deals  with  '  the  Blood  sheltering  the 
sinner ' ; "  and  a  lady  tolls  of  similar  help  in  the  case  of 
a  man  dying  in  the  Cancer  Hospital.  A  clergyman 
sends  tlianks  for  the  help  he  had  himself  received  some 
years  before  from  both  volumes,  adding  that  he  found 
them  most  useful  for  circulation,  especially  amongst  the 
upper  classes  ;  and  that  he  had  at  the  time  eight  or  ten 
copies  out  in  the  Parish.  Several  other  workers  write  in 
the  same  strain.  One  from  an  Ipswich  parish  said  that 
he  had  himself  been  greatly  blessed  through  "  Shadow 
and  Substance,"  and  had  distributed  about  forty  copies. 
"One  woman  told  mc  a  few  days  ago  that  your  book 
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had  been  life  to  her."  He  added  that  at  tiieir  reoeat 
Tent-mission  a  copy  had  been  given  to  every  worket 
Another  in  Shrewsbury  told  of  his  havings  g^ven  a  copy 
to  each  member  of  his  two  Bible-classes,  ivho  had  tfaen, 
with  the  greatest  profit,  met  and  systennatically  gone 
through  the  book  together.  Mr.  Giles  Sha\^,  of  Winter- 
dyne,  tells  of  his  distribution  of ''  Shadow  and  Substana^ 
to  thousands  of  excursionists  coming  to  Be\irdley  during 
the  summer  months ;  and  of  the  case  of  an  old  woinafl 
in  an  almshouse,  who  was  reading  it  for  the  third  time, 
and  said  that  she  ''  could  not  leave  it  out  of  her  hands." 
Another  worker,  a  Local  Preacher,  who  adds  to  his 
sigfnature  the  word,  "  Bootmaker,"  speaks  with  great 
gratitude  of  both  **  ForgivenesSy  Life,  and  Glory^*^  and 
"  Shadow  and  Sub  stance  ^  and  thanks  for  the  gift  of 
•'  The  Number  Seven''  "The  Lord  knows  how  I  am 
situated.  ...  I  am  so  thankful  for  anything  that  wiO 
throw  light  on  Scripture." 

An  Episcopal  worker  in  Canada  sent  in  1883,  a 
a  leaflet  of  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  in 
his  city,  giving  a  remarkable  history  of  the  conversion 
of  a  prisoner  in  the  gaol,  mainly  through  reading  a  copy 
of  ^^Forgiveness,  Life,  and  Glory y  lent  him  by  this 
gentleman.  Upon  the  fly-leaves  of  the  volume  the  man 
wrote  the  story  of  God*s  dealings  with  his  soul,  impelled 
**  in  some  way  or  other  to  make  some  one  a  participator 
of  the  great  and  good  things  which  the  Lord  has  done 
for  me."  He  concludes  the  history  of  several  days  of 
anxious  prayer  and  search  by  saying, 

**  What  I  prayed  I  could  not  say,  but  I  know  that  I  was  not 
able  to  say  much  more  than,  *  Lord  Jesus,  help  me,  a  poor  sinner.' 
All  at  once  I  seemed  to  see  Jesus  hanging  on  the  Cross  before  me, 
as  if  it  had  been  life ;  and  the  knowledge,  the  certainty  burst  upon 
me,  that  He  hung  there  for  my  sins,  and  I  could  call  out,  '  Ve%  I 
believe ' ;  but  oh,  what  a  different  understanding  has  that  wofd 
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klieve'  for  me  now.  Formerly  I  did  Ihink  thai  IT  a  man  did 
'  '  '  -K  thai  there  had  been  a  Jesus,  that  wat.  enough;  but 
r  I  tiuc  my  great  folly.  I  do  not  think  thin  now  ;  but  I  bi-lteve 
1  fully  convinced  that  Jeaus  hung  on  that  Cross  for  me, 
t  I  may  have  everlasting  life.  ...  1  know  that  Jesus  is  mine, 
a  all  I  need  to  know.  1  have  found  a  peace  I  never 
I  before,  and  which  I  would  not  part  with  for  money  or 
Udly  object.  Now,  I  can  and  do  Ihank  God  for  bringing 
■  to  this  place.  .  .  .  Even  in  this  dreary  place  I  can  almost  be 
and  I  do  not  know  any  greater  pleasure  niiw  than  at  night 
c  alone  with  my  God  and  Saviour,  whcrcni,  before,  night  was 
rror  to  me,  and  full  of  anxiety.  Thankn  be  to  God  fnr  His 
I  mercy  in  ithowing  me  the  Blood  of  Mis  deax  Son  which 
inseth  from  all  sin,  and  through  that  Blood  to  accept  me,  such 


The  sender  of  the  Leaflet  added  that  the  prisoner 
I  the  son  of  godly  pareiitH,  in  easy  circumstances  in 
[gland ;  and  that  he  had  since  confessed  that  when 
rst  visited  he  wa,s  constantly  tempted  to  take  away  hi.s 
"  His  further  progress  into  the  light  and  joy  of  the 
wpel  has  been  wonderful  and  most  encouraging." 
One  who  had  left  the  stage  for  conscience'  sake,  says 
Tiow  often  the  reading  of  "  Shadotv  and  Substattet " 
and  "  ForgiventiS,  Liff^  ami  Clon  "  had  "  whetted  her 
appetite  for  the  Book  itself  You  opened  out  great 
treasures  for  me  in  the  Sth  I'rovcrbs  by  a  sentence  in 
the  latter  botik.  I  never  could  understand  the  types  of 
the  sacrifices,  etc.,  until  I  read  it  I  am  alone  so  much 
that  [  sometimes  need  some  help  in  reading  the  IStble, 
although  my  Lord  has  <)[>cned  my  eyes  and  taught  me 
much.  ...  1  shall  not  go  back  to  the  stage.  You  will 
see  by  enclosed  notices  that  1  had  no  mean  position  on 
the  boards.  But  no  gold,  or  Hattery,  or  fame,  could 
tempt  me  back.  I  do  not  think  the  outside  public  have 
any  idea  how  terrible  u  the  life  of  the  actors  behind  the 
scenes.  I  sometimes  shudder  when  1  look  b.ack.  .  .  ." 
A  stranger,  writing  from   New   South   Wales  in   18*8, 
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sends  grateful  thanks  for  help  received  both  by  hefsdf 
and  others  in  their  Christian  life  in  a  lonely  place,  eqied- 
ally  mentioning  '^Heavenly  Places,**  and  ** Heava^ 
Arithmetic^'  and  dwelling  upon  the  benefit  to  bendf 
through  the  advice  given  in  '*  Shadow  and  Substami^ 
as  to  communion  with  God  before  beginning  the  day's 
work.  A  once  doubting  Christian,  speaking  of  "  Vn 
Victory  of  Faith,''  says,  *'  I  was  determined  not  to  skin 
it  over ;  and  after  reading  many  portions  over  and  over 
again,  both  silently  and  aloud  to  my  wife,  my  faith  is  so 
strengthened  that  I  now  (blessed  be  the  Lord  for  it!) 
have  the  undoubted  assurance  of  Eternal  Salvatioo 
through  the  precious  Blood  of  Christ." 

A  letter  from  Major  Liebenrood  in  1888  describes 
his  finding  amongst  his  Mother's  papers,  after  her  death, 
a  letter  from  himself,  dated  eleven  years  before,  and 
marked  by  his  Father  with  the  text  Ps.  1 26.  2,  4,  6.  It 
told  of  his  conversion,  and  how  his  soul  was  set  at  liberty 
through  reading  the  chapter  on  "  The  Blood  "  in  "  Thi 
Shadow  and  the  Substance!'  He  goes  on  to  recall  hoir 
often  and  how  vainly  his  Mother  had  tried  in  previous 
years  to  induce  him  to  go  and  hear  Mr.  Blackwood  at 
Blackheath,  no  doubt  feeling  at  the  time  as  though  ha 
prayers  were  unanswered.  And  then  how  the  very  book 
afterwards  used  for  his  conversion  was  given  by  her, 
thrown  aside,  and  lay  hidden  in  a  drawer  for  several 
years,  kept  only  for  the  sake  of  the  giver,  until  the  time 
came  when  the  Holy  Spirit  wrought  upon  his  soul,  and 
the  message  was  received,  even  before  he  had  ever  seen 
the  messenger. 

During  the  Week  of  Prayer  in  1896,  it  was  mentioned 
at  Mildmay  that  a  Colporteur  had  persuaded  a  man  to 
buy  "  The  Shadow  and  the  Substance,"  It  became  the 
means  of  his  conversion  ;  and  he  then  bought  twenty- 
five  copies  to  give  to  his  special  friends.     Of  these,  thir- 
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sen  had  told  him  that  they  owed  their  salvation  to 
s  book. 
So  far,  in  these  comparatively  few  cases,  mention  has 
p!y  been  made  of  the  larger  volumes ;  but  the  small 
(oks  have  their  own  story  of  usefulness,  A  letter 
hich  Mr.  Blackwood  received  in  1S73  from  a  stranger, 
d  how,  after  a  childhood  and  girlhood  spent  in  anxious 
livings  after  Salvation,  followed  by  years  devoted  to 
ilistic  observances,  the  writer  found  that  she  "was 
iiing  bettered,  but  rather  grew  worse."  One  Sunday 
Boming,  after  finishing  her  preparation  for  her  Sunday 
iool  Class,  she  took  up — just  to  pass  the  time — the 
book,  "  Assurance  of  Sa/vattoH."  "  There,"  she 
,  "1  found  what  I  so  greatly  needed. — k  full  frtt 
a,VATioN  through  the  Blood  of  Jesus.  My  first  feeling 
I  of  great  surprise.  This  present  Salvation  was  so 
M  and  strange  to  me,  it  did  indeed  seem  (as  I  suppose 
\  free  grace  of  God  in  Jesus  always  does  when  first 
llized)  too  good  to  be  true.  But  thank  GoD,  I  know 
t  I  am  saved,  not  because  I  feel  it,  but  because  God 
1  know  that  I  shall  be  one  of  the  stars  in  your 
crown,  which  you  will  cast  at  the  feet  of  Jesus.  '  A 
brand  plucked  from  the  burning."' 

A  letter  from  a  young  working  man  says  : 

"  About  two  years  «go,  I  had  Che  desire  to  lead  a  belter  life, 
lut  I  had  not  the  courage  to  enquire  of  others  about  n\y  soul,  ;ind 
when  I  turned  to  the  Bible,  the  Gospel  seemed  too  &lniplc  for  me 
to  believe  it  I  borrowed  a  book,  written  by  you,  called,  'Tk* 
Mcr\U  of  Jtnis  Christ.'  I  had  hitherto  thought  that  it  was 'ai.[, 
or  woNKs ' :  but  now  I  was  enabled  to  see  that  Christ  had  *  paid  it 
all'  And  therefore  I  saw  that  wc  had  no  merit  of  our  own  ;  »o  1 
pleaded  The  Merits  of  Jesus  Christ.  ...  I  have  now  enjoyed 
nearly  two  years  of  Christian  life." 

A  story  connected  with  another  of  the  small  books  is 
told  in  a  tract  called  "  Ti^ Dorking  Coach"  published  by 
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Partridge  and  Co.  The  writer,  needing  a  da/s  ici^ 
took  his  place  on  the  outside  of  the  Dorking  Coacli, obi 
summer's  day  in  "  the  seventies."  He  wished  to  bt 
quiet ;  but  an  inadvertent  remark  to  his  neighbour  a 
the  topic  of  the  day,  the  assassination  of  Lord  Mq«^ 
produced  the  answer  that  he  ''  hoped  no  Psalm  sii 
would  be  sent  out  to  fill  his  place." 

On  a  different  opinion  being  expressed  by  Mr. 
the  stranger  avowed  his  disbelief  in  the  Bible,  and  tf 
length  said  angrily,  "Well,  Sir,  I  didn't  bargain  fcri 
sermon  when  I  got  on  the  Coach."  With  these  words  k 
relapsed  into  offended  silence ;  until  at  the  next  chai^ 

of  horses,  he  turned  to  Mr.  S saying,  "  I  get  down 

here,  thank  God."  As  he  got  down,  the  pocket  of  his 
coat  gaped  open,  and  un perceived,  his  fellow-travdla 
quickly  and  quietly  dropped  into  it  Mr.  BlackwoocTs 
little  book,  "  Eternal  Lifer 

About  two  years  passed.    Mr.  S had  often  lookd 

about  him  in  hopes  of  meeting  his  friend  a^in,  but  \qL 
almost  given  up  the  thought.  One  day,  passing  ak>0| 
Cheapside  on  his  way  to  the  Bank  of  England,  he  wa 
suddenly  confronted  by  some  one,  who  stood  still  befon 
him,  exclaiming,  "  Yes,  you  are  the  man  !  " 

Mr.  S ,  taken  by  surprise,  and  believing  there  mus 

be  some  mistake,  drew  back  a  little.  "  Yes,  you  are  th 
man  ;  you  are  the  man,"  was  repeated. 

And  then  from  one  of  his  pockets  the  stranger  drw 
forth  a  dirty  little  book,  stuck  together  with  postagi 
paper,  and  said,  "  Now  do  you  recollect?  " 

Mr.  S saw  the  words  **  Eternal  Life**  upa 

the  cover,  and  the  incident  of  the  Dorking  Coach  flasbec 
back  into  his  mind. 

His  friend  then  poured  forth  his  story. 

**  When  I  got  home  that  night,  it  was  late,  and  oi 
emptying  my  pocket  before  retiring  to  rest    I  found* 
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(a^^iiin  holding  it  up)  "this  little  book.  My  rage  was 
great  I  was  certain  in  my  own  mind  that  you  had 
done  it.  Tearing  it  up  into  four  pieces,  I  threw  them  on 
llic  carpet,  to  be  swept  away  by  the  servant.  Finding 
next  (lay  that  the  pieces  remained  on  the  floor,  1  rang  the 
bell  violently,  and  asked  why  they  had  not  been  thrown 
away.  '  She  saw  the  word  Eternal,  and  could  not,"  she 
said. 

"Then,  taking  them  up,  she  had  got  nearly  to  the 
bottom  of  the  stairs,  when  she  heard  me  call  out, 
saying. 

" '  Welt,  better  perhaps  let  me  see  those  bits  of  paper, 
after  all.' 

"  Then,  shutting  the  door,  and  putting  the  pieces 
together  as  well  as  I  could,  I  read  the  book.  !  did  so  a 
second  time,  but  page  10  was  too  much  for  me. 

"  '  Because  I  have  called,  and  ye  refused.  I  have 
ftreuked  out  My  hand,  and  no  man  regarded ; 

"  '  But  ye  have  seta/  nought  ail  My  counsel,  and  would 
'■■'lie  0/  My  reproof ;  I  alto  will  laugh  at  your  calamity,  I 
.Jill  mock  when  your  fear  cometh  ;  when  your  fear  cometh 
as  desolation,  and  your  destruction  cometh  as  a  whirlwind, 
when  distress  and  anguish  cometh  upon  you, 

"  '  Then  shall  thty  call  upon  Me,  but !  will  not  answer  ; 
tluy  shall  seek  Me  early,  but  they  shall  not  find  Me,  for 
that  they  hated  knowledge,  and  did  not  choose  the  fear  ef 
t-'ie  L  ORD :  they  zvould  none  of  My  counsel,  they  despised 
all  My  reproof. 

" '  Therefore  shall  they  eat  of  the  fruit  of  their  own 
■tvay,  and  be  Jilled  with  their  own  devices'     Prov.  i.  24-31. 

'*  I  fell  on  the  floor,  and  prayed  piteously  for  mercy. 
The  light  dawned,  and  I  believed." 

Pointing  to  the  dirty  little  book  which  he  still  held  in 

his  hand,  Mr,  S offered  to  replace  it  with  a  new  one 

from   his  pocket ;  to   which  he  replied,   "  1   would  not 


^ 
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change  it  for  the  best  thousand  pounds  you  oouU  j 
me!" 

Mr.  S turned  to  search  in  his  pocket  forhbc 

case,  ''to  tempt  him  to  do  the  same."     He  lookn 
again,  and  the  stranger  was  gone ! 

Such  are  some  very  few  gleamings  from  the  ha 
sheaves  of  this  particular  field  of  service. 


|>TAL  ABSTINENCE,  AND  OTHER  PHILAN- 
THROPIC AND  SOCIAL  WORK. 

lAlthough  Mr.  Blackwood  had  always  sympathised 
\  the  Temperance  cause,  it  was  not  until  1878  that  he 
^  his  way  to  take  a  decided  line  as  regards  Total 
ilstinence.  In  that  year  he  became  much  interested  in 
|.  Geoi^e  Murphy's  work  at  the  Lambeth  Baths,  and 
iHted  him  to  speak  at  the  British  Workman  at  Cray- 
Id.  He  then  signed  the  pledge,  and  became  a  Total 
Klstaincr  for  life.  His  own  reasons  for  the  steps  he  took 
L  given  fully  in  several  little  books  which  he  published, 
i* iwX-  tjttt/ar  the  Safest  Path;'  "  The  Present  Dtslress" 
UtUtnents  and  Blood  Guiltiness,"  and  "  When  ye  dwell 
|M«  Land."  • 

"  Thank  God."  he  says  in  one,  "  I  h&ve  ftcen  this  as  8  glorious 
\liUgt.  It  is  B  liberty  to  deny  one's  self  for  Christ.  I  wish  I 
[)  seen  it  twenty  years  ago." 

And  in  replying  to  the  charge  of  disparaging  the 
the  Gospel,  he  adds  : 

'■  Not  HO.  The  Goapel  of  God  is  the  power  of  God  to  every 
one  that  believeth.  No  other  power  to  the  world  than  that  of  the 
OoHpel  through  the  omnipotence  of  the  Holy  Ghost  can  save  a 
man's  soul.  The  Gospel  only  can  save — Christ,  rather,  in  the 
Gospel  is  the  sole  and  the  Almighty  Saviour.  But  1  believe  that 
if  we  do  keep  Temperance  in  its  proper  place,  we  do  use  it  as  a 
very  great  aasistance  to  the  work  of  the  Gospel.  It  has  proved  in 
tnullitudes  of  cases  a  slepping-slone  to  the  receiving  of  the 
Go&pel  which  alone  saves." 

*  AO  poUbhsd  by  Morgan  and  Scott,  Patemoater  Duitdings. 
»a  (337) 
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Elsewhere  he  speaks  of  it  as  "  a  physical  remedy  fa 
physical  emergencies." 

Taking  up  the  work  in  this  spirit,  Mr.  Blackwood's 
interest  was  sustained  throughout  his  life  ;  and  his  efibits 
in  connection  with  the  movement  were  many  and  variooi 
He  became  a  Vice-President  of  the  National  Tempenmoe 
League,  and  of  the  Band  of  Hope  Union  ;  and  was  aba 
President  of  the  Young  Abstainers'  Union,  and  of  tk 
West  Kent  Band  of  Hope  Union.  His  interest  in  the 
various  Temperance  Associations  connected  with  the 
Postal  Service  was  constant ;  and  he  also  helped  the 
Policemen's  Temperance  Union,  and  many  others  too 
numerous  to  mention.  When  the  "Blue  Ribbon  Mis- 
sion "  work  arose,  he  was  not  ashamed  to  wear  "  the  littie 
bit  of  blue  "  upon  his  coat,  and  to  wear  it  till  his  death. 

When  the  question  was  raised  as  to  the  propriety  of 
the  Blue  Ribbon  being  worn  by  the  servants  of  the 
Postal  Department,  it  was  Mr.  Blackwood  who  appealed 
for  them  to  the  Postmaster-General,  and  promptly  brought 
the  answer,  that  "  Mr.  Fawcett  said  they  might  wear  all 
the  colours  of  the  rainbow,  if  it  would  keep  them  from 
drink.'* 

"  His  efforts"  says  his  Wife,  "were  not  confined  to  public  ad- 
dresses, presiding  at  meetings,  forming  Bands  of  Hope,  etc.,  ctt 
He  ever  sought  to  reach  the  individual.  Long  before  he  joined 
the  Total  Abstinence  movement,  his  heart  had  often  been  stirred 
by  seeing  the  effects  of  drink,  and  his  efforts  to  save  its  victims 
had  been  many,  ever  seeking  to  point  them  to  the  only  One  Who 
could  really  deliver.  Temperance  without  the  Gospel,  he  would 
often  say,  avails  little.  He  would  take  any  trouble  to  seek  to 
rescue  one  soul. 

**Once  when  passing  along  the  street  in  London,  he  came 
upon  an  old  acquaintance  of  Crimean  days,  long  lost  sight  o£ 
He  soon  found  that  he  had  become  a  victim  to  drink,  and  was 
struggling  to  overcome  the  terrible  snare.  Sir  Arthur  watched 
over  him  from  that  time  most  anxiously.  Once  when  he  had 
again  yielded  to  temptation,  and  in  shame  and  despair,  had  hiddca 


TOTAL  ABSTINENCE.  ETC.  339 

bimsdf  in  m  London  slum,  he  never  rested  till  with  great  difficulty 
he  traced  him  out,  and  brought  him  back  to  home  and  friends," 

His  sympathy  for  even  strangers  who  were  thus  led 
captive  by  "  the  devil's  chain  "  was  very  strong.  At  one 
time,  on  his  daily  Journey  home  from  London,  he  was 
Lireatly  pnined  by  the  sight  of  an  elderly  gentleman,  who 
A.i-f  often  a  fellow -passenger,  and  was  also  but  too  often 
slightly  under  the  influence  of  drink.  Sir  Arthur  was 
grieved  to  the  soul  that,  while  the  infirmity  was  some- 
times the  subject  of  scoffing  or  amusing  remark,  no  hand 
should  be  stretched  out  to  save.  With  some  difficulty, 
he  discovered  the  gentleman's  name  and  address;  and 
finally,  with  a  full  sense  of  the  extreme  delicacy  of 
the  task,  he  determined  to  call,  and  was  thankful  that 
the  warning,  so  likely  to  have  been  resented,  was  received 
with  gratitude. 

" Nalionai  Righteousness,"  the  organ  of  the  Christ- 
ian Union  for  the  Severance  of  the  Connection  of  the 
Dritish  Empire  with  the  Opium  Trade,  says,  in  comment- 
ing upon  the  loss  sustained  by  Sir  Arthur's  death ; — 

"  When  on  the  first  day  of  the  Mildmay  Conference  of  18&S,  the 
proposal  to  form  Ihe  Christian  Union  was  put  before  Sir  Arthur, 
he  at  once  approved,  and  agreed  to  be  it*  President.  Both  the 
obj*tt  of  the  Union,  and  its  proposed  mttkod  of  aUion  had  hiB 
wum  aympBthy." 

This  article,  in  sketching  some  points  of  his  character, 
well  says : — 

"Another  marked  feature  waa: — Hii  vuv  of  ptnonal  duty 
conurning  grtat  mora!  qiustiont. 

"  He  knew  well— none  knew  better— that  there  was  but  one 
grand  Remedy  for  the  world's  sin  and  sorrow ;  and  he  saw  with 
equal  clearness  that  certain  forms  of  evil  prevented  multitudea 
being  reached  by  the  Gospel — hence  his  warm  sympathy  with 
n  behalf  of  Temperence,  and  against  State  regulation 

ice.  and  against  the  Opium  trade,  'practices  which,'  aa  he 
'  have  brought  sbame  upon  the  Name  of  Christ  throughout 
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the  world,  and  which  have  constituted  some  of  the  gniveit  Uirf- 

rances  to  the  progress  of  His  Gospel.*" 

His  efforts  were  unceasing,  in  public  and  in  private, 
to  aid  all  who  sought  to  break  "the  conspiraqr  oi 
silence, "  and  to  let  in  the  searchlight  of  truth  on  deeds  of 
darkness.  He  took  the  deepest  interest  in  what  was 
known  as  the  Social  Purity  Movement ;  and  in  AugiBl 
1885,  at  the  meeting  of  the  Church  of  England  Puitf 
Society,  moved  the  first  Resolution,  referring  to  the 
success  of  the  Criminal  Law  Amendment  Bill.  Although 
exposed  to  adverse  comment,  amounting  even  to  an 
attack  in  the  House  of  Commons  on  his  character  and 
truthfulness,  he  calmly  continued,  according  to  his  wool, 
in  the  course  which  he  had  felt  it  right  to  follow. 

One  brief  quotation  may  be  given  from  a  speech  of 
Sir  Arthur's  in  reference  to  these  questions. 

"  It  is  our  business  to-night  to  lift  up  our  voices,  and  with  bo 
bated  breath,  and  no  indistinct  utterance,  to  declare  that  on  the 
ground  of  every  obligation  that  we  owe  to  Him  Who  has  redeemd 

us  by  His  precious  blood,  so  far  as  lies  in  our  power so  ^ai 

our  protests,  so  far  as  our  prayers  can  stay  these  deadly  evils— 
they  shall,  by  God's  help,  be  impossible  for  the  future." 

His  attitude  towards  such  questions  was  shown  by 
the  words  which  he  often  quoted  : — 

*'  //  ihou  forbear  to  deliver  them  that  are  drawn  unto  death  asi 
those  that  are  ready  to  he  slain ; 

*^ If  thou  sayestf  Behold^  we  knew  it  not;  doth  not  Hi  thai 
pondereth  the  heart  consider  it  ?  and  He  that  kupeth  thy  soul^  doth  »d 
He  know  it  ?  and  shall  not  He  render  to  every  man  according  to  to 
works  ?  '* 

'*  To  some  movements  to  which  he  had  at  first  been  drawn, " 
says  his  Wife,  *'  he  could  not  continue  to  give  his  adhesion.  Always 
attracted  by  zeal  and  earnestness,  distrustful  of  his  own  sptritiul 
attainments,  inclined  to  magnify  unduly  those  of  others,  dnvn 
to  whatever  appeared  to  promise  a  lift  upward,  he  was  somettmci 
carried  away  by  what  seemed  to  many  to  be  plainly  of  doubtfnl 


TOTAL  ABSTINENCE.  ETC. 


34' 


tendency.     Loyal  to  those  whom  he  believed  to  be  true  to  God, 
it  was  not  easy  for  him  [o  see  whither  their  teachings  led. 

■■But  once  he  realized  thai  what  he  had  upheld  was  not 
sccordin);  to  the  Mind  of  Cod  as  shown  in  His  Word,  few  sought 
more  entirely  or  more  humbly  to  acknowledge  mistake,  and  to  undo 
«ny  hflrm  which  too  ready  an  acceptance  had  caused.  It  was 
*.  bitter  sorrow  to  feci  that  he  had  in  any  degree  influenced  others 
to  their  hurt,  or  caused  the  way  of  truth  to  be  evil  spoken  ol." 

On  the  first  appearance  of  the  Salvation  Army,  Sir 
Arthtir'-s  enthusiastic  zeal  for  the  Kingdom  of  GoD  made 
him  hail  with  delight  the  promise  of  some  "'greater  things'" 
for  Christ  than  had  ever  yet  been  seen.  1  he  progress  of 
lime,  however,  and  the  development  of  the  organization, 
obliged  him  to  re-consider  his  position  ;  and  in  a  long 
letter  addressed  to  the  Editor  of  the  Christian,  after  the 
opening  of  the  Clapton  Congress  Hall,  in  1882,  he 
protested  against  much  that  he  had  witnessed. 

Yet  with  much  also  in  the  Salvation  Army  which  he 
believed  to  be  true  work  for  Gun,  Sir  Arthur's  sym- 
pathy remained  unimpaired.  But  the  practices  con- 
demned in  his  letter,  and  subsequently  other  points,  not 
only  of  practice  but  nf  doctrine,  which  he  conceived  to  be 
inconsistent  with  the  Word  of  GoD  and  the  mind  of  the 
Spirit,  gradually  widened  the  space  between  himself  and 
the  oi^aniiation,  although  he  ever  retained  his  esteem  and 
admiration  for  the  whole-hearted  and  devoted  service  of 
individual  members. 


So  far  as  in  him  lay — "  to  his  power,  yea,  and  beyond 
his  power  " — he  gave  not  only  sympathy  but  personal 
help  to  many  of  the  great  Societies.  The  Young  Men's 
Christian  Association,  the  Evangelization  Society,  the 
Country  Towns  Mission,  the  Open  Air  Mission  and  the 
Religious  Tract  Society  shared  in  his  interest  The  Bible 
Society  he  also  loved.  The  Christian  Colportagc  Society 
was  another  whose  work  he  greatly  appreciated  and  aided  ; 
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and  with  the  London  City  Mission  he  had  special  Unfa 
through   its  missionaries   labouring  amongst   the   Post 
Office  employes  in  London. 
His  Wife  writes : 

"  The  interests  outside  of  his  own  particular  works  were  mani* 
fold — Aldershot,  Miss  Weston's  work,  Mrs.  Meredith's,  the  C.  M.S 
What  time  and  thought  he  gave  to  the  business  connected  with  the 
Jerusalem  Bishopric  !  Then  the  London  City  Mission*  in  vmrion 
ways  connected  with  its  agents  here,  [Woolwich  and  Plumstead] 
at  Old  Beckenham  Mission  Room,  with  the  Navvies  at  Crayfofd, 
etc  Also  the  Irish  Church  Mission  work  and  its  many  branches; 
the  Church  of  Ireland  Sustentation  Fund,  of  which  he  was  a  Vice- 
President  ;  the  Scripture  Readers*  Society  for  Ireland,  already  ^^ 
ferred  to ;  Mrs.  Smyly's  work  in  Dublin  ;  Thrift  Societies ;  numer- 
ous smaller  works  of  all  sorts,  kinds,  and  denominations.  It  ii 
impossible  even  to  try  and  remember  them  all,  much  less  to  gather 
up  particulars." 

With  some  of  these  organizations  he  was  yet  moit 
closely  connected  in  some  official  capacity.  He  was  one 
of  the  earliest  trustees  of  the  work  carried  on  at  Aldershot 
and  other  Garrison  Towns  by  Mrs.  and  Miss  DanidL 
He  loved  soldiers,  amongst  whom  he  had  once  served, 
and  even  during  his  later  years  found  time  to  preside  at 
meetings  for  this  particular  work,  or  to  give  the  counsel 
which  was  so  greatly  valued.  For  over  thirty  years,  he 
spoke  from  time  to  time  in  the  Mission  Hall  and  Soldiers' 
Home  at  Aldershot ;  and  in  the  last  three  years  of  his 
life  he  spoke  frequently,  often  at  a  very  great  cost  to 
himself,  at  the  Branch  Home  in  James  St.,  Buckingham 
Gate,  where  his  Drawing- Room  meetings  had  at  last  to 
be  held  in  the  large  Hall,  and  where  very  evident  bless- 
ing was  granted. 

Miss  Macpherson's  testimony  to  him  as  one  of  the 
Trustees  for  the  Home  of  Industry  has  already  been 
given.  A  touching  letter,  written  by  her  in  October,  1893, 
may  here  be  added  ; 
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"Ab  I  Ht  amongst  our  poor  but  happy  band  of  widows  this 
afternoon,  one  of  Ihcm  brought  a  bit  of  newspaper,  teJling  of  your 
great  loss,  whilst  the  widow's  tears  liowed  in  recollecting  Iwenty- 
■ix  years  ago  '  spending  the  happiest  day  of  htr  life."  This  touched 
chords,  and  several  other  widows  remembered  being  there,  their 
/trif  day  ever  spent  in  the  country. 

"  How  the  dear  old  bodies  spoke  of  your  beloved  husband's 
kindness  to  them.  .  .  . 

"  Pardon  this  intrusion,  and  believe  that  sympathy  and  prayer 
from  ihcsc  poor  aged  saints  for  you  and  yours  at  this  time  Is  very 
touching  and  real. 

"  Hay  the  thought  of  his  being  with  the  Lotto,  and  full  of  joy, 
soothe  your  heart,  is  the  prayer  of  a  little  band  of  sisters  in  Jesus 
in  the  East  of  London. 

"  In  the  name  of  the  Widows,  yuurs  sincerely, 

"Annie  MAcrnBRsoN," 

Miss  Clara  Lowe  says  : 

**  My  first  recollection  dates  from  the  beginning  of  the  Confer- 
ences at  Barnel.  .  .  .  After  Lady  Rnwlc/s  decease.  I  was  led  to 
make  an  appeal  for  help  for  the  work  in  the  East-End,  in  Tht 
Christian.  The  first  answer  1  received  was  from  him  and  his  wife ; 
and  the  help  thus  given  has  never  ceased,  now  for  more  than  a 
quarter  of  a  century.  On  one  occasion  the  letter  enclosing  the 
cheque  mentioned  that  Her  Grace  was  very  suffering.  In  answer- 
inK  this,  I  added  that  1  was  not  surprised  to  hear  of  the  illness,  as 
one  of  the  poor  widows  had  felt  it  specially  laid  on  her  heart  to 
plead  for  her  relief  and  restoration.  A  letter  quickly  came  to  say 
that  Mr.  Blackwood  would  like  to  visit  the  poor  widow ;  and  I  had 
iha  joy  of  leading  him  up  the  narrow  staircase  into  the  room  occu- 
pied t^  this  servant  of  the  Lokd  and  her  widowed  mother-in-law, 
both  alike  confined  to  their  beds.  That  room  was  hallowed  by 
ni;inyprecious  associations.     His  visit  was  like  aray  of  aunahinc." 

"  He  was,"  said  Dr.  Grattan  Guinness,  when  speaking 
at  the  Memorial  Meeting  at  Mildmay,  in  October,  1893, 
"  a  Saul  in  stature,  a  David  in  spirit,  a  Jonathan  in  gentle- 
ness and  grace. 

"For  the  last  sixteen  years  he  was  the  Treasurer  of 
our  Missionary  Institute  in  Kast  London  and  Derbyshire. 
During  the  whole  of  that  period  he  was  in  constant  com- 


344      LIFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

munication  with  us,  examining  the  Institute  acoonnt^ 
and  signing  all  the  Institute  cheques  from  week  to  week; 
no  light  work  for  a  busy  man  such  as  he  was,  but  oxBt 
cheerfully  and  gracefully  and  faithfully  accomplishei 
Never  in  all  that  period  did  one  single  cloud  come  oicr 
our  friendship.  Never  did  he  render.the  service  as  thoo^ 
it  was  a  sacrifice  ;  always  as  a  privilege.  And  the  servkt 
he  rendered  was  a  strength  to  the  work.  We  know  not 
how  to  measure  the  good  he  thus  accomplished." 

The  work  amongst  Homeless  and  Destitute  Children 
in  Dr  Bamardo's  hands  was  another  of  which  Sir  Arthnr 
was  a  Trustee,  as  well  as  a  Vice-President. 

Dr.  Bamardo  writes : 

"  ^ih  March,  1895. 

'*  I  knew  Sir  Arthur  intimately  for  at  least  a  quarter  of  i 
century.  During  all  that  time  he  extended  to  me  a  warm  friend- 
ship as  well  as  continuous  and  kindly  aid.  At  many  times  in  mj 
career,  when  I  have  had  to  bear  much  obloquy,  and  battle  witb 
public  opposition,  Sir  Arthur  has  stood  by  me  gallantly,  encourag- 
ing me  by  wise  advice  and  words  of  sympathy.  He  undoubted^ 
possessed,  in  quite  exceptional  measure,  that  most  essential 
quality  of  friendship,  a  sympathetic  and  loyal  nature,  inviting  and 
rewarding  confidence,  *•  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself  to  soothe  and 
sympathize.'  Of  his  wisdom  I  can  testify  from  experience.  Often 
have  I  sought  him  when  involved  in  manifold  difficulties  and 
perplexities,  and  as  often  has  his  calm  sure  judgment  assisted  is 
dispelling  the  clouds  and  clearing  the  horizon.  At  such  times  his 
broad  common  sense  was  as  remarkable,  as  his  wise  perception 
was  direct  and  unerring.  I  have  sometimes  sought  him  in  the 
middle  of  the  day  when  he  could  give  me  only  perhaps  four  or  five 
minutes.  Even  during  that  time  he  would  be  incessantly 
interrupted.  Yet  he  was  never  hurried.  Without  haste  and  with 
calm  and  concentrated  attention  he  would  apply  himself  to  the 
business  in  hand,  and  under  the  charm  of  his  genial  and 
sympathetic  manner,  intricacies  and  difficulties  would  melt  away. 
I  have  stood  by  him  in  his  official  room  when  I  had  brought  him 
some  point  of  difficulty  or  trial.  For  a  moment  he  would  close  bit 
eyes,  and  then  his  low  voice  would  be  heard  as  we  both  stood  o^ 
and  then  in  one  or  two  brief  sentences  he  would  ask  God  te 
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,  .  .  .  Then  he  would  tender  me  advice  which  I  felt  could 
yways  be  relied  upon. 

.  Thus  he  helped  and  encouraged  me,  and  all  over  the 
intry  there  are  other  servants  of  Chritt  at  work  to-day,  who  owe 
r  first  incentive  and  inspiration,  to  the  blessed  ministry  of 
b  dear  servant  of  Christ, 
"Of  hiE  noble  courage  t  must  sa}'  a  few  words.  During  the 
'  16S9  I  was  called  upon  to  pass  through  a  severe  ordeal,  owing 
le  position  I  took  up  relative  to  some  children  whom  the 
in  Catholic  priesthood  were  seeking  to  get  poBsession  of. 
n  my  case  was  before  the  Courts  the  then  Lord  Chief  Justice 
madverted  in  strong  language  upon  the  course  1  had  adopted. 
to  a  desire  among  many  Christian  people  that  a  public 
Ring  should  be  held  10  express  sympathy  with  and  confidence 
Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  was  invited  to  take  the  Chair  of 
(he  Meeting  which  was  convened  for  Tuesday,  lolh  December, 
iSSg.  in  the  Exeter  Hall.  As  soon  as  this  was  announced  certain 
\t'^mbcrH  of  Parliiiment  asked  questions  of  the  then  Postmasler- 
r'.neral  concerning  the  propriety  of  Sir  Arthur's  action.  How- 
.  i-r  he  duly  took  the  Chair  as  had  been  announced.  He  closed 
■^  iili  these  words  which  1  wish  to  quote  in  full : 

"  *  1  have  felt  it  an  imperative  duty,  as  one  of  the  Vice- 
Prcsidcnti  of  Dr.  Barnardo's  Homes,  (o  be  present  here  this 
cvcninR  to  show  and  express  my  unabated  confidence  in  his  work 
.'M'l  in  him,  even  if  he  had  made  3  mistake  here  and  there  ;  and  to 
ind  by  my  friend  at  a  very  anxious  and  critical  time  of  his  work. 
I1  IS  pnmibte  that  fault  may  be  found  with  me  for  occupying  this 
,  li.iir  to-night.  It  has  been  already  announced  by  the  Tablet,  that 
.attacks  will  be  made  upnn  your  chairman  immediately  the  House 
of  Commons  meetit ;  and  that  it  is  indecorous  and  indecent  and 
wrong  of  him  on  every  ground  to  take  part  in  a  public  meeting  of 
Ihis  kind,  as  thereby  evidencing  his  unfitness  to  occupy  the  place 
he  hotdi,  and  to  deal  impartially  with  the  Roman  Catholic  servants 
of  the  Crown  who  may  be  serving  under  his  orders.  Well,  it 
maltern  little  to  me.  Vou  will  indulgently  allow  me  to  say,  in 
>:^iicipatlcin  of  such  attacks,  which  you  look  for  with  interest 
,  I  Imps,  that  iluring  the  ten  years  that  I  have  had  the  honour  to 
i^^upy  that  position  under  the  Crown,  no  one  can  ever  charge  me 
.1  ilii  having  allowed  my  deep,  extremely  deep  rchgloui  convictions 
lu  interfere  Tot  one  moment  with  the  discharge  of  my  duties  to  the 
State,  or  to  influence  mc  in  dealing  impartially  with  any  man 
whow  retijio us  convictions  might  accidently  happen  to  diKcr  front 
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my  own.    But  I  should  be  untrue  to  those  convictions  if  I 
myself  to-night  from  a  post  to  which  honour  and  duty  alike  al 
me.' 

"  I  need  hardly  add  anything  to  this  quotation  as  an  evidaa 
of  Sir  Arthur's  unruffled  composure  under  attack,  ^nrhen  ona  k 
had  determined  upon  a  path  of  duty,  and  of  his  staunch  irieniU^ 
despite  all  opposition,  to  a  cause  which  he  had  made  up  his  nii 
to  be  worthy  of  support  and  confidence  and  Christian  symptthfL' 

In  many  social  questions  Sir  Arthur  took  omd 
interest  For  instance,  in  a  long  letter  to  the  Editor  of 
The  Christian  in  May,  1885,  he  dealt  with  the  mode  in 
which  questions  of  Co-operation  and  of  Supply  and 
Demand  had  been  treated  by  various  correspendents,ani 
reduced  the  whole  question  to  one,  not  of  sentiment  and 
expediency,  but  of  principles. 

**  God's  laws  for  the  physical  welfare  of  the  human 
race  cannot  be  disregarded  or  supplanted,"  was  the  basis 
of  the  whole  of  his  temperate  and  good-tempered  reason- 
ing. 

"  The  fact  is,"  he  says,  "  the  moment  you  get  away  from  funda- 
mental principles  of  political  economy,  and  attempt  to  interfer: 
with  them,  or  substitute  others  for  them,  you  are  involved  in  hope- 
less confusion,  and  you  end  by  doing  harm  instead  of  good.  The 
law  of  *  supply  and  demand,'  however  it  may  be  stigmatized  as 
*  hard  *  and  *  worldly '  by  well-meaning  philanthropists,  in  as  much 
one  of  these  laws  *'  [God's  laws  for  the  physical  welfare  of  the 
human  race]  **  as  the  law  of  gravitation.  .  .  . 

"  It  is  no  doubt  true  that  the  working  out  of  these  laws  is 
attended  with  hardships  to  many.  But  the  hardships  and  sufferioi; 
which  follow  in  that  case  are  less  than  those  which  must  certainW 

m 

be  the  result  of  attempts  to  regulate  traffic  upon  principles  of  man's 
devising. 

**  The  Scriptural  principle  governing  all  transactions  of  the 
nature  of  commerce,  is  that  of  paying  a /air  price.  And  to  the 
question,  How  is  that/fliV  price  to  be  ascertained  ?  I  reply.  The 
operation  of  the  laws  of  supply  and  demand  must  settle  that  price. 
It  must  vary  according  to  a  thousand  circumstances  which  affect 
it ;  but  those  laws  can  alone  sctiU  it. 
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**  .  .  .  It  is  by  these  processes  that  *  fair  prices '  are  fixed,  and 
that  when  such  prices  get  lower  than  will  enable  the  producer  to 
live — whether  he  be  a  builder  of  ships,  the  owner  of  a  factory,  a 
match  box  maker,  or  a  shoe-black — he  must  seek  his  livelihood,  at 
home  or  abroad,  in  some  other  way. 

**  Do  let  this  question  be  looked  at  from  the  intelligent  stand- 
point of  a  Christianity  which  takes  into  account  the  laws  of  nature 
by  which  God  is  pleased  to  regulate  the  universe,  as  well  as  the 
precepts  of  His  Word,  which  inculcate  love  and  kindness,  and  the 
distinguishing  characteristics  of  the  followers  of  Christ.  If  we 
once  get  away  from  such  a  standpoint,  we  are  at  the  mercy  of  the 
wildest  vagaries.'* 


K  Such,  stripped  of  the  illustrations  intended  to  solidify 

t   such  abstract  principles  to  the  minds  of  the  untrained, 
t   was  the  scheme  of  Mr  Blackwood's  paper. 


PROTESTANTISM  AND  PATRIOTISM. 

D'Aubign^'s  "  History  of  the  RefornuUion  "  wasooerf 
the  first  books  which  Mr.  Blackwood  read,  when  the  bw 
life  in  Christ  Jesus  had  quickened  every  faculty  of  fflU 
with  a  fresh  sense  of  responsibility.  It  stands  second  ii 
his  List  of  Books  read  in  1857. 

His  knowledge  was  thus  enlarged  as  to  the  distindift 
differences  and  respective  results  of  doctrinal  truth  aol 
falsehood.  The  choice  of"  The  Refortnation  in  EngUai 
as  the  subject  of  his  first  secular  Lecture  in  Novembff, 
1857,  shows  how  the  study  had  influenced  and  interested 
his  mind.  Though  lack  of  space  makes  it  impossible  to 
reproduce  them  here,  his  journals  and  letters  from  the 
Continent  contain  much  detail  as  to  what  he  saw  in  tk 
many  churches  he  visited,  and  the  conversations  he  held 
with  men  of  other  creeds.  In  his  Scrap  Books  ait 
numerous  extracts  from  newspapers  and  books,  bearii^ 
upon  the  Pretensions  of  the  Papacy,  the  history  of  die 
Rise  of  Ceremonies  and  Dogmas  in  the  Romish  Churdu 
the  events  connected  with  the  CEcumenical  Council,  the 
Fall  of  the  Temporal  Power,  and  the  connection  betweeo 
the  Doctrines  and  Practices  of  Ritualism  and  Romanism. 
In  short,  every  fact  and  argument  which  he  found  to  tfaiov 
light  upon  these  and  kindred  subjects  had  been  careful^* 
and  conscientiously  accumulated.  So  that  when  drcuoh 
stances  brought  him  into  the  more  prominent  places  of 
the  great  and  inevitable  controversy  between  the  Spirit 
of  bondage  and  of  Rome,  and  the  Spirit  of  liberty  and  of 
Truth,  it  was  with  no  ill-considered  and  immature  vicwi 
that  he  entered  upon  the  work. 

(348) 
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In  the  battles  which  he  fought  in  connection  either 

1  the  Church  Association  or  the  Protestant  Alliance, 

i  ever  with  the  system — not  the  individual — that 

e  contended.    The  war  he  waged  was  purely  and  entirely 

ne  of  principle.      For  many  in  the   Roman   Catholic 

inmunion  he  had  throughout  life  a  sincere  friendship  ; 

n  dealing  with  men  under  him.  the  fact  of  a  dirfercnce 

red  never  influenced  him  in  the  exercise  either  of  the 

^ct  principles  of  justice  or  of  the  most  kindly  feeling, 

i^artofa  letter  written  by  an  old  friend  to  one  of  his  sons, 

after  his  death,  will  perhaps  help  to  illustrate  his  position. 

"I'lorence,  iglhOcl.  iSgj. 

"...  There  was  only  one  year's  difTcrence  belween  your 

Father's  age  and  my  own.      He  was  one  year  my  senior,  and  it 

was  always  my  ambition  as  u  boy  lu  do  whutcvcr  he  did  ;  but  the 

COfiBcqucnce  was  that  I  often  came  lo  grief,  as  he  was  stronger 

and  more  agile  than  I  was,  a  good  deal. 

"  In  after  life  our  paths  Bcparated,  and  on  the  most  serious  of 
■11  questions— that  of  religion — we  took  diametrically  oppooite 
views,  as  I  became  a  Roman  Catholic,  and  he  continued  (doubtleia) 
A  firm  and  conncicntioua  Protestant  to  the  end.  Bui  the  difTcrencea 
of  our  religious  opinions  never  interfered  with  our  friendship. 
Almost  the  last  — I  believe  the  very  lust  lime  I  met  him,— wc 
travelled  together  in  the  Underground  Railway  ;  and  he  (old  me 
how  much  pleased  he  had  been  by  the  stand  made  in  the  House 
by  the  Catholic  members  on  some  important  point.  '  They  spoke 
out  lilce  Christian  men,'  were  his  words;  and  lo  mc  he  never 
•poke  one  harah  word  against  the  Church  or  her  tcneta." 

Sir  Arthur  was  a  Vice-President  of  the  Church  As- 
sociation, a  Society  which  had  been  formed  in  1865,  and 
whose  object  was  "  to  uphold  the  Doctrines,  Principles, 
and  Order  of  the  United  Church  of  England  and  Ireland, 
and  to  counteract  the  efforts  now  being  made  to  pervert 
her  teaching  on  essential  points  of  the  Christian  faith,  or 
to  assimilate  her  services  to  those  of  the  Church  of  Rome ; 
and  further  to  encourage  concerted  action  for  the  advance- 
ment and  progress  of  Spiritual  Religion." 
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In  the  first  of  his  speeches  on  this  subject  of  viikk 
any  record  remains,  Mr.  Blackwood,  as  chainnan  d\ 
meeting  held  in  January,  1879,  said  that 

"  It  was  with  no  light  heart  that  they  could  engage  in  ad 
work,  which  formed  part  of  a  determined  effort  to  roaintaialk 
Evangelical  and  Reformed  Church  of  England  as  by  law 
lished.  Their  opponents  had  made  these  proceedings 
by  as  determined  an  effort  to  achieve  exactly  the  contrary.  Wkk 
all  this  was  to  be  deeply  regretted,  he  felt  that  it  ivas  simplj  it 
the  call  of  duty  that  they  took  their  places  among  the  nnb  rf 
the  combatants  on  this  matter.  In  all  of  this,  however,  thejbsi 
the  one  consolation  that  the  Evangelical  portion  of  the  Chur^d 
England  was  not  the  aggressor.  Their  motto  was,  *  Difemct^ 
Defiance,^ 


i  n 


It  was  in  this  spirit,  and  on  these  grounds  that  Sir 
Arthur  became  a  member  of  the  Association. 

Throughout  all  his  speeches  the  tone  is  one  of  gme 
anxiety  in  view  of  the  condition  of  the  Church  of 
England.  He  feared  the  gradual  education  of  the 
country  in  Romish  doctrine  by  means  of  the  Ritualistic 
practices  and  sacramental  teaching  which  he  felt  to  be 
forced  upon  people,  especially  in  country  districts.  He 
feared  above  all  the  spirit  of  compromise  in  many  who 
would  yet  describe  themselves  as  Evangelical  clergy. 
But,  as  he  often  said,  "  So  long  as  we  have  the  Praycr- 
Book,  the  Articles,  and  the  Liturgy  on  our  side,  and 
above  all  the  Scriptures,  it  is  our  duty  to  hold  on  oar 
way." 

Whilst  at  Lisbon,  for  the  Postal  Congress  of  1885, 
Mr.  Blackwood's  spirit  was  stirred  by  a  correspondena 
in  the  Record^  relative  to  a  joint-manifesto,  issued  by 
three  "  Evangelical  '*  clergy,  in  which  they  deprecated 
recourse  to  the  protection  afforded  by  the  Law  of  the 
Church.  In  the  tone  of  this  manifesto  the  Record  had 
concurred,  advising  those  who  were  aggrieved  to  '*  abstaii 
from  putting  the  law  in  force  against  law-breakers.''    Oa 


Mr.  Itlackwood's  return  home  he  "felt  it  nothing  less 
hail  a  duty  to  join  the  writers  of  the  four  letters  inserted 
n  the  same  number,"  who  took  an  opposite  view  to  that 
if  the  Editor. 

"It  is  all  very  well,"  he  says,  "to  talk  of  'serving  these 
)relhrcn  by  love,'  but  how  docs  this  help  a  congregation  which 
Inds  it!  Parish  Church  gradually  converted  into  a  mass-house,  or 
neet  the  case  nf  thoxc  who  ace  their  children,  servants,  and 
iei);hbi)urs  being  educated  for  Komc  P  .  .  . 

"The  attempt  to  support  the  argument  for  quiet  protest, 
inaccompanied  by  action,  by  the  reference  to  the  example  of  Him 
tVho  did  not  strive  nor  cry,  ignores  His  indignant  action  on  two 
lotable  nccsaioni,  when,  seoing  His  Pathcr'B  House  deHccratcd 
ind  dishonoured.  He,  Who  never  failed  in  'meekness  and  gentle- 
teas,'  with  His  own  hand  expelled  those  who  had  broken  the  law. 

"  You  further  say  that  those  who  seek  to  uphold  the  law  by 

neans  of  the  law,   will  not  be  supported  by  'public  opinion.' 

Vhcre,  I  would  ask,  is  the  authority  for  Christians  to  guide  them- 

kIvcs  in  the  matter  of  the  protection  of  doctrine  or  ecclesiastical 

Ciplinc  by  *  public  opinion  '  ?     The  price  at  stake  is  the  Gospel 

^rist,  the  purity  of  worship,  the  salvation  of  souls,  the  glory 

What  have  wc  to  do  with  mere  'onlookers'? 

is  on  the  law-breaker,  not  on  the  law-enforcer,  that  the 

^naibility  of  the  consequences  of  his  acts  must  rest." 

|But   the  maintenance  of  an   attitude  so   firm   and 

X}mpromising  did  not  prevent  Mr.  Blackwood's  desire 

V.'SORie  better  way  of  meeting  the  difficulty. 

■  Upon    the    declaration    of  the    Lincoln   Judgment, 

tain  of  the  Church  ur^ed  secession  as  the  instant  duty 

jf  the   Evangelical  section   of  the  Church  of  England, 

5ir    Arthur   accordingly    contributed    to    7"*/    English 

n  a  letter,  from  which  some  extracts  are  given. 

—  finds  fault  with  the  counsel  of  the  Bishop  of 
'stick  to  the  old  ship'j  and,   maintaining  that  the 

i'  baa  bcciirne  '  a   piratical  craft,'  contends  that  it  is  the  duty 

If  ofBcera  and  crew  instantly  to  dcscn  her. 

makes  the    ■erious    mistake  of  thinking  that 
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because  '  pirates '  have  got  on  board,  the  character  and  wmaitf 
of  the  '  ship '  have  been  changed.  .  .  . 

'*  Writer  after  writer  has  truly  pointed  out  that* 
toleration  the  Lincoln  Judgment  extends  to  Ritualistic 
it  does  not  alter,  in  one  jot  or  tittle,  the  Articles  or  LitnrQr  oftk 
Church  of  England,  the  Protestant  character  of  which  has  kB 
affirmed  legally  again  and  again. 

**  Further,  the  judgment  neither  enjoins  nor  enforces  m 
change  of  ritual  on  Evangelical  clergymen.  .  .  .  The  Cl«d 
remains,  in  her  theory  and  constitution,  as  Protestant  as  b  th 
days  of  the  Reformation,  though  many  within  her  pale  kie 
availed  themselves  of  words  of  ambiguous  meaning  to  re-introdBB 
Romish  practices. 

**  The  question  has  moreover  to  be  looked  at,  not  merely  ta 
an  individual  point  of  view.  The  multitudes  throughout  the  loi 
who,  born  and  bred  in,  and  loving  the  Church  of  their  Patboi 
will  certainly  not  take  part  in  secession,  have  to  be  considcRi 
What  is  to  become  of  these  multitudes  ? 

**  Should  not  the  motto  of  faithful  Evangelical  men«  in  view  a 
this  consideration,  be  that  of  the  apostle—'  Not  seeking  mine  ove 
profit,  hut  the  profit  of  many^  that  they  may  be  saved '  ? 

**  I  am  not  contending  that  a  time  may  not  arrive  whs 
secession  will  become  an  absolute  duty ;  and  in  that  case,  tk 
interests,  the  salvation  of  others,  will  undoubtedly  be  best  pR- 
moted  by  its  unflinching  discharge.  But  I  do  not  believe  thi: 
that  time  has  come  yet.  The  circumstances  arc  different  fires 
those  of  Reformation  days,  when  compliance  with  Remiss 
practices  was  authoritatively  enjoined,  and  there  was  nothing  btf 
secession  left. 

<*  It  may  be  said.  What  then  is  to  be  done  ?  That  is  a  quesdae 
which  demands  the  gravest,  the  maturest,  and  the  most  prayeiici 
consideration.  I  am  only  dealing  here  with  the  one  thing  whicL 
in  my  humble  judgment,  ought  not  to  be  done. 

"  I  have  considered  in  the  foregoing,  only  the  situation  d 
Evangelical  ministers.  I  do  not  allude  to  laymen ;  and  wooU 
only  now  say,  in  order  to  preclude  misapprehension,  that  in  caao 
where  there  is  nothing  but  a  Ritualistic  serWce  within  reach,  i 
is,  in  my  opinion,  absolutely  incumbent  upon  Evangelical  laytncfi 
to  abstain  from  all  attendance  upon,  and  consequent  partictpatioB 
in,  idolatrous  worship.  There,  abstention  appears  to  me  to  be  a 
plain  duty  which  faithfulness  to  God,  to  the  souls  of  othen  tfi 
to  one's  own  conscience  imperatively  demands. 

"September  5,  1893.*' 
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'  At  the  Jubilee  meeting,  in  February,  1886,  of  the 
Church  Pastoral  Aid  Society,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  the 
selected  speaker  upon  a  paper  contributed  by  a  clergy- 
man, and  entitled,  " /«  Church  or  Mission  Room."  He 
pointed  out  that  while  the  "  fashions  "  of  the  day  were 
ephemeral  and  transitory,  the  great  and  ever-existing 
need  was  a  remedy  for  the  disease  of  sin  ;  and  the  unfail- 
ing and  unchanging  Remedy  was  Christ,  His  Character, 
,  Work,  and  Office.  But  it  was  necessary  to  dwell  upon 
this,  because  among  even  Evangelical  clergy  there  was  a 
tendency  to  accommodate  the  church  services  to  the 
fashions  of  the  present  time.  It  was  often  urged  that 
because  young  people  enjoyed  "  exquisite  music  "  during 
the  week,  they  must  have  it  in  church  on  the  Sunday ; 
and  on  the  ground  of  preventing  these  young  people  from 
drifting  away  to  churches  where  erroneous  doctrines  are 
preached,  the  services  were  adapted  to  the  supposed 
needs  of  the  day.  Mr.  Blackwood  repeated  his  conviction 
that  this  policy  not  only  failed  in  its  avowed  object,  but 
distinctly  trained  people  to  receive  the  very  doctrines 
which  were  feared.  In  reply  to  the  argument  that  what 
the  majority  wished  must  be  granted,  he  observed  that 
like  the  Bishop  of  Peterborough,  he  had  no  belief  in  the 
infallibility  of  the  "odd  man  "  ;  and  that  he  could  not 
accept  the  principle  of  government  by  a  majority  in  the 
Church  of  Christ. 

In  many  churches,  he  said,  the  congregations  heard 
more  about  the  Church,  less  about  Christ ;  more  about 
the  Prayer-book,  less  about  the  Bible;  more  about  sacra- 
ments as  instruments  of  sanctification,  less  about  the 
Holy  Ghost  as  the  Agent  of  sanctification.  The  Church 
of  England  was  spoken  of  as  if  it  were  co-extensive  with 
the  Church  of  Christ ;  and  congregations  were  indis- 
criminately addressed  as  "  baptized  Christians."  But 
the  Church's  need  was  Power  ;  and  Power  came  neither 
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by  Hre  borrowed  from  the  world,  nor  from  any  imititki 
of  that  holy  annointing,  whose  symbol  in  Old  TestuM 
days  was  "  not  to  be  put  upon  man's  flesh."  As  then,s 
now  also,  such  introductions  of  false  fire  and  untne 
unction  were  always  followed  by  death.  The  real  nie» 
of  meeting  **  the  needs  of  the  days,"  was  by  men  coi» 
crated  to  the  service  of  GoD,  and  filled  with  the  H* 
Ghost. 

As  years  passed  on,  Sir  Arthur  saw  signs  ofei- 
couragement.  In  April,  1889,  in  a  letter  drawn  forth  k 
an  appeal  to  him  by  name,  he  says : 

"There  are  signs,  I  think,  of  a  revival  of  true  Protests^ 
feeling  and  principle  in  many  places,  and  a  growing  distrust  of  tjbc 
line  advocated  by and ."    [A  "  peace-at-any-price  pdicr.^ 

"  Our  duty  is,  I  believe,  clear  and  plain.  I  agree  with  Caooi 
M'Connell  Hussey  that  it  is  not  our  business  to  *  move  with  tk 
times,*  but  rallying  more  firmly  than  ever  to  the  old  truths,  tt 
resist  everything  in  forms  and  ceremonies  that  in  the  least  dcginee 
approximates  to  Ritualism  and  Romanism. 

"  Let  us  be  more  fervent  in  prayer,  decided  in  principle,  lai 
energetic  in  action,  and  we  shall  see  that  the  Lord  will  yet  do 
great  things  for  us." 

As  regards  Sir  Arthur's  part  in  the  work  of  the 
Protestant  Alliance,  the  Secretary  writes : 

•*g  Strand,  London,  Auf^,  13,  18^ 

"  He  was  a  member  of  our  Committee,  and  though  prevented  bf 
business  avocations  from  a  constant  attendance  at  our  mectinpr 
yet  when  able  to  be  present,  our  Committee  had  the  advantage  « 
his  advice  and  counsel,  and  valued  deeply  the  wise  suggestioof 
that  he  made. 

"  He  was  President  of  a  number  of  the  Branches,  and  did  all  bt 
could  to  extend  the  influence  of  the  Alliance  by  the  formation  d 
Auxiliaries  throughout  the  country,  the  meetings  of  which  he  ftt- 
quently  attended  as  Chairman.  Some  of  these  speeches  ait 
reported  in  the  English  Churchman,  as  well  as  some  of  his  valuablt 
speeches  at  the  Annual  Meetings  of  the  Alliance,  and  a  powerfal 
address  to  the  Representatives  of  the  Protestant  Alliance  tsi 
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other  Societies  Rt  the  National  Prolcslant  Congress  at  Portsmouth 
,    io  the  ftutumn  of  1891.  .  .  . 

t"In  his  private  capacity  lie  aided  me  constantly  with  hia 
nxc],  and  hia  advice  wjb  to  mc  invaluable." 
A  few  words  from  a  letter  to  Mr,  Guinness  are  worth 
.    quoting : 

"  Though  contention  in  to  be  deprecated,  discussion  is  both 
allowable  and  kdvantngeoue ;  and  no  good  can  come  from  stifling 


His  attitude  always  appears  to  be  that  of  Luther, 
^Here  I  am.     I  can  do  no  other ;  so  help  me  Gon." 

Thus  he  never  feared  to  indentify  himself  with  persons 
d  causes  very  unpopular  in  many  of  the  circles  in  which 
lot  was  cast.  In  July,  1883,  he  received  Father 
iniquy  at  Shnrtlands,  and  in  November  of  the  same 
r  took  part  in  the  Luther  Commemorations  at  the 
idmay  Conference  Hall  and  at  Exeter  Hall.  In 
mber  of  1888,  his  Diary  of  Dates  records  two 
tings  for  Mrs.  Auffray,  "The  Escaped  Nun,"  at 
kkcnham.  Indeed,  throughout  the  whole  of  that  year, 
■had  thrown  himself  with  ardour  into  the  meetings  in 
pmemoration  of  the  Destruction  of  the  Spanish 
mada  in  15S8,  and  the  Protestant  Revolution  in  1688. 
i  spoke  at  such  meetings  in  May  at  Exeter  Hall,  in 
•  at  Bcckenham  and  Bromley,  and  in  November  at 
[Oxford,  as  well  as  in  other  places. 

At  one  of  the  scries  of  Beckenham  meetings  in  con- 
nection with  this  subject,  Sir  .'\rthur  spoke,  as  he  humor- 
ously said,  "with  a  halter  round  his  neck,"  as  the  next 
night  the  attention  of  the  House  of  Commons  was  to  be 
called  to  the  fact  of  his  having  presided  over  a  similar 
meeting  in  Exeter  Hall.  Tliey  were  met  together  that 
night,  he  went  on  to  say,  because  they  had  an  enemy  far 
more  insitlious  and  determined  than  any  combination  of 
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nations  on  earth.  Their  desire  was  that  the  counliy 
should  understand  and  grasp  intelligently  the  fact  tint 
it  was  the  Hand  of  God  which  had  delivered  their  land 
from  the  dangers  of  the  past  days.  They  also  wanted  to 
bring  the  intelligence  thus  aroused  to  bear  on  the  presetf 
dangers — dangers  unsuspected  and  unknown  by  maigr, 
from  lack  of  acquaintance  with  the  facts  of  histofy,  ad 
with  the  circumstances  and  movements  of  the  present  dq*. 
The  answer  to  the  question  which  was  duly  asked  ■ 
the  House  on  Thursday,  7th  June,  1888,  by  Mr.  T.  H 
Healy,  was  the  following  : 

"Mr.  Raikes  said, — Officers  of  the  Post  Office  are  at  perird 
liberty  to  take  part  in  public  meetings  on  any  subject  with  tk 
exception  of  those  involving  political  partisanship,  and  the  ooci- 
sion  on  which  the  speech  in  question  was  delivered  does  ort 
appear  to  me  to  fall  within  that  category.  The  promotioo  of 
Post  Office  officials  rests  not  with  the  secretary  of  the  Post  Ofioe, 
but  with  the  Postmaster-General,  and  no  consideration  of  relipoa 
creed  ever  enters  into  such  questions.  I  may,  however,  mentiai 
that  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  has  often  recommended  for  promotki 
officers  who,  I  happen  to  be  aware,  are  Roman  Catholics." 

The  last  occasion  on  which  Sir  Arthur  spoke  on  1 
Protestant  platform  was  at  Exeter  Hall,  on  the  evening 
of  December  7th,  1892,  a  day  appointed  by  the  Associa- 
tion for  Humiliation,  Confession  and  Prayer. 

He  was  one  of  the  principal  speakers  at  that  meeting, 
and  his  address  showed  how  entirely  he  approved  of  th 
new  programme  which  was  rendered  necessary  by  the  view 
taken  by  the  Association  Council  as  to  the  Judgment  of 
the  Privy  Council  in  the  Lincoln  Case. 

A  few  words  from  a  letter  to  Lady  Tankerville  of  13th 
Feb.,  1889,  show  how  strongly  and  permanently  he  fcit 
the  national  issues  of  the  conflict. 

**  I  am  so  glad  you  are  desirous  of  doing  something  to  support 
our  decaying   Protestantism.      If  we  cease  to   be    ProtesUM 
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tclivc,   loyn!,   earnest,  nur  cnuntry  mvit  lose  her  light  — decline 
md  perish." 

"  He  was  a  good  man. 
For  he  loved  England — " 

r  His  speeches  and   writings  show  the   estimation  in 

lich  he  held  the  Sovereign  and  the  Empire  whom  it 

I  his  honour  to  serve.     At  the  General  Election  of 

hj,  he  wrote  a  solemn  and  stirring  letter  to  the  Chris- 

,  upon  "the  tremendous  responsibility  of  Christian 

who  were  invested  with  the  Franchise,"  and  men- 

led  that  for  his  own  part  he  had  felt  it  to  be  a  duty  to 

1  a  letter  to  the  Parliamentary  candidate  for  his 

ision,  on  some  important  points. 

I  In  this  letter  he  says  : 

^a   a    Conservative   elector   for   West   Kent,  but  attaching 

T  importance  to  the  nsserlion  of  moral  principle  than  to  the 

bonninance  of  one  or  another  political  part>',  1  take  the  liberty 

kking  you  whether,  if  returned  to  Parliament,  you  will  support 

■s  having  for  their  object :  " 

*  He  then  enumerates  several  |X)ints ;  and  the  letter 
ba  concludes : 

"There  are  many  who,  like  myself,  would  sooner  abstain  from 
recording  their  votes  altogether  than  incur  the  responsibility  of 
nidini;  in  the  election  of  a  Parliamentary  representative  who»e 
views  would  not  be  in  accordance  with  their  own  on  questions 
affecting  most  vitally,  as  they  believe,  the  highest  interests  of  the 

Sir  Arthur's  Irish  blood  was  a  fact  which  he  did  not 
forget,  however  it  might  at  times  be  merged  in  the  sense 
of  wider  Imperial  interests.  When  a  writer,  under  the 
nem  tff  plume  of  Justilia,  impugned  in  the  Times  the 
justice  of  appointments  in  the  Postal  Service  as  they 
affected  the  Irish  interest.  Sir  Arthur  replied  that  no  less 
than  three  of  the  officials  referred  to  were  of  that  nation- 
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ality — the  Secretary  to  the  Post  Office  himself,  one  of  tk 
Assistant  Secretaries,  and  the  Controller  of  the  Mooof 
Order  Office.  **  *  Justitia/  on  this  occasion  at  kas( 
is  not  in  agreement  with 

"  Your  obedient  servant, 

"  Veritas." 

Sir  Arthur  looked  to  the  spread  of  Gospel  light  ad 
truth  as  the  greatest  of  all  remedial  measures  for  tk 
sufferings  of  Ireland.  Hence  his  interest  in  the  ScriptoR 
Readers'  Society  for  Ireland,  and  in  the  Irish  Qmrd 
Missions  and  kindred  Societies,  as  already  noted. 

In  May,  1886,  at  a  critical  period,  he  presided  att 
large  meeting  in  the  Mildmay  Conference  Hall  for  Prajtr 
on  behalf  of  Ireland.  Here,  with  his  marked  spiritual 
honesty  and  thoroughness  he  '*  urged  all,  while  confessing 
and  lamenting  national  sins,  at  the  same  time  to  ask 
themselves,  what  about  those  same  sins  as  representatiie 
of  shortcomings  and  failure  and  offences  in  the  indi- 
vidual life?" 

The  last  letter  from  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood's  pcB 
which  appeared  in  the  Times  is  one  which  many  were 
surprised  to  read  in  the  columns  of  the  leadings  journal 
Perhaps  no  words  could  more  fittingly  have  closed  his 
public  testimony  as  a  Patriot,  a  Protestant,  a  Christian, 
a  Believer  in  the  efficacy  of  prayer. 

"To  THE  Editor  of  the  Times. 

"Sir, — While  every  effort  must  be  made  by  the  Unionists 
throughout  the  country  to  counteract  and  defeat  the  schemes  f^ 
those  who,  whether  ignorantly  or  designedly,  are  doing  their  o^ 
most  to  subvert  the  British  Constitution,  and  to  destroy  the  iibcrtio 
gained  two  hundred  years  ago,  it  is  incumbent  on  all  who  valot 
the  Protestantism  of  the  country,  and  who  know  that  wherever  the 
Romish  priesthood  obtains  power  it  closes  and  proscribes  the 
Bible,  to  use  a  weapon  mightier  far  than  all  that  politicians  or 
patriots  can  wield,  the  weapon  of  prayer  to  Almighty  Goo. 
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**  Our  kith  and  kin,  our  fellow  Protestants  in  Ulster,  are  re- 
sorting to  its  use  in  their  extremity,  as  your  columns  have  lately 
testified.  And  it  is  no  less  our  duty,  who  in  this  country  share 
their  apprehensions,  and  view  the  present  situation  with  the  gravest 
alarm,  to  join  our  prayers  with  theirs,  that  in  His  infinite  mercy 
God  may  be  pleased  to  avert  the  calamities  we  fear,  and  deliver 
both  them  and  the  Empire  from  the  national  disaster  which  Home 
Rule  aV%a%  Rome  Rule,  will  assuredly  entail.  If  those  who  regard 
as  priceless  *  the  Protestant  religion  and  the  liberties  of  England,' 
and  now  especially  of  Ireland,  unite  in  prayer  for  deliverance  to 
Him  Who  has  so  blessed  our  country  during  past  centuries,  we 
may  surely  hope  that  a  gracious  answer^  will  be  vouchsafed,  and 
the  schemes  of  our  enemies  be  frustrated. 

**  He  Who  interposed  for  us  in  the  days  of  the  Armada  and  of 
the  Revolution  of  1688  can  surely  do  so  again.  Let  us  then  not 
rely  alone  on  the  efforts,  however  right  and  urgently  necessary, 
which  our  Unionist  Leaders  and  politicians  are  making,  but  also 
unite,  through  the  length, and  breadth  of  the  land,  in  invoking  the 
Divine  aid  at  this  supremely  critical  moment  of  our  history. 

"  It  may  have  passed  away  from  the  memory  of  many  on 
earth,  but  doubtless  it  stands  clear  in  the  records  of  Heaven,  that 
once  only,  in  a  cycle  of  years,  a  province  stood  forward  m  the 
persons  of  13,000  delegates  to  confess  the  God  in  Whom  they 
trusted  before  an  astonished  world,  as  they  said  and  sung  with 
triumphant  voices: 

"  *  God  is  our  Refuge  and  our  Strength, 
In  straits  a  present  aid ; 
Therefore,  although  the  earth  remove, 
We  will  not  be  afraid.* 

"  Let  Protestant  England  now  echo  the  expression  of  their 
noble  faith,  and  come  to  their  aid  in  prayer  as  well  as  by  effort. 
**  And  may  God  defend  the  right. 

"  Yours  faithfully, 

"  Patriot. 
**  a8M  February r 

The  words  which  seem  to  have  burst  red-hot  from 
his  heart  appeared  in  the  Z/w^j  of  Friday,  3rd  March  1893. 
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I  THE  SECRETARY. 

The  post  which  Mr.  Blackwocx]  filled  when  he  was 
sreired  in   1874,  from   the  Treasury  to  the  General 
Post  Office,  was  one  which  had  just  been  created. 

"  In  iionacqucnce,"  saya  Ihe  Timis  of  jth  Ottiibcr,  1874,  "  ai 
the  increuscd  pressure  upon  the  financial  depurlment  of  the  Post 
Office,  (icCBsioncd  by  the  grcnt  j,'rowlh  of  its  business,  it  is  intended 
t"  iippoint  aa  additional  officer  under  the  title  of  Financial  Sccrc' 
tary.''  "Mr.  Stevenson  A.  Blackwood  has  been  selected.  He  is 
high  up  in  the  Finance  Branch  of  the  Treasury,  and  has  had  the 
duly  of  prcparini;  the  Estiniates  submitted  to  Parliament  at  the 
ticginning  of  each  Financial  year." 

On  I7lh  April.  1880,  on  the  retirement  of  Sir  Jolui 
Tillcy,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  promoted  to  be  Secretary  lo 
the  Post  Office,  and  received  the  honour  of  C.B. 

[n  a  book  entitled  "  Forty  Years  in  tht  Post  Office" 
published  in  January,  1895,  by  Mr.  F.  C.  Baines,  C.B., 
sometime  Surveyor  General  for  Teletjraph  Business  and 
Inspector  of  Mails,  the  duties  and  responsibilities  of  the 
Secretaryship  are  defined. 

"  The  Tost  Office."  says  Mr.  Baines,  "  is  a  Carrier,  a 
Banker,  and  a  Telegraphist  on  the  lai^est  scale  known. 
It  controls  more  than  131,000  persons."  Under  these 
three  heads,  he  gives  full  and  most  interestinj>  details; 
and  also  treats  of  the  history  of  the  Post  t)fficc.  from 
earliest  times,  and  of  its  present  constitution.  He  thus 
describes  "the  Controlling  Force." 

"The  Head,  for  the  time  being,  of  this  vast  army  of  130.000 
Post  Office  Servants,  established  and  auxiliary,  Kcattcred  over  the 
face  of  the  land,"  is  the  Post  in  aster- General. 

But  whilst  the  Postmaster-General  goes  out  with  the 
Government  of  the  day,  a  permanent  Chief  is  provided  in 
the  person  "f  th(^  Secretary. 
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"  The  Secretary  of  the  Post  Office,  Chief  Permanent  FonctioB- 
ary  though  he  be,  has  no  inherent  power  except  such  as  he  deimi 
from  his  Chief.  He  shines  by  reflected  light,  every  act  of  his  ii 
the  Post  Office  being  done  in  the  name  of  the  Fostmaster-GenenL 
In  practice  he  has,  of  course,  very  large  authority.  The  Poital 
machine  otherwise  could  not  work  properly.  As  the  adviser  of 
his  political  Chief,  every  paper  submitted  to  the  latter  most  fint 
receive  the  impress  of  his  own  views ;  and  by  tradition  he  hn 
necessarily,  with  great  responsibility,  great  freedom  of  action. 
But  in  theory  he  is  only  the  mouthpiece  of  the  Postmsiter- 
General.  .  .  . 

*'  At  the  head  of  the  Executive  stands  the  Secretary,  but  he  ii 
of  course  a  Chief  Administrator  too.  The  *  Secretary '  means  ooe 
high  functionary,  and  also  some  score  of  auxiliaries  and  subordi- 
nates. Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  compared  himself,  not  inaptly,  to 
the  managing  Director  who  is  found  next  the  Chairman  in  privttc 
corporations.  There  are,  it  is  true,  a  Financial  Secretary,  sod  a 
Third  Secretary,  who,  as  well  as  the  Secretary  himself  advise  the 
Postmaster-General  on  points  within  their  allotted  sphere.  And 
there  are  also  Assistant  Secretaries,  one  of  whom  combines  witk 
his  office  the  functions  of  Inspector-General  of  Mails;  anodier 
holds  also  the  office  of  Controller  of  the  Packet  Service.  But  aO 
act  for  or  with  the  Secretary-in-Chief,  and  alike  are  subject  to  liis 
instructions  and  supervision. 

"Then  come  the  Heads  of  Departments — A  Solicitor;  1 
Controller  of  the  London  Postal  Service,  a  Receiver  and  Accoim- 
tant-General,  a  Chief  Medical  Officer,  an  Electrician  and  Engineer- 
in-Chief,  a  Nautical  Adviser,  and  the  Commodore  of  the  modest 
telegraph  fleet  of  the  Post  Office.  Then  follow  the  Surveyon. 
As  a  Postmaster  in  London  reports  to  the  Controller,  so  the  Post- 
master of  a  country  town  and  subjacent  area  reports  to  the 
Surveyor.  There  is  no  one  between  the  Surveyor  and  the  Secre- 
tary, nor  between  the  Controller  and  the  Secretary.  Hence,  the 
Chief  holds  every  thread  in  his  hand. 

**  Lastly,  there  come  the  Postmasters,  and  with  them  the  tale 
of  the  Controlling  Force  is  practically  told. 

"Then  come  the  great  battalions  of  the  clerical  stafi^  the 
superintendents,  the  inspectors  and  overseers,  the  sorting  clerks 
and  telegraphists."  May  it  not  be  added,  the  Letter  carrien 
and  Telegraph  messengers  ?  "  By  their  toil,  whether  by  day  or 
night,  the  Vestal  Fire  of  the  Post  is  kept  alive  by  watchfulncM 
that  never  fails." 
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When,  in  1874,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  transferred  from 
the  Treasury  to  the  Post  Office,  a  good  deal  of  uncom- 
plimentary observation  was  made  in  certain  papers. 
Amongst  the  newspaper  cuttings  in  his  Scrap-books  the 
most  offensive  and  the  most  laudatory  notices  of  himself 
stand  side  by  side  in  happy  juxtaposition.  As  time  goes 
on,  he  is  commented  upon  as  being  **  not  only  very 
approachable,  but  very  reasonable."  Some  blame  "  his 
want  of  enterprise,  and  attachment  to  red  tape  and  to 
military  methods";  whilst  others  dwell  upon  his  "great 
organizing  power  and  indomitable  will,*'  and  mourn  that 
"  his  reforming  hand  pressed  rather  heavily  upon  many 
of  those  who  had  been  accustomed  to,  and  desired  to 
stand  in  the  ancient  ways." 

Portions  of  an  article  in  the  Western  Press  of  4th 
October,  1893,  g^ve  a  general,  if  unofficial  view  of  Sir 
Arthur's  tenure  of  the  Secretaryship. 

**  Sir  S.  A.  Blackwood's  career  as  head  of  that  complex  or- 
ganization was  one  of  unwearied  activity.  When  he  succeeded 
to  the  Chief  Secretaryship  much  of  the  work  of  organization  had 
been  completed.  But  the  Post  Office  is  an  institution  that  admits 
of  no  finality,  and  it  is  the  duty  of  the  permanent  official  at  the 
head  of  affairs  to  see  that  the  process  of  extension  is  not  unduly 
distanced  by  public  demands.  Some  critics  do  not  quite  grasp 
the  fact  that  even  the  smallest  reform  must  involve  an  enormous 
amount  of  rearrangement,  touching  not  only  this  country,  but 
frequently  all  the  others  giving  adhesion  to  the  Postal  Union. 
The  responsibility  of  counting  the  cost  of  innovations  falls  on  the 
shoulders  of  the  Permanent  Secretary,  who  stands  at  the  back  of 
the  Postmaster-General,  the  political  representative  of  the  de- 
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partment.  It  is  thus  obvious  that  the  duties  of  the  Chief  Secrtttty 
are  onerous,  delicate,  and  multifarious  almost  beyond  calculitiaB. 
These  duties  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  discharged  for  many 
with  tact  and  ability.  Many  Postmasters-General  came  and 
during  his  period  of  office.  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  served  fint  ■ 
Financial  Secretary  under  Lord  John  Manners.  Then  folloved 
Professor  Fawcett,  Mr.  Shaw-Lefevre,  Lord  John  Manners  agiti, 
Lord  Wolverton,  Mr.  Cecil  Raikes,  Sir  James  Fergusson  and  lit 
Arnold  Morley. 

*'  Professor  Fawcett  was  a  man  of  energy  and  resource,  aai 
his  projects  were  ably  seconded  by  Sir  Arthar  Blackwood 
Together  they  elaborated  and  carried  to  completion  the  great 
scheme  of  the  Parcel  Post. 

"Another  noteworthy  reform  which  Sir  Arthur  Blackvood 
was  instrumental  in  promoting  was  the  introduction  of  the  stxpefUT 
telegram.  The  minor  reforms  instituted  during  his  thirteen  yean' 
Chief  Secretaryship  have  been  very  numerous.  The  abolition  of 
the  revenue  stamp  for  receipts  was  brought  about  in  1881 ;  postil 
orders  were,  during  the  period  specified,  introduced  :  the  systea 
of  telegraphing  money  was  set  up ;  the  letter-express  deliveiy 
service  was  organised ;  new  and  better  regulations  were  formulated 
in  the  Savings  Bank  Department,  and  reply  post-cards  were  made 
available.  These  are  the  chief  of  many  improvements  brought 
about  during  Sir  Arthur  filackwood's  term  of  supremacy.  He  hck 
views  as  to  the  extension  of  Postal  work  which  perhaps  might  go 
unsuspected  by  some  unwearied  critics. 

*'  Throughout  his  career  as  head  of  the  Post  Office,  Sir  Arthur 
Blackwood  endeavoured  to  secure  for  the  public  every  reasonable 
advantage." 

But  into  Sir  Arthur's  action  in  Departmental  ques- 
tions it  is  not  the  province  of  these  Records  to  enter. 

"  He  was  honestly  proud  of  the  Post  Oflfice,"  sa5rs  his  Wife 
"  and  never  slow  to  fight  its  battles.  Whatever  he  saw  to  be  for 
the  good  of  the  Service  he  spared  neither  time  nor  strength  in 
endeavouring  to  accomplish.  Mr.  Shaw-Lefevre's  remark,  that 
*  his  heart  was  devoted  to  the  Postal  Service,'  was  literally  true. 
When  in  the  interests  of  justice,  men  had  to  be  dismissed  for  one 
cause  or  another,  their  cases  weighed  upon  him  as  a  personal 
trouble.  He  deeply  felt  the  temptations  often  needlessly  put  in 
the  way  of  the  men  by  the  public.     A  friend  remarked  that  aht 
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hftil  never  »ecn  him  ruffled  but  once  \  and  thnt  was  when  xhc  had 
been  chafliini;  him  abnul  some  rcatricllnns  which  had  been  intro- 
duced concerning  Postal  Orders.  'He  was,  t  saw,  displeased; 
and  lold  mc  1  did  not  rcalite  what  the  question  involved  as  con- 
cerned the  Letter  C«rrierB,' 

"  He  realized  strongly  the  rcsponsibih'tics  which  devolved 
upon  him  in  recommending  men  for  promotion.  Sometimes  when 
he  saw  thai  a  change  wa«  imminent,  the  consideration  of  various 
claim*  would  occupy  his  mind  for  wcclts,  and  even  longer.  On  all 
these  ottasions,  whether  long  foreseen,  or  suddenly  otturring,  he 
would  Ro  off  for  a  country  walk  alone,  to  revolve  particulars  which 
wuuld  affect  so  many  in  the  Postal  Service  ;  weighing  respective 
LlaimB  and  fitness,  always  jealous  lest  any  private  feeling— for 
nr  against  ^should  wnrp  his  judgment,  always  anxious  that  the 
I  :in  whose  appointment  would  be  most  for  the  interest  of  the 
public  service  should  be  chosen.  Whatever  he  had  to  do  he  did 
:h('rouehly.  He  enjoyed  his  official  work,  and  threw  himself 
into  all  its  details  and  interests  with  hearty  /est. 

"He  ever  made  it  a  matter  of  conscience  thai  nothing  he 
undertook  »hould  interfere  with,  or  unfit  him  for  the  efficient 
ditrcharge  of  his  official  duties.  Engagements  must  be  out  of 
office  hours ;  and  in  the  very  few  cases  where  this  was  otherwiat, 
the  work  waa  done  by  going  to  Towti  earlier  or  remaining  later." 

From  the  time  when,  in  1874,  Mr.  Blackwood  entered 
the  I'ost  Office  as  Financial  Secretary,  he  took  his  share 
ill  a  variety  of  enterprises  for  the  good  of  the  Service ; 
and  especially  after  he  became  Secretary  in  1880  the 
entries  relating  to  such  en^gements  multiply  in  his 
DiARV  OF  Daths,  Among  these  was  the  Annual 
Meeting  of  the  Unilrd  Kinpiom  Postal  and  Telegraph 
Benei-oUnt  Society,  when  for  the  first  time  the  Secretary 
of  the  G.F.O.  took  the  chair,  and  afterwards  presided  at 
3  Dinner  to  the  Sixty  Delegates  who  represented  local 
Districts  in  all  parts  of  the  Kingdom.  Of  this  Society, 
and  of  the  Past  Office  Orphan  Home  he  was  a  Patron. 

He  took  a  great  interest  in  the  formation  of  the 
Post  Office  Athletic  and  Cricket  Clubs,  and  in  the  pros- 
perity of  the  Post  Office  Hip  yplunteers{24,th  Middlesex), 
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always  being  present  at  the  annual  distribution  of  prisi 
The  Corps  had  been  recruited  chiefly  through  the  car- 
tions  of  Col.  du  Plat  Taylor.  In  1882,  a  Detachment  rf 
Volunteers  from  the  Corps — a  hundred  in  number— ms 
selected  to  accompany  the  Forces  to  Egypt,  in  chaigerf 
the  Postal  arrangements.  Mr.  Fawcett  took  leave  of  tk 
men,  speaking  a  few  words,  and  shaking  hands  widi 
each.  Mr.  Blackwood  also  spoke,  recalling  his  on 
service  in  the  Crimea  twenty-eight  years  before,  and  tibes 
saying : 

''A  great  influence  was  exercised  on  my  own  life  by  reading  a 
little  book  which  was  sent  me  by  a  friend  shortly  before  the  btttk 
of  Balaclava.  It  occured  to  me  this  morning  that  perhapc  ]roQ 
would  accept  a  copy  of  it,  to  take  with  you  among  the  other  boob 
which  no  doubt  will  occupy  your  hours  of  leisure.  I  have  thav> 
fore  provided  one  for  each  of  you,  and  I  wish  you  God  speei 
and  a  happy  return." 

Mr.  Blackwood  presided  at  the  Dinner  given  to  i»d- 
come  the  men  home  in  the  following  October  ;  and  to  the 
end  of  his  life  he  retained  his  active  interest  in  the  Corps. 

At  the  first  meeting  after  his  death  of  the  Post  Ofia 
Library  and  Literary  Association,  Mr.  Buxton  Fonnan 
alluded  to  the  precedent  set  by  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  in 
encouraging  the  literary  Civil  Servant.  He  was  the  first 
President  of  the  Post  Office  Musical  Society^  and  **  alwav'S 
took  an  active  and  encouraging  interest  in  promoting  its 
success."  One  of  its  members,  Mr.  W.  H.  Gill,  of  the 
Secretary's  Oflfice,  in  October,  1893,  set  to  music  and 
dedicated  to  Sir  Arthur's  memory  Heber's  El^y, "  TkM 
art  gone  to  the  gravel^  desiring  by  "  this  humble  eflTort  to 
perpetuate  in  the  hearts  of  all  who  knew  him,  the  memofy 
of  the  best  of  Friends  and  the  kindest  of  Masters.** 

Sir  Arthur  was  also  President  of  the  Post  Office  Toki 
Abstinence  Society ^  which  in  October,  1893,  numbeied 
close  upon   3000  members,  and   claimed    branches  ii 
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y-one  provincial  towns,  the  largest  being  at  Glasgow. 
t  there  was  a  membership  of  28 1. 

■  Year  after  year,  from  1879  onwards,  Mr.  Blackwood, 
[enever  possible,  presided  at  the  Annual  meetings  of 
B  Society,  which  had  started  in  1877  with  only  seven- 

nbers.     He  spoke  at  this  Second  Anniversary, 

■  the  hopefulness  with  which  he  saw  the  "class  of 
Tilts"  who  had  joined — junior  sorters,  boy  sorters,  and 

tlior  letter  carriers,  "a  good  number  of  the  younger 
lids,"  from  whose  energy  and  earnestness  he  hoped 
at  things. 

There  was  perhaps  no  class  amongst  those  who  came 

jder  his  official  influence  in  which  Sir  Arthur  felt  a 

r  interest  than  in  the  Telegraph  Messengers,     The 

mmer  after  he  became  Secretary  three  hundred  of  them 

;  invited  from  the  City  to  spend  the  day  at  Short- 

!  House,     He  had  already  shown  a  warm  interest  in 

[  West  Central  District  Institute,  and  took  the  Chair 

tits  first  Annual  meeting.     In  November,  1884,  he  had 

e  satisfaction  of  inaugurating  a  similar  Institute  for  the 

'  sorters  and   Telegraph  messengers  of  the   N.   W. 


It  is  recorded  in  Mr.  Balnes'  volumes  that  when  £500 
was  needed  to  establish  the  E.  C.  Telegraph  In.stitute  on 
a  durable  basi.s.  Sir  Arthur  went  to  Wimbledon,  and  told 
his  story  to  Lady  Wolverton,  the  widow  of  the  former 
Post  master -General,  who  placed  in  his  hands  a  cheque 
for  the  full  amount.  When  she  died  in  January,  1894,  a 
deputation  of  the  lads  who  owed  so  much  to  her  kindness 
followed  her  to  the  grave. 

Sir  Arthur  would  often  preside  over  these  Telegraph 

Messengers'   Meetings.     He  knew  the  way  to  a  boy's 

heart ;  and  one  day  in  the  course  of  an  address  in  which 

he  was  speaking  of  the  joys  of  a  Christian's  life,  he  told 

V  them  a  story  which  he  himself  greatly  enjoyed.     One 
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day  when  walking  through  the  City,  he  had  run  up  agaitti 
a  small  boy,  who  looked  up,  and  shouted,  ''  Look  ovt! 
Who  are  yer  a  shuvin'  of,  yer  six  foot  o'  misery  ?  "  Ah,' 
added  Sir  Arthur, ''  he  made  a  mistake  there !  It  is  oal^ 
a  Christian  who's  a  really  happy  man." 

Sir  Arthur's  social  powers  were  not  the  least  of  Ui 
natural  gifts,  and  he  used  them  unsparingly  for  the  good 
of  the  Service.     Mr.  Baines  says  : 

*^  Any  gatherings  of  the  employes  of  the  Post  Office  had  Ui 
sympathies  at  once.  He  was  good,  at  the  shortest  notice,  for  n 
evening  with  a  Telegraph  Messengers'  Institute  in  any  part  of 
London,  or,  if  business  allowed,  for  a  scamper  on  the  trial-trip  d 
a  new  parcel-coach  a  score  or  two  of  miles  out  of  town,  or  of  i 
mail -steamer  on  the  coast 

'*  If  a  memorial  had  to  be  planned  or  publicly  dedicated  to 
a  lamented  Postmaster-General,  he  was  to  the  fore,  subscribing  and 
assisting.  If  an  opening  presented  itself  for  widening  the  bam  of 
a  great  benevolent  fund,  there  was  he  to  encourage  and  suggetf 
He  had  the  happy  faculty  of  making  official  business  wort 
smoothly,  and  the  labours  of  his  subordinates  pleasurable  in  the 
last  degree.'* 

In  the  festivities  connected  with  the  Post  Office 
Jubilee  in  1890  he  took  an  active  part.  In  reporting  a 
successful  Post  Office  Conversazione  the  Civilian  says : 

'*  The  guests  were  received  by  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  a  task 
which  kept  him  posted  for  three  long  hours  at  the  entrance  to  the 
Gallery,  shaking  hands  with  new  arrivals,  and  bestowing  a  iiew 
courteous  kindly  words  on  each.  Although  we  have  not  alwap 
been  able  to  approve  of  his  action  in  matters  affecting  the  Sta( 
we  own  to  a  genuine  admiration  for  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood.  Only 
a  very  few  know  the  extent  to  which  his  time  and  strength  are 
devoted  to  the  furtherance  of  every  kind  of  effort  which  has  for  its 
object  the  welfare  of  the  large  Army  of  Officials  under  his  controL 
Nor  is  his  attention  exclusively  confined  to  the  Post  Office,  flil 
genial  presence  is  seldom  missing  from  any  social  function 
nected  with  the  Service,  whether  inside  or  outside  of  his 
Department,  and  his  speech  at  the  annual  Civil  Service  Diiuier  h 


THE  POSTAL  SERVICE  371 

often  the  speech  of  the  evening,  .  .  .  The  Post  Office  has  not  lost 
much  by  the  appointment  of  two  men  of  the  hi(;h  character  of  Sir  A. 
BUickwond  and  Mr.  Algernon  Tumor.  The  improvement  in  the 
tone  of  the  Service  which  has  titken  piace,  m;Linly  through  their 
influence,  during  the  Uat  ten  or  fifteen  years,  is  certainly  remark- 
able, and  in  every  respect  the  condition  of  the  employes  has  been 
much  ameliorated,  whilst  as  it  is  well  known,  promotions  and  other 
quculions  affecting  the  fortunes  of  individuals  are  considered  with 
the  most  a 


Many  public  dinners  were  attended  by  Sir  Arthur 
I>ith  officially  and  unofficially  lie  felt  the  importance  of 
such  intercourse  with  men  of  business,  for  enabling  him 
to  keep  in  touch  with  and  up  to  current  events  as  effect- 
ing the  Genera!  Post  Office,  and  for  making  the  knowledge 
thus  gained  of  practical  service. 

Of  the  manner  in  which  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood, 
whether  in  the  Treasury  or  the  Post  Office,  fulfilled  ihe 
official  duties  which  devolved  upon  him  only  those  who 
were  associated  with  him,  in  either  superior  or  subordinate 
relations,  can  be  competent  to  speak. 

Sir  Reginald  Wclby,  G.C.B.,  Secretary  to  the  Treasury 

(now  Lord  Welby),  wrote  to  the  Duchess  on  October 

4.  1893: 

Trrabubv  Chambers,  WuiTmuALL,  S.W. 

"  I  venture  on  behalf  of  the  Treasury-,  and  1  think  I  might  say 
in  behalf  of  the  Heads  of  the  Civil  Service,  to  express  to  you  our 
uncerc  sympathy  on  the  death  of  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood. 

"  AD  of  US  who  have  had  the  privilege  of  serving  with  him 
honour  and  appreciate  the  excellence  of  his  service  to  the  State, 
and  regret  the  loss  of  a  colleague  in  whom  we  all  had  confidence. 

"We,  at  the  Treasury,  have  the  amplest  reason  for  entertain- 
ing these  feelings,  for  half  of  his  career  in  the  public  service  was 
with  us,  and  the  connection  between  the  Post  Office  and  the 
Trtnsury  is  so  close,  that  our  official  intimacy  remained  unbroken 
during  the  long  period  in  which  he  lilted  the  responsible  and 
difficult  posts  of  Financial  Secretary  and  Secretary  of  the  Post 
Office. 

"  For  myself,  I  feel  deeply  the  severance  from  one  to  whom  I 
am  %  school- fellow,  a  college-fellow,  and  a  colleague  in  the  public 
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service.  It  is  some  satisfaction  to  look  back  on  the  complete 
friendship  which  has  so  long  subsisted  between  us  ;  and  it  maybe 
some  solace  to  you  in  your  sorrow  to  think  how  complete  aikl  hov 
good  has  been  his  career  from  the  time  when  he  became  a  Govern- 
ment officer  to  the  close  of  his  successful  tenure  of  one  of  die 
highest  and  at  the  same  time  most  difficult  posts  in  the  Service.' 

"The  Department  never  ceased  to  regard  him  with 
esteem  and  affection,"  writes  Sir  Francis  Mowatt,  K.CBL, 
Assistant  Secretary  and  Auditor  of  the  Civil  List  to  the 
Treasury. 

Another  old  Treasury  friend  says,  **  I  don't  think  wc 
thoroughly  realized  what  a  position  Blackwood  held  until 
now.  His  high  character  seems  to  have  made  a  ver)* 
strong  impression  in  the  Service  and  outside  it." 

The  official  commendation  of  his  official  life  is  given 
in  the  40th  Report  of  the  Postmaster-General  (Mr.  Arnold 
Morley),  for  1893-4. 

'*  I  cannot  conclude  this  Report  without  recording  the  los 
sustained  by  the  Department  and  by  the  public  owing  to  the  de- 
cease on  the  2nd  October,  1893  of  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  K.CE, 
who,  since  1880,  had  discharged  with  distinguished  ability  the 
arduous  duties  of  Secretary  of  the  Post  Office.  The  permatinr 
death,  at  the  age  of  sixty-one,  of  one  so  respected  and  beloved 
has  been  deeply  felt  throughout  the  Department,  and  is  universally 
regretted. 

*•  yd  August,  1894." 

And  again,  when  speaking  at  the  Lord  Mayor's  Ban- 
quet, the  Postmaster-General  referred  to  the  "great 
ability  and  unimpeachable  integrity  of  character  whkfa 
he  had  brought  to  the  performance  of  his  duties  " ;  and 
to  his  death  as  "  casting  a  gloom  over  the  whole  postal 
service  of  the  country.  Thousands  of  men  and  3rouths 
felt  that  in  him  they  had  lost  not  only  a  chief,  but  a 
friend." 

The  Duke  of  Rutland,  under  whom,  when  Lord  John 
Manners,  Sir  Arthur  had  twice  served,  spoke  of  him  » 
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I*  one  of  the  ablest,  most  successful  and  conscientious 
Rrvants  of  the  Stale "  ;  and  another  ex-Postmaster- 
Gcncral,  Mr.  Shaw-Lefevre,  wrote: 

"  I   had  known  hitn  ever  since  he  was  b  boy.     We  had  aleo 
been  frequently  brought  into  close  connection  officially,  and  aa 
~~  »stcr-Qcneral,   I   was   impressed  by   his  great   ability,   hia 

?*lty.  and  by  the  conscientious  manner  in  which  he  performed 
s  duty.     I  feel  certain  that  the  whole  of  the  Postal  Service  will 
t  and  deplore  the  loss  of  one  whose  heart  was  ao  devoted  to 
thcra." 

"  I  am  much  upset  and  dlstrcBaed  at  the  loss  of  our  dear 
h  friend,"  wrote  the  Financial  Secretary  to  the  Third  Secretary,  "  a 
^■friend  I  have  known,  admired,  respected  and  loved  since  my  boy- 
^Bkood,  and  who  was  always  the  same." 


And  in  a  letter  to  the  Duchess  he  says : 


"  I  shflll  never  forget  the  thirteen  yeara,  unbroken  by  any  Jar 
or  any  diacord,  which  wc  spent  together  at  the  Poat  OfHcc.     His 
true  and  kind  and  gentle  nature  has  left  an  impresaion  on  the  whole 
:BfI,and  an  example  to  bt  followed,"' 

Years  before  this,  the  head  of  another  Department  of 
;  Post  Office,  in  writing  to  bid  Sir  Arthur  farewell  on 
Retirement  had  said : 

"  I  have  ever  realized  the  great  moral  support  I  have  had  dur- 
;  your  Directorate,  and  this  has  enabled  me  to  take  caurngc 
hilc  carrying  on  the  daily  work." 

Mr.  Baines  thus  refers,  in  his  book,  to  Sir  Arthur  : 

"  With  pain  and  sorrow  the  word  '  late  '  is  written  before  the 

C  of  this  good  high-minded  man. 

"My  late  chief  called  mc  into  hia  room  at  St.  Martin'a-le- 

Pnnd  tor  the  last  time  on  Tuesday,  August  :,  1693,  at  about  half- 

lat  two  in  the  afternoon.    We  met  in  the  corridor  as  he  came  up 

Bie  private  staircase  from  Mr.  Arnold  Morley's  room.    Taking 

e  by  the  arm,  he  explained  to  me  the  details  of  a  revision  of  the 

KTclary's  othcc,  which  he  had   probably  just  aettlcd  with  the 

»t  roaster- Genera  I.     Then  he  gave  me  to  read  a  letter  from  tlic 

»Bury,  aellling  the  terms  of  my  own  retirement,  said  a  frw 
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kindly  words  of  sympathy  and  regret  at  official  separation,  anddid 
his  best  to  soften  a  Treasury  decision  which  negatived  what  he 
had  recommended,  and  what  had  seemed  to  others  a  not  unreaiot' 
able  proposal. 

**  As  I  left  the  room,  and  turned  to  close  the  door,  he  kinetf 
his  hand  in  mute  farewell,  and  that  was  the  last  that  I  saw  d 
Stevenson  Arthur  Blackwood.  .  .  . 

"  Ten  happy  years  at  the  Post  Office  were  spent  by  me  direcdf 
under  his  hand.  As  Assistant-Secretary,  it  was  my  duty  to  tee 
him  from  1882  to  1892  almost  every  day.  We  fell  into  a  swift  aoi 
comparatively  silent  method  of  transacting  business  which  suited 
both,  such  being  varied  only  by  a  cheery  remark  from  him  ;  forhii 
spirits,  if  not  exuberant,  were  always  good,  and  rose  to  any  humor- 
ous aspect  which  official  papers  sometimes  presented. 

*'  Deep-seated  as  were  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood*s  religious  con- 
victions, and  ready  as  he  was  to  open  his  mind  on  the  strength 
or  weakness  of  any  form  of  moral  teaching  which  came  under  his 
notice,  he  forced  his  own  views  on  none.  In  official  matten  he 
was  absolutely  uninfluenced  by  theological  tenets. 

**  His  tastes  were,  as  far  as  they  were  known  to  me,  few  and 
simple.  The  service  of  the  Most  High,  whether  at  the  desk  oroo 
the  platform,  was  clearly  his  one  aim.  He  found  many  wa\*s  of 
fighting  the  good  fight.  The  cause  of  temperance,  or  rather, 
total  abstinence  from  intoxicants,  he  lost  no  chance  of  furtherins! 
but  in  his  own  case  he  would  take  hilariously  any  trifling  y% 
d'esprit  which  told  against  him  or  his  cherished  principle. 

"  This,  by  the  way,  was  one  of  the  secrets  of  the  charm  of  &r 
Arthur's  manner.  He  was  never  offended  by  what  was  not  meziA 
to  offend,  and  was  always  ready  to  see  the  amusing  side  of  things. 

"Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  will  be  remembered  as  a  man  ?* 
sterling  worth,  who,  like  Sir  Henry  Lawrence  in  India,  in  all  the 
relations  of  life,  tried  to  do  his  duty.  An  article  in  the  Birmin^' 
ham  Daily  Post  described  him  as  *  the  help  and  comforter,  not  oniy 
of  the  poor  in  goods  and  circumstances,  but  of  the  poor  in  spint 
likewise ;  and  it  was,*  so  the  writer  declared,  *  to  the  task  rt 
raising  the  timid  and  distrustful  to  hope  and  exertion  that  be 
devoted  himself  entirely.'  What  nobler  inscription  could  be 
traced  upon  his  tomb  ?  " 

In  a  letter,  written  some  years  before  upon  private 
matters,  which  Sir  Arthur  so  valued  as  to  preserve,  Mr. 
Baines  hs^d  ss^id : 
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**  Your  kind  and  sympathetic  letter  makes  me  bold  to  write  what 
many  would  wish,  but  feel  too  shy  to  say,  but  which  yet  it  seems 
right  you  should  know : — What  a  pleasure  it  is  to  be  associated 
with  you,  in  whatever  capacity,  in  the  work  which  this  office  has 
been  given  to  do.  Kindness,  confidence,  consideration,  forbear- 
ance, a  cheery  recognition  of  efforts  to  do  the  best, — all  tend  so 
far  to  sweeten  labour,  that  the  daily  task  from  a  duty  becomes  a 
privilege,  and  the  official  superior  an  honoured  friend.*' 


"FOR  THE  GLORY  OF  GOD,  AND  THE  GOOD 

OF  THE  SERVICE." 

So  far  back  as  the  year  1857,  an  entry  in  Mr.  Black- 
wood's Journal  says :  "  Read  The  MiUion-Peopled  Glj- 
The  Post  Office  and  omnibus  men  take  the  greatest  bold 
on  my  interest/' 

During  his  residence  at  Streatham,  about  1861,  tbe 
heart  of  Mrs.  Hamilton,  a  lady  living  there,  was  stirred 
to  consider  the  spiritual  needs  of  the  Letter  Carriers. 
and  thus  his  attention  was  again  directed  to  this  class. 
His  counsel  and  help  were  freely  given  ;  and  the  result 
of  Mrs.  Hamilton's  efforts  was  the  appointment  by  the 
London  City  Mission  of  a  missionary  to  the  Letter 
Carriers,  a  second  man  being  required  in  1 863.  At  the 
present  time  four  of  the  Society's  agents  are  thus  em- 
ployed, and  the  need  of  a  fifth  has  been  strongly  urged 
by  the  Committee,  some  of  whom  are  Post  Office 
officials. 

Thus  long  before  Mr.  Blackwood's  official  connection 
with  the  Postal  Service,  his  sympathies  were  engaged 
on  behalf  of  its  employees,  some  of  whom  he  met  and 
addressed  year  by  year  on  their  visit  to  Streatham. 

"  For  more  than  thirty  years,'*  writes  the  Missionan- 
appointed  in  1863,  *' I  enjoyed  his  personal  friendship 
and  help.  I  was  always  welcome  at  his  room  in  tlw 
Treasury,  and  he  gave  me  valuable  suggestions,  and 
useful  papers  for  distribution  ;  and  then  knelt  in  prayer, 
and  I  felt  refreshed  and  encouraged." 

On  entering  the  Postal  Service,  the  interest  so  loitf 

(376) 


''FOR  THE  GLORY  OF  GOD,  ETCr         377 

felt  was  intensified,  and  ever  afterwards  the  one  great 
object  was  still  uppermost.  His  kindness  towards  the 
Missionaries  never  flagged,  as  they  themselves  testify. 

The  second  Missionary,  whose  letter  has  been  already 
quoted,  tells  how  it  was  Mr.  Blackwood  who  relieved 
him,  after  seventeen  years'  labour  in  the  Districts  south 
of  the  Thames,  of  part  of  his  charge  by  stating  at  a 
dinner  that  one  Missionary  visited  one  half  of  the 
London  Offices,  when  a  gentleman  present  offered  to 
support  another.     The  letter  continues : 

**  Now  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  became  the  Secretar>'  of  the 
G.  P.  O.,  and  on  every  occasion  when  he  came  to  meetings,  he 
would  openly  refer  to  me.  I  always  sat  among  the  employes. 
Sir  Arthur  would  say,  *  I  see  my  dear  old  friend  and  brother, 
your  Missionary ;  and  I  must  ask  him  to  come  on  the  platform, 
and  sit  by  my  side.* 

"Every  empioyi  and  official  knew  their  Secretary  was  my 
friend  and  supporter. 

**  Soon  after  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  became  Secretary  of  the 
G.  P.  O.,  he  invited  mc  to  meet  him  in  his  office.  I  gladly 
obeyed,  and  he  assured  me  of  his  personal  interest  in  myself  and 
my  mission.  .  .  . 

*'  Then  he  said,  *  I  have  nailed  my  colours  to  the  mast,  and 
every  employe  shall  know  that  I  am  the  Lord*s.*  .  .  . 

"  Never  do  I  remember  such  a  sense  of  personal  loss.  Often 
the  wave  of  loneliness  comes  over  my  spirit. 

**  Dear  Sir  Arthur  was  bound  up  with  all  my  service,  and  his 
loving  spirit,  and  his  entire  consecration  to  Christ,  his  clear  testi- 
mony before  all  the  employes  is  deeply  engraven  upon  my  soul.** 

Another  says : 

**  Bach  time  I  saw  him  he  was  the  same,  with  cheerful  loving 
large-hearted  sympathy  with  me.  When  I  have  seen  him  at  the 
Post  Office,  he  would  greet  me  with  the  words,  *  Well,  F.,  and 
how  are  you  getting  on  ?  '  Taking  my  two  hands  in  his,  he  would 
say,  *  Sit  down.  I  have  just  two  minutes  I  can  give  you.  Tell  me 
about  the  work* ;  till  at  length  he  would  say,  *  Now,  F.,  we  must 
part    The  Lord  go  with  you  and  bless  you.' 
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'*  On  one  occasion  I  was  holding  a  Bible  Class  in  the  Bi 
ment  Kitchen  for  the  Boys  at  the  Cannon  Street  Office,  wfaa 
was  there,  and  some  one  told  him  I  was  below.  He  came  do 
and  was  greatly  pleased  to  see  the  Boys  gathered  toged 
listening  to  the  Word  of  God.  He  asked  what  passage  we  i 
studying.  It  was  Genesis  xxxvii.  When  he  heard  this,  he  i 
he  had  been  reading  the  same  chapter  himself  in  the  mon 
He  then  said  a  few  words  to  the  Boys  on  *  Joseph  being  sevedl 
years  old ' ;  and  spoke  of  the  temptations  which  boys  of  that 
were  subject  to.  I  believe  all  the  Telegraph  boys  loved  him 
fact,  those  who  knew  him  best,  loved  him  most.'* 

Another  of  the  Missionaries  says  : 

**  Soon  after  being  appointed,  I  sought  and  obtained  an  if 
view  with  Sir  Arthur  at  the  G.  P.  O.,  and  the  impression  of 
interview  will  never  be  effaced.  Possessed  as  I  was  with  n 
misgivings  and  many  fears,  his  warm  and  kindly  Christian  re 
tion  greatly  reduced  them. 

**  I  vividly  recall  his  eager  expression  of  pleasure  c 
hearing  that  my  reception  was  favourable. 

**The  eagerness  with  which  his  volume  ^  Th€  Shadow 
Substance,*  largely  distributed  after  his  death,  was  received 
sought  for,  evinced  how  widely  he  was  esteemed:  and 
memory  is  still  precious,  and  fruitful  of  boldness  in  confessing 
Saviour." 

The  fourth  Missionary  writes  : 

"Throughout  the  entire  Post  and  Telegraph  service  he 
highly  esteemed  as  an  honest  earnest  Christian  gcntlci 
desiring  the  good  of  all.  We  shall  never  forget  his  n 
presence,  his  simple  earnest  addresses,  the  hearty  hand-sl 
with  cheering  words  of  sympathy,  as  he  moved  about  amo 
the  men  and  youths  whom  he  met  at  the  meetings. 

**  The  rcmcmbranct  of  his  official  sanction  still  exerts  a  it 
influence." 

In  the  efforts  of  the  ladies  who  in  more  recent  y 
have  begun  work  outside  official  ground.  Sir  Airt 
took  the  same  warm  interest.  An  extract  from  * 
Bojfs'  Mail  Bag''  says  ; 
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-'At  the  first  rormation  af  the  Postal  Tdegra^h  Chrtitian 
i  ■KirialUm,  Miss  Edmanstonc  and  Miiis  Synge  hud  personal  inter- 
^  icwa  with  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  and  they  will  never  forget  the 
kind  lyrnpathy  and  the  interest  with  which  he  read  over  with 
them  the  proposed  plan  of  their  Association,  considering  its 
rh-liiils,  and  entering  warmly  into  the  whok  subject.  His  interest 
>.':  the  work  never  Hagfied.  He  wns  always  ready  to  take  the 
'  ii.iir  at  iheir  meetings.  So  bright  and  cheerful  was  his  manner, 
.it  no  one  i^ould  guCBs  how  weary  he  often  was  after  his  long 
work,  nor  what  self-denial  it  must  have  cost  him  to  give 
evening  hours  so  needed  for  rest,  and  so  precious  for 
lily  enjoyment  Until  this  year,  he  always  presided  at  the 
Annual  Meeting,  and  alao  at  the  P.T.C.A.  Telegraph 
ngcrs'  Annua]  Priic-giving. 

He  not  only  took  a  deep  interest  in  the  messengers  as  a 

iy.but  he  cared  fnr  them  ini/u'iifiMf/y,  sn  far  ashccnuld  possibly 

icquaintcd  with  them,  knowing  many  of  them  by  name." 

At  the  inauguration  of  the  Cambridge  Branch  of  this 
Association  in  November,  iSS7,Sir  Arthur  was  president, 
and  spoke.  He  paid  many  subsequent  visits,  sometimes 
taking  the  Telegraph  Messengers'  Bible  Class  in  Pro- 
fi-ssor  Kabington's  dining-room,  or  at  the  Post  Office. 
[lis  last  visit  was  in  February,  1892. 

**  Sir  Arthur  lilackwood's  advent  to  the  Post  Office,"  writes  Mr. 
*.lr»man,  so  well  known  (or  hiH  own  labnurH  amongst  the  Coster- 
mongers,  "brought  out  many  timid  Christians,  and  others  were 
Liinfirmed  and  strengthened  in  the  faith.  Whilst  always  main- 
taining the  dignity  of  his  high  position  as  commander  of  an  army 


,  and  boya,   he  » 


B  felt  to  be  a 


1   least 
friend  and  adviser  to  all." 

"  May  I  aay,"  wrote  anothe 
book,  Shaduw  und  Subttance,  hai 
to  the  Christian  Mail  Drivers  a 
fellow,  to  whom  it  was  a  sourci 
on  his  death-bed." 

Elarly  in  the  year  1872,  Mr.  Blackwood  received  a 
li-tter  from  a  stranger,  a  member  of  the  Civil  Service, 
propoung  tiie  formation  of  a  Civil  Service  I'rayer  Union 


in  the  Postal  Service,  ■'  that  your 
been  the  means  of  great  blessing 
this  Office,  especially  to  one  dear 
of  great  help  and  encouragement 
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of  a  similiar  nature  to  those  already  existing  as  Ac  An 
and  Navy  Prayer  Union,  the  Lawyers'  Prayer  Union, 
Bankers'  Prayer  Union,  and  others  of  a  kindred  chaiac 
These  were  the  result  of  a  "  desire  for  United  Praj 
and  apart  from  the  blessings  promised  to  united  ia 
cessory  prayer,  it  was  felt  to  be  a  great  encouragen 
to  Christian  men,  in  the  pressure  of  professional  ; 
business  life  to  remember  that  they  are  sustained  by 
prayers  of  their  brethren,  and  that  they  are  not  aloo 
the  fight  of  faith." 

This  was  taking  a  wide  range,  beyond  the  limit 
his  own  Department. 

An  interview  followed  ;  and  Mr.  Blackwood  propc 
that  the  two  should  at  once  commit  the  matter  to  ( 
in  prayer.  Soon  after,  **  two  meetings  of  Civil  Scrvj 
were  held  at  Mr.  Blackwood's  house  in  town.  T 
were  representative  gatherings,  bringing  together  m 
bers  of  the  Service  from  the  Foreign  Office  on  the  \V 
to  the  Custom  House  on  the  East  Twenty-one  n 
present.  It  was  resolved  to  form  the  Union,  and 
basis  adopted  has  remained  the  central  portion  of 
basis  of  the  Union  ever  since." 

"  Besides  meeting  together  in  spirit  at  the  Throne  of  G 
every  Monday  morning,  quarterly  meetings  were  at  once  c 
menced.  They  were  delightfully  informal.  Mr.  Blackwood 
'chief,*  without  any  assumption  of  authority  as  such.  He  w 
read  a  few  Scriptures,  make  a  few  remarks,  and  encourage  ot 
to  do  the  same.     A  few  hymns  would  be  sung,  and  prayer  oft 

"For  the  first  eight  years,  from  thirty  to  eighty  gentle 
would  be  present.  After  the  first  three  years,  special  sub 
were  chosen,  such  as,  *  How  to  advance  the  cause  of  Christ  ic 
Service,'  *  The  need,  method,  and  power  of  secret  Prayer  '  etc 
twenty-one  years,  unless  detained  by  illness  or  oflficial  duty. 
Blackwood  did  not  once  fail  to  be  in  his  place.  After  three  yi 
he  was  formally  elected  President,  and  at  his  suggestion,  a  C 
mittee  was  appointed. 


"I^Jt  THE  GLORY  OF  GOD.  ETC" 

"  Until  1881  Ihc  Union  was  almosl  a  private  one.  and  by  that 
\  numbered  aome  three  hundred  memlicra.  In  that  year  a 
t  isiiued  to  gentlemen  in  the  Civil  Service,  calling 
^tion  to  the  Union.  In  the  following  year,  to  commemorate 
I  anniversary,  an  invitation  to  a  special  meeting  was 
Wtched  to  all  the  London  Offices.  Earl  Cairns  presided,  and 
Bundred  gentlemen  came  together,  and  for  ever  dispelled  the 
rt  that  Civil  Servants  as  a  class  were  not  to  be  approached  on 
il  things.  Two  years  afterwards  meetings  were  commenced 
:  provinces.  And  in  1885  the  Union  was  thrown  open  to  all 
■  and  both  sexes.  All  this  seems  easy  now;  but  it  was  not 
1  its  origin.  Prejudice  had  to  be  overcome,  official  etiquette 
i  consulted,  and  threatening  obstacles  tn  be  avoided.  Mr. 
Clackwood's  calmness,  impartiality,  wisdom  and  love  were  among 
the  chief  elements  which,  in  dependence  upon  God,  were  used  to 
produce  a  Civil  Service  Prayer  Union,  wide  in  its  basis  as  the 
Service  itself.      Very  soon  the  Union  numbered  a  thousand  mem- 

An  extension  of  the  Union  to  Foreign  Countries 
followed  Mr.  lilackwood's  official  journeys  to  Lisbon, 
Canada  and  Vienna. 

After  the  Lisbon  Congress,  in  1885,  the  Repre- 
sentative of  India  founded  a  Branch  for  all  Civil  Servants, 
without  distinction  of  race  or  rank.  Another  Branch 
was  established  the  following  year  at  Lagos,  West  Africa, 
and  many  native  gentlemen  were  enrolled. 

Sir  Arthur's  visit  to  Canada  in  1887  resulted  in  the 
extension  of  the  Union  to  the  Dominion,  "thus,"  to  use 
his  own  words,  "  completing  a  circle  of  prayer  which 
unites  our  brethren  in  the  East  before  we  arise  from  our 
beds,  and  as  we  He  down  to  rest  carries  the  same  peti- 
tions from  our  brethren  in  the  far  West." 

"It  is  difficult,"  continues  the  writer  already  quoted,  "to  con- 
vey an  adequate  idea  of  Sir  Arthur's  personality  at  our  gatherings. 
To  him  the  truth.  '  All  ye  are  brethren,'  was  not  a  theory,  but  a 
fact  that  rejoiced  his  heart.  He  loved  the  brotherhood.  Patiently 
did  he  show  the  simplicity  of  that  love  at  the  Conferences  which 
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were  sometimes  held  on  the  affairs  of  the  Union.     If 

her  jarred  a  little  on  the  unity  by  needless  complaints,  he 

put  the  unpleasantness  aside  with  some  merry  pUijrfiilnen,  nl 

make  even  the  grumbler  feel  happy.     Every  member  felt  Mm  t 

friend." 

At  the  time  of  his  death  the  Union  numbered  IJ^O 
members,  including  those  on  active  service  and  retirei 
The  Junior  Union  which  sprang  out  of  the  originl 
Association  had,  at  the  same  time,  aLout  175  membea 


i 


IX. 


MIDDLE  LIFE. 


Paris. 

Shortlands. 

Letters,  from  1881-1884. 

Lisbon  and  Spain. 

Correspondence  in  1885-6-7. 

Reminiscences  and  Letters. 


PARIS. 

"As  far  back  as  1878,"  says  Mr.  Baines,  "an  international  ex- 
change of  small  parcels  had  been  proposed.  Great  Britain  could 
not  assent,  because  it  had  at  that  time  no  Parcel  Post  of  its  own. 

**  In  1880  a  Special  Postal  Congress  was  held  at  Paris  further 
to  examine  the  question.  By  that  time  an  Inland  Parcel  Post  was 
under  consideration.  The  Secretary  of  the  Post  Office  himself, 
the  late  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  the  late  Mr.  Benthall,  and  Mr. 
Buxton  Forman,  now  Assistant -Secretary  in  charge  of  Foreign 
and  Colonial  business,  attended  as  Delegates,  and  took  part  in 
drawing  up  an  International  Parcel  Post  Convention. 

**  But  the  Convention  could  not  even  be  signed,  much  less 
ratified  by  Great  Britain,  because  it  was  not  till  1882  that  the  Bill 
promoted  in  Parliment  for  the  establishment  of  a  Parcel  Post  in 
this  country  became  law.  Even  then  the  Postmaster-General 
could  not  sanction  it  without  the  consent  of  the  Treasury.  .  .  . 
Ultimately  it  was  decided  to  proceed  by  separate  agreements  with 
each  State  of  the  Continent** 

It  was  within  six  months  of  Mr.  Blackwood's  appoint- 
ment as  Secretary  that  he  started  for  the  Postal  Congress 
in  Paris.  He  gives  his  own  account  of  the  visit  in  his 
letters  written  home,  extracts  from  which  follow. 

'*  Thursday,  6th  Oct.,  1880. 

**  Left  Charing  Cross  at  9.20  with  Benthall,  and  the  Indian 
Official,  Mr.  Cornwall.  Delicious  passage.  Sat  in  the  bow  all 
the  way.  Met 'a  man  I  knew,'  on  board.  A  ist  class  compart- 
ment reserved  for  us  three  to  Paris.    Travelled  in  great  state. 

*'  Our  Secretary,  Mr.  Forman,  met  us  at  the  station.  Went  to 
Meurice's. 

^  Pound  numbers  of  cards  of  Delegates.  I  send  you  one  of 
mine.    I  shall  have  to  leave  a  hundred  to-day. 

«s  (38s) 


386      LIFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

*'  Friday  J  yth. — Left  a  lot  of  cards  at  different  hotels.    Spent  al 
hour  and  a  half  in  Louvre,  which  painfully  reminded  me  of  tk| 
plesant  company  in  which  I  last  visited  it.    .  .   .   Drove  with* 
other  three  gents  to  British  Embassy,  where  I  presented  myieifl 
Lord  Lyons,  and  introduced  the  rest. 

"  Drove  to  M.  Cochery,  French  P.M.  General,  to  whom  I  ii 
duced  my  three  colleagues,  and  with  whom  I  discoursed  for  aqi 
of  an  hour.     It  is  very  convenient,  as  I  have  to  be  the  spokesmai 
the  party,  having  such  a  perfect  command  of  the  Gallic  tongue! 
astonish  the  natives.    Then  to  French  P.  O.  to  see  Heads  of  Deptf-j 
ments,  with  whom  I  also  converse  to  their  great  edification. 

"  A  delicious  five-mile  walk  this  morning  to  Bois  de  Bouk£|i| 
before  breakfast. 

"  Paid  more  visits,  and  assisted  (as  spectators)  at  three  oriM| 
weddings  at  the  Church  of  St.  Cecilia. 

^^  Saturday f  gth. — Attended  the  General  Reception  of  Defel 
gates  at  the  French  Foreign  OfBce.  Seeing  it  was  above  il 
things  important  to  maintain  the  glory  of  England,  India  a^ 
Canada  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  we  determined  to  spare  noezpaatl 
in  the  matter  of  equipage,  and  therefore  acquired  the  use  di] 
magnificent  vaiturc  de  remise  drawn  by  two  fine  black  (not  heiml 
horses,  and  driven  by  a  splendacious  cocker, 

"  Further,  as  the  head  of  the  Mission,  I  thought  it  well  t\ 
follow  Nelson's  example  at  Trafalgar,  and  wear  all  my  decoratkn 
I  put  them  on  however  with  some  misgivings,  lestl  should  appec 
the  reverse  of  what  Tallyrand  said  of  Lord  Castlereagh  at  iIk 
Congress  of  Vienna,  ^bien  disiiugtie^  by  the  plainness  of  my  attire, 
and  draw  all  eyes  upon  me  by  the  glittering  medals  on  my  breac. 
Trembling  therefore  in  myself,  though  silently  envied  by  in 
undecorated  British  colleagues,  I  ascended  the  steps  of  the  F.  C 
and  was  greatly  relieved  to  find  all  the  foreign  representatives 
wearing  their  orders,  i.e,j  all  who  had  any  to  wear.  One  of  thee 
evidently  had  been  in  like  uncertainty,  for  he  only  displayed  a  plai 
ribbon  ;  but  seeing  the  others  blazing,  he  pulled  his  star  out  of  hi* 
pocket,  and  pinned  it  on. 

"  We  made  sixty  bows,  and  shook  sixty  hands,  and  then  stf 
down,  at  one  enornvous  round  table  covered  with  g^een  cloth,  in  a 
splendid  salon  of  the  F.  O. 

"  M.  Cochery  then  rose  and  read  his  opening  address  of  wel- 
come, in  very  good  French  (at  least  I  thought  so)  and  was  wdl 
received.  There  was  some  fear  that  the  doyen  of  the  Conference^ 
i,e,,  the  oldest  member,  upon  whom  it  devolved  to  reply,  had  vm 
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C  in  a  funk  1  but  he  turned  up  all  right,  and  responded  for  ub 

?*Then  busincBs  began.     Cochery  proposed  certain  rules,  and 
,s  when  we  should  like  to  meet.     Germany  proposed  twelve 
Another  country  said  ten.     He  then  asked  for  other  pro- 
I,  and  with  an  audacity  that  surprised  myself,  I  proposed  the 
y  medium  of  eleven.     It  was  put  to  the  vote,  and  my  proposal 
iricioriouB.      But  C.  was  not  sBtisfied.     The  votes  were  alto- 
r  100  few  out  of  sixty.     So  he  called  for  another  pmposttl, 
o'clock  was  named.     This  met  with  general  concurrence. 
'**  We  then  separated,  much  satiaSed  with  ko  successful  a  first 
k  business,  and  retired  to  hotel  to  disrobe. 
^■Had  a  three  hours'  walk  with  B.  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne, 
ta  woods  and   along   its   lakes,  getting   there    first   by 
n  which  1  );ave  away  sume  tracts.     Then  back  to  dinner 
The  llalian  Delegate  sat  near  us,  and  we  discussed  postal 
:r  dinner  to  our  mutual  edification. 
^Smiday,  toth.—ta  Rue  d'Agncsseau  with  B.  and  C.     Church 
Nice  sermon  from  PhiL  4.  ig.      Chaplain  asked  me  to 
B  with  him.  .  .  .  Agreed,  if  able,  to  give  a  Drawing-room  ad- 
outside  the  church  .  .  .   Miss  A.  W~.who  asked  me 
iss  dc  Brdcn's  at  Belleville,  and  speak  to  the  people. 
I  accepted  the  former,  but  declined  the  latter. 

"Set  out  for  Belleville  at  five.  All  the  world  was  going  to  the 
Sunday  races  in  the  Bois,  for  which  M.  Cochery  sent  me  two 
UckclB  (or  his  private  Box  I 

"A  walk  of  four  mileii  along  crowded  sirects,  and  up  very  steep 
hills  in  the  wont  quarter  of  the  town.  Belleville  is  the  highest 
spot  in  Paris,  and  looks  over  the  whole  city.  Dined  with  Miss  de 
Brocn,  and  her  seven  or  eight  English  lady  workers,  and  was  in- 
fdrmcd  that,  in  spite  of  my  refusal  to  speak,  she  had  announced 
for  the  evening. 

'■  I  didn't  know  what  to  do;  but  as  I  knew  that  I  must  make  a 
chin  French  on  Monday  in  the  service  of  my  countfy,  I  thought 
<  i).;hl  al  least  to  attempt  to  speak  on  Sunday  in  the  service  of 
'.  God.    So  after  prayer,  and  encouragedby  the  teit  of  lhemom■ 
:  scnnon,  I  agreed  to  try. 

■  The  Service  at  8.30  was  very  interesting.  About  a  hundred 
w I >rk- people,  in  blouses,  of  both  sexes  »nd  all  ages— some  very 
rcspectsbly  dressed  and  intelligent^ were  gathered,  or  came  in 
i:radually.  I  spoke  on  Lu.  xv.  for  about  a  quarter  ol  an  hour,  with 
i«  and  comfort.    The  people  most  attentive,  and  though  I  spoke 
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very  slowly,  they  uid  I  made  no  miiuke  of  impofti 
sitting  before  MiN  W.,  wu  getting  up  to  go  out  JW 
when  his  wife  rtopped  htm,  saying, '  Wait  I  an 
Bngliah  gentleman.  He  looka  veiy  intelligent  L 
he  haa  to  aay,' 

"...  And  ao  ended  my  Sunday,  very  thanl 
voochaaied,  and  encouraged  to  try  ^ain. 

"Monday,  Oct.  ii. — A  delicioui  walk  in  the  C 
them '  ahama ')  Elyafes  from  7-8.  Hair-cutter  inten 
of  doinga  at  Belleville,  and  gladly  received  a  tract,  1 

"  Prepared  for  Conference,  and  went  to  F.  O.  * 
diKussion  opened,  each  country  having  to  give  it 
alphabetically.  In  about  half  an  hour,  1  heard  I 
of  the  President, '  }4  doiuu  la  parol*  i  la  Grand*  , 
alowly  rose  to  addreaa  the  aizty  Postmaaten-Genen 
Bitting  round  the  Board  of  Qreen  Cloth.  Hy  add 
ei^t  or  nine  minutea,  and  waa  very  well  received, 
allusions  to  my  bad  French  being  met  with  aevei 
Anyhow  I  got  through  to  general  satisfaction,  ' 
notably  Germany  and  Roumaoia,  did  not  like  t 

"When  all  had  spoken,  about  twenty  at  least, 
cussion  closed;  and  a  Committee  was  nominate 
leading  countries,  including  Great  Britain  of  cou 
into  the  whole  matter,  and  we  adjourned  to  anothe 
where  we  elected  M.  Cochery  as  our  chairman,  ai 
arrange  order  of  business.  This  was  soon  done,  : 
closed  for  the  day,  luncheon  being  served  in  anott 
we  discussed  matters  in  an  informal  way  for  some 

"Walked  off  to  see  Mme.  de  la  Rochejacquelii 
after  'cWre  CecUia,'"  [his  Mother]  "whether  her  '  i 
great  SB  ever ;  deplored  the  existing  state  of  things," 
"  and  regretted  I  was  in  such  '  mauvaist  compagnU 
Cochery  1 

"B.  got  with  his  deaf  ear  alongside  of  an  Amer 
lablt  d'/iSle,  and  the  cross  questions  and  crooked  ar 
and  she  played  at  made  me  roar  with  laughter. 

"  Widnesday,  lith. — Spent  the  morning  in  delit 
ourselves,  and  in  concocting  strong  protest  ags 
enunciated  yesterday.  Dictionary  in  great  requa 
for  the  '^rab'early  in  the  course  oftheproceedinf 
•peech,  which  roused  the  ire  of  Germany,  Fnu 
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tngal*  Suisse,  and  others  bolisqckC  acinar -vra  jbxaua. 

m  Bas,  Italy,  and  EgrpL    We  seesr  -jivtis,  r-irsiiicn^ie  ir^ss- 


poaes  at  present,  and  gresx  pmswus  izit  Kme  liar-ie-*  ^  laeri 
dmke  me  ^ve  way.     Bat  ocr  ?cbcT  a  *-  :e  3r:xx.  i=d  icoc  i;: 
guns,  and  I  think  they  cay  ^rt  vaj. 

*«  Thursday^  i4iA. — Seeing  we  were  a:  tr-anKuii-.aa  >.c;««ineai:a 
Wednesday,  the  Prcsidect  prc^iHed  Tzr^ii:  T^ar^a*?  :r  .7^-7:ri?  i 
nmittee  Meeting  to-day.  those  it  =»  if^r.  -mtr^  -sr.st  .rr.rriii^ii- 
e,  should  meet  at  F.  O.  fee  az  iriir^al  ir-ntnarir.r.  -v-icr. 
ic  eleven  or  twelve  States  dacrefcrs  i^i :   md  liztr  :'\r:^  kz  - 

a  couple  of  honrib  we  icened  zji  izzvzT.r'Azt  i  .irzltt.  ir.d 
•crated. 

"My  companions  went  t7  tbe  Cren  C'-?r;rie.  v.  i  I'-.t  :he 
^dent  had  sent  us  tickets  f-r.  azid  I  vilx^  :*?  -'.  \f:iM  ie 
C)Sn*s,  where  I  spoke  for  twentv-i-i*  — .- it.*^ 

^ Friday y  15/A. — Missde  Brcer.  ■■a.*  T*r;/  -iftitr-.-ii  :j:a:  I  •h-.ili 
«p  at  Belleville,  and  address  the  z^-.'-.t  pt'z'.<t  ■»::-.  ir:*r. ■:■*-:  :j:e 
fepensaryat  ten  in  the  i=c mini  B-t  I  rr^Vrrti  r±t-r-.i-r  t: 
tel  for  the  night.  Rising  eariv  ii%  — -:rr-:r.r.  h-.-»*'.*r.  I  •wil.c*:^ 
'to  Belleville,  and  surprised  therr.  all  it  *:£ht  '.'zrx,<  brtAxr'iJ':. 
their  finding  me  seated  in  M:u  de  E.'i  chair  a:  :h*  h*ai  -•  :h* 
ble  when  they  came  in.  The  I:ric  Frcr.ch  r.rl.  th*  rtclai—ed 
ughter  oi  m  ckijfoniire,  irfio  waits  :»r.  thcr-..  fully  er.tered  :::::  the 
ce,  and  did  not  let  them  know  that  I  vas  there. 

•*  After  breakfast,  the  orphans  ar.d  -thers.  ser.-ar.ts  and 
angelists,  came  in,  and   I   read    ar.i    expounded   in    French. 

••We  then  went  to  the  Iron  R:-:nu  where  I  saw  ab«3ut  Ij^v 
tie  children  at  the  school  Miss  de  Broen  manages,  and  then 
out  a  hundred  poor  people  waiting  to  be  treated  gratuitously. 
lis  takes  place  four  days  a  week.  Before  they  see  the  doctor, 
sy  have  a  hymn,  prayer,  and  short  address,  the  latter  of  which  I 
>k,  speaking  to  them  of  the  man  sick  of  the  palsy,  etc.  Some 
smed  much  touched.  A  few  had  been  lately  converted,  to  whom 
;poke. 

**  Tracts  so  well  received  everj-where. 

'*  Dressed  for  presentation  to  the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs, 
,  Barth^lcmy  de  St.  Hilaire,  and  to  the  President  of  the  Re- 
.blic,  M.  Gr6\'>',  two  ver>'  formal  affairs. 

*'  Had  to  wear  evening  dress,  orders,  etc.,  and  again  drove  in 
ate  to  F.  O.  where  we  were  ushered  in  alphabetical  order  into  a 
and  salon,  and  ranged  round  the  wall  like  a  lot  of  statues,  or 
tdertaker*s  men.    The  Minister  then  came  in,  and  went  round 
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the  room,  accompanied  by  the  P.  M.  G.  who  introduced  matt  a 
turn.  Then  the  Minister  took  his  stand  in  the  centre  of  the  nM% 
and  read  a  carefully-prepared  address,  and  was  replied  tolif  & 
Giinther,  the  German  Delegate.  Then  luncheon  and  dnt  tf 
2.15,  when  we  all  entered  our  carriagesy  and  drove  off  to  Ik' 
£lys6e,  where  the  same  thing  was  enacted  with  the  PmidH 
in  some  equally  grand  rooms.  He  was  attended  by  an  AJIC 
who  was  the  only  symbol  of  state.  After  he  had  walked  roai 
the  room,  he  also  made  an  address  on  the  advantages  of  PoMl 
reforms,  the  union  of  nations  by  such  peaceful  means,  and  tfci 
other  truisms.  He  was  then  replied  to  by  the  Delegate  of  thi 
Pays  Bas,  and  Giinther  of  Germany,  and  we  then  filed  past,  sbeik 
hands  with  the  President,  and  withdrew  to  F.  O.  again,  whcftii 
white  chokers,  and  evening  clothes,  etc.,  we  had  a  stormy  dii' 
cussion  for  a  couple  of  hours,  and  are  beginning  to  see  our  «v 
clear  to  a  solution  of  some  of  our  difficulties. 

**  Saturday t  16th, — Meant  to  have  spent  the  afternoon  t 
Miss  de  Broen*s,  but  the  Committee  sat  till  nearly  five,  so  it  «• 
impossible.  Dined  with  M.  Andr^,  Governor  of  the  Bank  d 
France,  to  whom  M.  Waddington  had  given  me  an  introductiaik 
and  who  was  a  great  friend  of  Captain  Trotter's,  and  many  odxr 
friends  of  mine.  We  were  alone,  and  he  gave  me  many  interett* 
ing  details  of  Christian  work  in  France,  and  also  concerning  ^ 
Siege  of  Paris.  He  was  shut  up  all  the  time,  and  had  to  live  ci 
the  smallest  fare.  He  was  one  of  the  bankers  who  had  to  arrange 
with  Bismarck  the  payment  of  the  War  Indemnity. 

**  Sunday f  lyth, — After  church  lunched  with  the  Chaplain,  ini 
arranged  with  him  for  a  Drawing-room  address  on  Friday  eveniag 
next.  After  a  quiet  afternoon  started  for  Belleville,  where  I 
dined,  and  then  spoke  to  the  people.  Madame  Bobrinsky  vas 
there,  and  a  Prince  and  Princess  Gargarin.  Spoke  on  Markv. 
1-16. 

^^  Monday f  iSth, — Had  to  meet  a  Sub-Committee  at  ten,  wto 
were  to  examine  the  claims  of  certain  countries.  The  Sub- 
Committee  was  composed  of  Germany,  Holland,  Switzerland  aoi 
Belgium.  They  sat  upon  us  till  4  p.m.  Dinner  at  the  P.  M.  G.\ 
a  grand  affair.  Mounted  Life  Guards  at  the  gates,  and  all  manna 
of  splendour. 

**  We  were  all  introduced  to  Madame  G.  Cochery,  M.  Cochcry^ 
daughter-in-law,  the  only  lady  among  forty  gentlemen.  Eacfc 
person  on  arrival  received  a  paper  showing  his  place  at  the  tabk 
(I  enclose  mine.)     As  representative  of  Great  Britain  (Postal)  I 
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It  of  honour,  as  will  be  seen,  tind  eat  next  the  Foreign 

',   M.    Bftrlhflcmy  dc   St.    Hilairc,  an   interesting  old 

n  or  seventy-five.     1  told  him  about  the  work  at  Bcllc- 

ich  he  seemed  to  think  was  very  good.  .  .  .  He  said  he 

was  '  Pkilosophe,'  and  of  very  free  ideas  in  religion.     But 

read  the  Psalms  of  David.  .  .  . 

W^mtday,  iqtk. — A  hard  day's  work,  beginning  at  ten  with  the 

nmitlee  and  going  on  at  one  with  the  regular  Committee 

But  got  a  walk  for  three  quarters  nf  an  hour  in  between. 

T  tired,  especially  as  things  went  against  us. 

Wtdiusday,  aofA.— Nothing  of  importance,  except  that  we 

y  long.     The  Belgian   Delegate  sal  bo  hard,  that  he  nil 

en  Hat  on  the  floor,  to  the  great  amusement  of  us  all.     A 

mittee  has  now  been  formed,  cnnsisting  of  Great  Britain, 

tny,  Italy,  Pays  Baa,  Bel);ium,  Suisse,  to  decide  details,  and 

n  form  of  report. 

JQermany  has  suddenly  sprung  u  mine  upon  us,  in  revenge 

FSngland  having  insisted  on  certain  rates,  and  her  motion  that 
Bciprocal  rates  shnll  be  allowed  has  been  carried  by  an  immense 
najonty,  only  my  own  three  votes  for  England,  India,  and  Canada 
n  the  minority.  This  must  be  fought  over  again  in  full  Conference, 
nd  will  1  fear  necessitate  a  long  speech.  .  .  . 

"  Thursday,  an/, — Long  day  at  Sub-Committee  again.    We 

lift  every  day  at  eleven,  and  at  twelve  or  IJ.30  adjourn  to  lunch, 

I  ■■  Liher  second  dejeuner.     We  all  gather  at  little  tables,  in  knots 

■;t!Lrent  countries.     The  French   P.  O.  gentlemen  see  that  we 

I II  well  looked  after,  and  all  );iics  well.     Then  coffee  and  cog- 

.   jnd  cigars,  and  friendly  chat,  before  wc  fall  to  work  again, 

iiii  fit;hting.     As  I  breakfast  heartily  at  nine,  after  a  four-mile 

ralk.  1  can't  manage  second  dijeuner  at  IZ.JO.     So  I  eat  a  sand- 

rich,  and  wait  for  dinner  at  six. 

"  Got  a  telegram  that  English  Railway  Companies  will  not 
ccepi  our  terms,  which  is  annoying,  and  will  prevent  our  settling 
natters  here.  .  .  . 

"Friday,  iind. — Hard  at  it  again.  The  Belgian  Delegate  had 
|m  previous  day  applied  the  term  •maquin'  to  Germ.iny's  pro- 
MaUi  and  1  had  applauded  Ibe  term,  as  a  true  description. 
Alia  morning  attention  was  called  to  the  language  as  '  unparlin- 
Sentaiy, '  and  Dubois  withdrew  it,  so  far  as  any  imputation  on  the 
•poA  faith  of  Germany  was  concerned.  1  also  withdrew  my 
tdistmtnti.'  This  being  satisfactorily  settled,  we  went  on 
miooaly. 
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"In  evening  went  to  British  Chaplain's  and  gave  an  addiai 

^^  Saturday,  23rJ.~Sub-Committee  till  two.  Then  Gcncd 
Committee,  to  meet  French  Financial  Officials  on  certaia  q» 
tions,  and  then  Sub-Committee  again  till  five.  Went  to  ffai 
Official  Reception  at  M.  Cocheiys,  at  9.30.  A  great  a» 
notabilities  again,  including  Jules  Ferry,  the  Prime  Minister,Lflii 
Lyons,  etc.  These  entertainments  very  uaefuL  They  lerveli 
soften  the  asperites,  and  to  smoothe  feathers  which  are  mfledii 
debate,  and  put  us  all  on  good  terms  with  each  other  for  the  net 
day's  struggle. 

^'  I  succeeded  in  making  great  friends  with  the  ViGomte  k 
Barros,  the  Portuguese  Delegate.  Another  of  us  had  a  long  ti& 
with  Macredi  Efifendi,  the  Turkish  Delegate. 

**  But  the  best  stroke  of  business  I  did  was  just  on  going  tvir. 
when  I  had  a  word  with  M.  Cochery  himself,  and  was  insistiif 
on  the  unreasonableness  of  German  propositions,  and  the  necestfr 
of  my  opposing  them  formally,  when  up  came  Gunther,  blaring «i^ 
decorations.  Cochery  immediately  attacked  him  pla3rfully,  repell- 
ing the  statements  I  had  made,  and  urged  him  to  abandon  ha 
position.  .  .  .  Cochery  said  that  he  regretted  to  hear  that  bi 
(Giinther's)  character  as  a  troubler  of  the  Conference  was  so  btl 
I  then  defended  his  character,  saying  his  bark  was  worse  than  \m 
bite,  etc.     So  we  ended  it  for  the  evening. 

"Nous  verrons, 

^^Sunday,  24th.—.  .  .  Then  to  Miss  Leigh *s  church  at  NeuiDr. 
On  way  home  visited  Miss  Leigh's  Institutions  in  Avenue  Wagran 
Dined  at  table  d'hdte,  and  meant  to  have  gone  to  one  of  McCali'i 
preaching  stations,  but  found  the  one  near  enough  was  not  opcr 
that  night.     Stayed  at  home  and  read.  . .  . 

"  Wednesday,  27//1.— Sub-Committee  all  day.  Walked  up  to  call 
on  some  Russians,  a  M.  and  Mme.  Schoulepnikoff.  Spent  tfcc 
evening  there.  Several  French  Christians  came*  connected  with 
McCall's  work,  and  we  discussed  plans  for  getting  at  the  uppff 
classes. 

"  Thursday,  28/A. — Close  of  Sub-Committee's  work.  At  the  end 
Gunther  of  Germany,  Gife  of  Belgium  and  old  Hofstadt  of  Nether- 
lands asked  me  to  have  a  conversation  with  them,  the  object  ci 
which  was  to  induce  me  to  abandon  my  opposition  to  Giinthcr't 
reciprocity  clause.  They  tried  hard  to  make  me  either  agree  Id 
his  clause,  or  reduce  our  rates. 

"  Finally  we  agreed  to  meet  at  breakfast  at  the  F.  Q.  next  dq^ 
so  as  to  see  whether  we  could  arrive  at  an  agreement,  so  aa  to 
an  open  fight  in  '  Committee  of  the  whole  house.*  .  .  « 
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"  Was  li>  have  spoken  at  Miss  de  Brotn's,  but  could  not  neglect 
prcparjilion  of  speech,  so  only  went  there  to  dinner  and  to  say 
Ktd-bye  to  her.     M.  Armand  de  Lille  there, 

"  In  the  afternuon,  after  Sub-Cotncniltec  had  closed,  I  had  met 

in  the  Rue  de  Rivoli~askcd  him  what  he  was  going  to  do. 

■  had  nothing  to  occupy  him,  so  I  atkcd  him  lo  accompany  me 
^  meeting  which  Is  held  every  day  in  the  year  in  the  Rue  Royal 
Three  p.m.,  for  preaching.  He  said  he  would,  and  we  went 
,  nnd  heard  two  excellent  addrcasea,  which  he  liked  very 
I  then  gave  him  one  of  my  little  books  in  French,  which 
i  Mud  he  would  read.  After  leaving  him  outside,  went  bach  to 
■  prayer- meeting.     Went  on  with    preparation  for  to- 

"Priday,  zg/A.— Wrote  early  to  Gunther  to  say  that  I   had 

Ttained  that  aoroe  other  countries  shared  my  views,  and  wished 

I'lo  peracvcrc;  that  in  justice  lo  them  I  could  not  withdraw 

ft;  and  that  therefore,  though  1  would  come  lo   breakfast.   It 

■Idn'i  be  to  discuss  or  concede. 

lent  to  breakfast,  and  agreed  with  Giinlher  to  fight  it 
Committee  met  at  one,  and  about  three  the  clause  came  on. 
c  president  said  '  Lt  lie  Itgutdt  U  Grandt  Britagnt  a  la  farolt,' 
rcupon  I  delivered  my  speech.  Cochery  followed  by  a  terrific 
kughl  upon  poor  Uiinther.  He,  i.e.,  Cochery,  is  a  practiced 
ery  clever,  mast  impetuous  in  his  oratory,  and  full  of 
jticulaiion.  He  smote  his  breast,  he  stretched  out  his  hands, 
ibnigged  his  slioulders,  he  raised  and  towered  his  voice,  took 
ind  threw  down  knives,  pens,  pencils  in  succession,  and  finally 
Kked  poor  old  Uiinther  into  a  cocked  hat,  or  at  least,  so 
flabberrgailcd  the  goad  German  that,  able  and  persistent  as  he  is, 
he  could  only  say  a  few  words  in  reply. 

"  But  Cochcry's  motion  went  further  than  mine,  and  I  waa 
in  a  dilemma.  If  I  persisted  in  my  actual  words,  1  should  have 
Kune  against  Cochery,  though  some  would  have  voted  for  mine, 
who  would  not  for  his.  It  was  an  awkward  momenL  The  fate 
of  nations  hung  in  the  balance  1  and  in  my  reply  to  Cochery'a 
violent  gesticulations  across  the  table,  I  decided  to  accept  his, 
and  said  so.  The  votes  were  taken ;  eight  for  Giinthcr's,  nine 
for  Cochery's,  seven  not  voting  at  all.  We  had  therefore  won  by 
one  vote.    The  fight  was  over. 

"  The  rest  of  the  busines*  was  despatched,  and  we  adjourned 
at  tin.  I  was  txry  glad  to  have  got  through  It,  and  to  have 
•uccceded. 
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^^  Saturday,  ^oth, — After  breakfast  went  to  call  on  Princess 
Troubetskei,  who  had  asked  me  to  do  so,  and  then  to  see  M.  Leon 
Say,  lately  ambassador  to  England,  and  now  President  of  the 
Senate  of  France.  .  .  . 

"  Then  to  the  Conference,  which  met  to  read  the  convention 
for  last  time,  and  when  it  was  open  to  Giinther  to  raise  the  question 
of  yesterday  once  more. 

"  Netherlands  moved  to  rescind  vote  of  yesterday.  After 
short  debate,  votes  were  taken,  and  we  had  eleven  against  ten— 
again  a  majority  oionc!  four  abstaining. 

"  So  the  thing  is  settled  in  our  favour  definitely. 

"  Giinther  came  to  thank  me  for  my  complimentary  allusion 
to  him  in  my  speech.  I  like  him  very  much,  and  was  glad  to 
please  him  thus,  though  I  had  to  fight  and  beat  him. 

"  Dined  at  the  Palace  of  the  Elys6e,  a  grand  festivity.  Life 
Guards  again  at  entrance.  The  President,  a  respectable  looking 
old  gentleman,  having  the  appearance  of  a  retainer  who  had  been 
thirty  years  in  the  family,  presented  us  to  Madame  Gr6vy  and  the 
Mesdemoiselles  Gr6vy.  *  Covers  laid,*  as  they  say,  for  sixty-sii. 
Magnificent  rooms,  blazing  with  light.  I  had  again  one  of  the 
posts  of  honour,  next  the  Minister  of  Agriculture,  M.  Tirard.  on 
President's  left.  (See  accompanying  picture.  I  also  enclose 
menu,  for  edification  of  such  as  care  for  such  things.)  Left  about 
ten.  No  reception.  The  Prime  Minister,  M.  Ferry ;  the  Minister 
of  Finance,  M.  Mague,  and  the  Foreign  Minister,  M.  St.  Hilairt, 
were  there.     It  was  very  interesting  to  be  in  the  very  rooms  where 

the  Prince  President  concocted  and  executed  the  Coup  d'Etai  ci 
December,  1852. 

*^  Sunday,  ^ist. —  .  .  .  Then  to  Miss  Leigh's  Home,  where  I 
gave  an  address  in  English.     About  a  hundred  present. 

"  Monday^  ist. — Up  early  to  go  to  Calais.  A  crawling  cab.  and 
should  have  been  late,  but  changed  en  route.  M.  Cochery,  and  the 
President  of  the  Senate,  and  M.  Matthias,  the  Chairman  of  G.  N. 
Railway,  and  young  M.  Cocher)^  arrived,  and  there  was  no  end 
of  bowing,  etc.,  on  the  platform.  We  started  at  7.35  in  a  capital 
saloon  carriage,  and  reached  Amiens  about  ten,  where  an  excellent 
breakfast  was  awaiting  us  in  a  private  salon  off  the  Refreshment 
room.  Picked  up  M.  Carnot,  the  Minister  of  Public  Works  it 
Boulogue,  with  sundry  other  Railway  Directors.  Reached  Calais 
at  one,  where  a  crowd  were  in  waiting  to  receive  the  Ministers. 
Went  to  Quay.  Then  on  board,  and  then  to  the  ancient  Mairic, 
the  Town  Hall,  where  matters  were  discussed  for  two  hours,  the 
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subject  being  the  acceleration  of  the  English  Mails.  Cochery 
fought  like  a  lion  with  the  Mayor  of  Calais,  the  Manager  of  the 
G.  N.  R.,  the  President  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  and  everybody 
else  to  attain  his  object.  The  President  of  the  Senate,  whom  he 
had  brought  to  bless  him,  rather  '  cursed '  him,  and  it  was  a  hard 
fight.  I  had  summoned  Sir  Thomas  Bruce  from  Dover  to  meet 
us,  and  give  information ;  and  I  explained  to  them  that  England 
had  done  all  that  was  possible  on  her  side,  and  that  they  must  do 
their  part  now.  At  last  it  ended  without  any  definite  result,  except 
that  the  Minister  of  Public  Works  half  promised  to  ask  the 
Treasury  if  they  would  help  to  enlarge  the  Quay  and  build  a  new 
Station. 

*'AJ1  dined  amicably  and  excellently  in  the  Refreshment 
Rooms — (a  private  salon),  about  twenty  of  us,  at  five,  and  started 
in  special  train  at  6.30.     Paris  at  11.50,  rather  tired. 

'*  Cochery  told  me  that  he  had  much  feared  a  defeat  for  us  on 
Saturday.     But  some  were  glad  we  had  beaten  them.  ..." 

On  November  4th,  Mr.  Blackwood  returned  to 
London. 


SHORTLANDS. 

The  lease  of  Manor  House,  Crayford,  expired  in  i88a 
Mr.  Blackwood,  from  family  considerations,  decided  not 
to  renew  it,  and  left  in  June  of  that  year.  Ultimatri^ 
the  family  moved  in  April,  1881,  to  Shortlands  House; 
which  for  nine  years  was  to  be  their  home. 

Shortlands  House  is  about  a  mile  from  Beckenham ; 
and  thus  Mr.  Blackwood  was  once  more  brought  into  the 
close  neighbourhood  of  a  spot  sacred  for  ever  in  his 
memory,  although  Beckenham  was  no  longer  the  hoaie 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chalmers,  and  all  the  members  of  thtt 
**  household  of  faith  "  were  now  scattered, 

**  Some  on  earth,  in  glory  some, 
Severed  only — *  till  He  come.*  ** 

Every  day  as  the  train  carried  him  to  and  fro  on  the 
journey  to  town  he  passed  close  beside  the  Rectory 
grounds. 

*'  I  always  remember,"  writes  a  friend,  "  his  pointing  from  the 
window,  as  the  train  ran  through  Beckenham  Station,  and  saying. 
*  There,  under  those  trees  Miss  Marsh  talked  to  me  of  Christ* 

**  Then  too,  passing  through  the  long  tunnel  under  the  Crystil 
Palace,  the  recollection  so  often  comes  back  of  his  prayer  on  the 
return  journey,  when  he  thanked  God  once  more  for  the  Salvatioo 
which  he  had  been  the  means  of  making  known  to  my  souL  1 
also  recollect  one  evening  walking  with  him  round  the  garden  and 
fields,  talking  mostly  about  old  times ;  and  that  we  then  spoke  of 
the  *  Christian  Year,'  which  he  was  accustomed,  like  mysclt  to 
read  on  Sundays.  Two  of  the  passages  which  he  quoted  trt 
always  now  connected  with  him.  They  are  that  for  the  23rd  Sun- 
day after  Trinity, 

**  *  Red  o'er  the  forest  peers  the  setting  sun,' 
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n  repenting  alill  the  words  which  were 

■  very  self,     How  true  that  wns  which  some  one  said  of  him— 

~wt  "  Wkoi*  I  am  and  Whom  I  Mrvt  "  was  written  upon  him,'  " 

'*  Few  of  those  who  came  m  contact  wilh  him,"  says  his  Wife, 

ether  privately  or  in  his  official  capacity  or  business  occupa- 

I,  had  any  idea  of  the  hi^h  pressure  at  which  he  habitually 

"a  official  work,  particularly  after  his  removal  to  the 

R  OHice,  often  taxed  his  powers  to  the  full.     His  time  for  private 

a  was  scanty  at  the  best,  being  (jsually  Ihc  short  interval 

rcen  breakfast  and  the  hour  to  catch  the  train  for  London,  or 

■.evenings  which  he  had  free  at  home.    These  however  were 

I  encroached  upon  by  people  who  aought  his  aid  in  various 

;ndeavoured  to  have  only  two  evenings  in  each  week 
■litcly  engaged,  generally  taking  two  meeting*  on  each  of  these 
^ions;  but  us  thene  eni;Bgements  were  made  two,  three,  or 
t  mnnths  beforehand,  important  calls  which  it  was  im- 
ftpmsibic  lo  refuse,  would  come  ;  and  these  considerably  added  to 
the  number.  Olficial  duties  also  would  frequently  and  somelimca 
unexpectedly  require  his  presence  in  the  House  of  Commons  till 
-.her  midnight 

"  At  the  office  there  was,  as  a  rule,  but  little  pause  through- 
III  the  clay.  Interruptions  many  and  various,  often  trifling  and 
■-  xjtious,  during  the  hours  of  wnrk  were  borne  with  a  courtesy 
which  rarely  gave  sign  of  the  trial  they  were  to  him.  often  mak- 
inf;  pressing  and  important  business  impossible,  and  necessitating 
■t»  being  finished  during  the  hours  which  should  have  been  for 
rest  si  home.  He  happened  lo  come  across  some  lines  expressive 
of  hia  feelings : 

"'Come  to  a  man  of  business 
Only  in  hours  of  busJneu, 
Solely  on  mattcTB  of  busincw ; 
Quickly  transact  yaui  business ; 
Then  go  about  youi  business. 
Leaving  him  to  attend  lo  hi<i  business.* 

"  Thenc  he  had  framed  and  hung  up  in  his  room  at  the  G.  P.  O. 

"  But  whatever  the  stress  and  stmin.  his  heart  rose  above  it. 

Thote  who  watched  him  day  by  day,  and  who  knew  how  aevere 
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often  was  the  pressure  upon  him,  were  constantly  reminded 
Keble's  words : 

**  *  There  are  in  this  loud  stunning  tide 
Of  human  care  and  crime, 
With  whom  the  melodies  abide 

Of  the  everlasting  chime ; 
Who  carry  music  in  their  heart 
Through  dusky  lane  and  wrangling  mart, 
Plying  their  daily  task  with  busier  feet, 
Because  their  secret  souls  a  holy  strain  repeat." 

"  He  was  never,  apparently,  in  a  hurry,  but  would  give 
attention  calmly  and  quietly,  as  if  there  was  nothing;  to  be  thoi 
of  beyond  the  matter  in  hand.  Counsel  would  be  given,  and 
affairs  of  those  who  sought  his  advice  entered  into  with  an  intc 
as  entire  as  if  no  other  concerns,  private  or  official,  were  wei^ 
on  his  mind. 

''He  had  a  wonderful  power  of  casting  off  the  weigl 
harassing  thoughts  and  difficulties — at  times  neither  few  nor  a 
— which  had  been  pressing  upon  him  up  to  the  moment  of  ti 
hansom  or  train  to  fulfil  an  engagement. 

"  His  addresses  were  often  given  after  a  day  in  which  he 
not  had  a  moment's  leisure,  and  had  moreover  been  peculiarly! 
But  however  tried,  it  was  ever  a  refreshment  to  his  spirit  x 
joy  to  his  heart,  to  seek  to  win  all  whom  he  could  reach  to  ] 
for  themselves  the  joy  of  that  Service  to  which  he  had  give 
life. 

"  Habits  of  order  and  method  enabled  him  to  get  throu| 
amount  of  work  which  could  not  otherwise  have  been  accompli 
and  always  quietly.  Even  in  early  days,  when  memory  wa 
failing,  it  was  his  habit  to  make  notes  of  all  that  had  to  be  attc 
to,  and  the  occasional  loss  of  the  pencil  case  he  always  ca 
made  him  very  uncomfortable. 

"  He  could  not  work  with  things  in  confusion  about  him ; 
as  a  rule,  could  at  once  lay  his  hand  on  any  paper  or  thing  reqi 
The  notes  of  his  addresses  were  put  away,  labelled  with  the 
and  the  place  where  they  were  delivered. 

"  He  never  spoke  in  public  without  preparation — more  oi 
In  early  days — and  he  continued  the  practice  to  the  end- 
hours  or  more  were  devoted  on  Sunday  evenings  to  the  ooi 
rupted  study  of  the  Bible  and  to  prayer.  The  habit  of  early  f 
secured  to  him  quiet  times,  *  alone  with  God,'  every  momingbi 
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C  out     '  WJUioul  that.'  he  said,  '  the  day,  private  and  official, 
A  go  wrong." 

""his  also  enabled  him  to  have  thai  out-door  exercise  which 
necessity  lo  him,  and  without  which  his  health  alwaya  gave 
<f  and  he  was  unfit  For  work. 
■'  In  early  morning  walks  and  rides  many  of  the  subjects  of 
iddresscs  were  thought  out.  In  later  years  an  hour  of  Lawn 
•"«Tinift  before  breakfast,  with  kind  friends  at  Short  lands— winter 
"^•id  summer  alike— filled  him  for  the  mental  wear  and  tear  of  the 

*-  His  power  of  orRanizing  and  carrying  on  work  was  great. 
*l«  would  stir  up  others  lo  do  what  he  could  not  himself  under- 
,  and  keep  things  going  that  without  him  would  hnve  dropped. 
I   hearty   cheery  encouragement   to   true   workers  made   It   a 
«  to  be  associated  with  him.     His  patience  with  failure*, 
I  with  impertinences  sometimes,  wan  wonderful.     No  genuine 
I,  however  feeble,  failed  to  receive  his  commendation." 

When  Mr.  BlackwootJ  went  to  Shortlands  his  hands, 
[  has  been  said,  were  already  more  than  full.  But  he 
md  Navvies  busy  at  the  Main  Drainage  Works  close 
»  his  gate,  and  at  once  sought  to  do  what  he  couid  for 
sir  benefit 
For  several  years  he  held  different  serie<i  of  weekly 
ftEiigs  in  his  own  house,  sometimes  getting  other 
ikcrs,  but  generally  taking  these  addresses  himself. 
■'M/hen  however  itfter  some  years  he  found  that  a  similar 
course  was  to  be  held  in  Beckenham  Town  Hall,  he  de- 
cided to  discontinue  his  own,  ami  give  aid  occasionally 
at  Beckenham,  He  also,  at  the  invitation  of  the  Vicar, 
gave  »  series  of  addresses  in  Christ  Church  Schoolroom, 
^Beckenham.  A  few  letters  relating  to  these  different 
s  are  here  given. 

''  Bkckknhak,  iNif  Fth.  18S7. 

.   "  Many  of  my  friends  feel  that  I  owe  you  a  very  pleasant  duty, 

s  to  Icll  you  of  the  wide-spread  profit  oU  your  addresses 

e  been  (br  some  time  to  a  rather  large  circle,  through  notes 

n  down  at  (he  lime.     First  1  did  il  on  my  own  account,     Being 

|{>  and  not  always  catching  all.  I  put  down  a  few  notes  for  others 
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to  supply  blanks.  But  for  the  past  two  or  three  years  I  haTetiid 
to  sit  where  I  could  hear  all  you  said.  .  .  .  The  demand  to  is 
these  notes  was  so  great,  that  I  began  to  re-copy  from  them  ui 
from  memory  to  lend. 

"  MSS.  of  your  addresses  have  gone,  I  might  almost  8ay,al 
over  the  world,  and  to  many  families  in  Beckenham.  Sevoil 
clergymen  and  many  Nonconformists  have  them.  The  little  boob 
are  always  going  somewhere,  after  having  been  read  aloud  to  toi 
or  three  families  by  myself.'* 

Two  other  letters  are  selected. 

"Croydon,  14/A  ymu*,  188S. 

''  How  I  valued  the  meetings  at  Shortlands  House !  I  look 
back  upon  them  with  the  greatest  pleasure.  From  one  eveois^ 
especially  I  date  the  beginning  of  my  Christian  life.  .  .  .  You  voi 
speaking  of  the  taking  of  Jericho.  You  showed  us  how  that  the 
people  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  obey  the  Lord's  commands,  inJ 
to  trust  His  Word.  I  then  thought  that  the  same  Lord  who 
could  do  the  things  that  are  impossible  with  men  would  '  undertakt 
for  me.'" 

*' Cambridge,  19/A  February^  1892. 

"  Since  you  left  us  at  Beckenham,  I  have  always  felt  a  decf 
gratitude  and  thankfulness  to  God  that  you  were  the  means  x 
leading  me  to  give  my  heart  to  Christ.  Your  address  on  one  of  tfic 
Thursdays  after  the  Mission  of  1887  in  the  Public  Hall,  Bcckes 
ham,  led  me  definitely  to  decide  for  Christ 

"  I  am  looking  forward  to  enter  the  ministry  of  the  Church  c; 
England,  and  have  offered,  if  God  opens  the  way,  to  go  out  to  the 
Mission  Field.*' 

It  would  only  be  monotonous  to  rehearse  at  any 
length  the  different  local  efforts  in  which  Sir  Arthur  took 
part.  A  glance  at  a  few  of  the  wider  interests  which  wot 
represented  in  gatherings  at  Shortlands  House  wiB 
suffice.  Many  will  remember  Mr.  T.  L.  Johnson,  who 
for  twenty-five  years  had  himself  experienced  what  it  was 
to  be  a  slave,  and  who  pleaded  "  for  Africa  "  in  Januaiy, 
1883.  Then  there  was  the  meeting  for  the  Syrian  Cdod* 
zatlon  Fund,  when  the  venerable  Lord  Shaftesbury,  tm 
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years  before  his  death,  came  to  speak  on  behalf  of  the 
persecuted  Jews  whom  that  Society  sought  to  aid.  Again, 
there  were  the  garden -meetings  at  which  Mrs.  Sorabji 
toid  the  story  of  Zenana  work  and  the  progress  of  Female 
Education  in  India ;  or  Miss  Danicll's  work  amongst 
soldiers,  and  the  need  of  a  new  Home  for  them  in  Lon- 
don was  represented  ;  or  Mrs.  Boyce  spoke  of  her  labours 
in  connection  with  the  Asilo  at  Bordighera,  which  is  still 
the  Memorial  of  her  life's  service. 

Then  each  Christmas,  gatherings  were  held  of  the 
members  of  the  Young  Abstainers'  Union  and  their 
friends,  when  addresses  were  arranged,  generally  illus- 
trated by  the  Magic  Lantern.  On  one  occasion  Miss 
Von  Finkelstein  gave  her  Lecture  on  Palestine  and 
Ivastern  Manners  and  Customs :  on  another  Mr.  Crowther, 
the  Author  of  "  The  Autobiography  of  an  Acorn''  held 
the  interest  of  old  and  young,  whilst  he  told  of  his 
researches  among  the  works  of  GoD  in  animal  and 
vegetable  life.  These,  and  many  others  rise  to 
memory. 

In  the  Arthur  Road  Mission  Mr.  Blackwood  took 
much  interest ;  and  whenever  possible  he  would  give 
addresses  at  the  Old  Beckenham  Mission  Hall.  When 
he  was  taken  away,  Mr.  B.  A.  Heywood,  in  expressing 
the  sympathy  of  the  Committee,  wrote ; 

"  May  I  add  &omc  beautiful  words  which  closed  a  letter  from 
ihc  late  Canon  Siowcll  to  a  husband  on  the  death  of  his  wife  ?  *  I 
have  known  few  Christians  so  single  in  purpose,  sound  in  faith, 
chsritable  in  npirit,  cheerful  in  obedience,  and  consistent  in 
character.  To  God  the  praise  be  given  I  To  shade  JUcA  a  iunsti 
with  inordinate  sorrow  would  be  selfish  and  wrong.' 

"'Such  a  sunset!'  How  long  we  gaze  on  the  sunset,  when 
the  orb  has  already  risen  in  glory  elsewhere.  How  many  have, 
with  you  and  yours,  been  gating  on  his  sun«cl,  gRinIng  I  (rust 
grander  views  of  the  GrenI  Author  and  Fini&her  of  the  faith  which 
wM  the  raunspring  of  thM  dear  departed  one's  life." 
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The  following  is  from  the  London  City  Missionar)% 
working  at  the  Old  Beckenham  Mission. 

**4M  Dec.^  1893. 

"...  As  for  dear  Sir  Arthur,  wt  thank  GOD  for  him.  What  a 
blessed  happy  Christmas  he  will  have,  to  be  sure.  What  a  number 
of  old  friends  he  will  have  with  him,  and  what  blessed  memoriei  of 
old  times  will  be  revived  up  there.  Dear  Madam,  the  Reunioo 
Day  is  coming  by  and  bye.  Meantime  may  you  be  k^t  in  that  swed 
peace  of  God.  May  it  please  Your  Grace  to  believe  me,  Ever 
gratefully  yours, 

••  G.  Gattom.'* 
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c  year  i88[  was  marked  in  Mr,  Blackwood's  life  by 
he  loss  of  his  Mother.  The  last  visit  she  ever  paid  was 
o  Shortlands,  in  July  ;  and  although,  as  always,  she  en- 
Dyed  herself  very  much,  and  delighted  in  his  company, 
here  were  signs  of  feebleness  which  gave  cause  for 
inxiety.  Still,  though  her  general  condition  was  some- 
rhat  precarious,  there  was  no  anticipation  of  anything 
mmcdiately  serious,  and  when  the  Duchess  and  the 
founger  children  left  in  August  for  Saltburn,  it  was  in  the 
Expectation  that  Mrs.  Blackwood  would  soon  come  to 
itay  with  them  there. 

She  wa^  now  looking  forward  to  the  return  of  her 
laughter  and  her  eldest  grandchild  from  Wiesbaden  ;  and 
vas  ui^ent  that  Mr,  Blackwood,  who  was  kept  in  town 
ly  his  official  duties,  should  not  fail  to  dine  with  them 
)a  the  8th,  at  her  house,  7  Devonshire  Terrace,  on  their 
UTival.  It  was  during  the  night  which  followed  this  last 
tttle  family  reunion,  which  she  so  greatly  enjoyed,  that 
he  illness  came  on  which  swiftly  and  comparatively 
painlessly  called  her  away. 

Some  brief  extracts  from  Mr.  Blackwood's  letters  tell 
>f  this  time,  and  of  the  anxiety  from  day  to  day  in  the 
nidstof  his  overwhelming  work.  On  2nd  August  he  had 
nittcn  in  pencil  to  his  sister,  at  Wiesbaden. 

■■  Train, 

"Vuu  will  have  heard  that  wc  go  TD.V.)  to  Saltburn.  S.  ir 
joing  to  Mother  to-mnrrow,  and  will  see  how  far  it  may  be  well  for 
l«r  to  come  too.  .  .  . 

~  (403) 
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'*  We  had  a  most  successful  Bank  Holiday  for  my  Telegnph 
Boys  yesterday.  Altogether  about  300  came.  They  marched  up 
and  were  inspected  by  us.  Then  went  down  to  fields  for  sporti 
and  dinner,  and  then  marched  up  again  for  prizes,  hyrona,  and 
talk.     Beautiful  day,  and  everybody  delighted. 

"  Notice  in  Bzekiel : — 

'*' He  brought  me.' 

"*//^  measured,'  and  in  xli.  7. 

"*  Still  upward,'  *  enlarging,' and  *  increasing.*" 

To  HIS  Wife. 

"  7th  August. 

"I  went  from  Shortlands  at  7.12  a.m.  yesterday  to  Heme  HiU. 
where  I  joined  the  express,  having  a  carriage  ail  to  myseE 
Reached  Dover  at  9.30,  and  crossed  in  Calais- Douvrcs  (a  deliciom 
passage),  to  the  shores  of  France,  having  for  my  companions  io 
talk  Canon  Wilkinson,  and  Pastor  Cook,  a  French  Wesleyan,  uA 
very  pleasant  talks  too  with  both.  Lunched  at  Calais,  saw  tbe 
trains  off,  went  to  the  Church  and  Market  Place,  etc.,  and  00 
board  again,  at  two.  A  roughish  passage  home,  but  very  jolh. 
It  seemed  at  least  two  days  instead  of  one.  So  Tve  had  a  trip  to 
the  Continent,  if  not  the  Grand  Tour. 

"  Later  I  got  a  telegraph  from  C.  to  say  she  and  Lucy  wot 
crossing  by  next  boat." 

The  L.C.D.  Railway  Company  having  given  Mr. 
Blackwood  a  free  pass,  he  often  availed  himself  of  the 
complete  change  and  rest  given  by  this  voyage.  He  had 
quite  overcome  his  early  dislike  to  the  sea. 

To  HIS  Wife. 

[1881,  gth  Aug."]  ^"  Tucs.,  11  a.m..  Train. 

**I  am  so  thankful  for  your  letter  this  morning,  for  I  ha« 
passed  a  most  anxious  day  yesterday,"  [a  serious  alarm  abwi 
drainage  having  arisen  at  Saltbum]  "which,— what  with  complici- 

tions  with and ,  and  800*  children  coming,  and  nowhert 

to  go  to,  and  masses  of  work  at  G.  P.  O.,  and  having  to  go  to  Short- 
lands  after  office,  and  then  to  No.  7,  and  then  to  House  of  Coor 

*  [A  party  of  poor  children  coming  for  treat,  and  owing  to  a 
the  promised  field  failing.] 
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mons, — was  a  most  weary  and  troublous  day,  all  the  time  feeling 
that  all  I  loved  on  earth  were  inhaling  poison.  .  .  .  But  I  trust 
with  you  that  all  will  be  better  now,  and  that  you  have  none  of  you, 
through  GoD*s  mercy,  be<;n  poisoned. 

'*  11.30    Cab,    I  trust  the  800  children  are  all  right has 

let  them  in,  and  they  are  playing,  and  refreshments  in  tents  in  the 
yard. 

"...  My  mother  is  very,  very  poorly  and  weak.  .  .  .  She  evi- 
dently needs  much  care.  I  sent  for  Loo  to  go  to  her  at  once.  .  .  . 
/  was  prepared  for  my  day  of  anxiety  yesterday  by  my  deliciously 
quiet  day  on  Sunday.    Work  thickening  at  G.  P.  O.  .  .  . 

"  Wed.  £».,  Train. 
**  Just  been  to  Mother's.  .  .  .  Dr.  sees  no  immediate  danger. 

**  Thurs,,  9.40  A.M.     Station. 

*^  Things  just  now  are  at  high  pressure.  I  have  to  be  at  H.  of 
Commons  again,  and  sleep  in  town  perhaps. 

"  Train,  Friday,  11  a.m. 

'*  I  went  to  my  Mother  again  at  six  yesterday,  and  found  her 
very  weak  indeed.  They  did  not  apprehend  immediate  danger. . . . 
3  P.M.    Just  got  enclosed  telegram :  am  going  off  to  her. 

**Sa/.,  Train,  ii  a.m. 

"  Found  Mother  not  actually  worse.  I  stayed  with  her  from 
three  to  ten,  helping  to  lift  her,  etc.  .  .  . 

'*I  can*t  engage  to  preach  on  Sunday  week.  It's  quite  un- 
certain when  I  can  come.  I  was  hoping  for  a  very  quiet  week  to  do 
many  things ;  but  it*s  ordered  differently  for  me.  I  wish  I  could 
answer  children's  nice  letters,  but  I  can't.  Tell  them  so  with  my 
love. 

[Augt.  15M.]  **  7  Devonshire  Terrace,  Monday,  i  p.m. 

"A  sad  and  weary  day  yesterday.  There  was  very  little 
consciousness  the  greater  part  of  the  day,  though  enough  to  like 
me  to  pray  and  speak  to  her.  The  Doctor  thought  she  couldn't 
live  through  the  day.  C.  will  have  told  you  what  she  did  yesterday. 
I'm  very  glad  to  have  had  her  with  me ;  it's  a  great  comfort. 

"It's  very  wearing  to  see  her  lingering  so.  We  take  it  in 
turn  to  sit  by  her  bed,  and  give  nourishment,  etc.,  but  there  is 
absolutely  no  hope." 
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That  night  she  died.  He  telegraphed  only  tiie  Tes 
"  There  shall  be  no  more  deaths  neither  sorrow^  nor  cryi 
neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain,** 

A  few  sheets  of  paper,  stitched  together,  and  marl 

"My  Mothbr, 

"In  mbmoriam, 

^*  August  i^th,  1881," 

give  some  of  Mr.  Blackwood's  recollections  and  thoiig 
during  these  days.  He  records  several  of  the  last  wc 
which  fell  with  comfort  on  the  watchers'  ears,  as  t 
waited  with  her  beside  the  river. 

"  Thus  passed  away  into  the  presence  of  the  King  of  Gl 
the  spirit  of  as  loving,  self-sacrificing,  devoted  a  mothei 
children  ever  had ;  and  we  do  rejoice  to  know  that  as  her  1 
was  in  His  precious  Blood,  and  in  that  alone,  she  has  joined 
spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect,*  and  has  exchanged  a  HI 
much  inevitable  loneliness,  with  the  certainty  of  increasing  so 
ing,  for  the  life  of  rest  and  joy  above,  and  is  '  for  ever  with 
Lord.'  .  .  . 

"  The  tender  mercies  of  our  God  in  connection  with  hei 
parture  are  very  great,  and  I  desire  not  to  forget  them.  .  .  . 

**  In  fact  it  was  all  mercy  from  beginning  to  end.  But  t! 
are  only  a  few  of  the  more  striking  evidences  of  the  kindnc 
Him  Who  had  given  me  such  a  Mother  for  fifty  years.  Th 
can  indeed  say,  on  reviewing  His  dealings  with  her  and  wit! 
from  the  day  when  I  first  was  conscious  ol*  her  devoted  I01 
that  when  I  witnessed  her  departure  to  be  with  Him  for  « 
'  Bless  the  Lord,  oh  my  soul,  and  all  that  is  within  me,  bless 
Holy  Name.  Bless  the  Lord,  oh  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all 
benefits  I '  " 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Shortlands,  Tuesday  evenings  [16//1  August,  1881] 

'*...!  cannot  tell  the  numerous  mercies  connected 
it  all.  Every  single  thing  has  been  mercy.  And  though  my  I 
aches  sadly,  I  would  not  have  her  back  to  her  lonely  life  ft 
the  world.  She  is  satisfied.  She  has  seen  the  King  in  His  be 
She  has  joined  the  husband  she  so  fondly  loved,  and  my  di 
sjster,  and  bjessed  be  His  name,  we  shall  soon  be  there  too^ 
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'*  Darling  Lucy  is  worn  out,  and  very  low,  but  it  has  been 
unspeakably  tender  of  the  Lord  allowing  us  to  be  together  by  her 
dying  bed.  And  dearest  C.  has  been  such  a  sweet  comfort  to  me 
— so  gentle  and  thoughtful  and  helpful.  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my 
soul ! 

**  Saltburn,  22.  8.  [1881]. 

'*  .  .  .  Nothing  but  mercy  surrounds  me.  How  this  place 
reminds  me  of  that  beloved  Mother,  and  of  you  too,  also  a  Mother. 

*'  All  well,  thank  God.  An  open  door.  A  meeting  last  night. 
One  to-night,  and  two  next  Sunday.     Pray  for  much  blessing. 

''  After  a  rainy  morning,  the  sun  broke  out  fully  just  as  we 
reached  Kensal  Green  on  Friday,  and  we  could  rejoice  through 
our  tears  at  knowing  how  she  enjoys  the  full  brightness  in  her 
Saviour's  presence.  .  .  .  Dearest  Mr.  Chalmers  was  of  the 
greatest  comfort. 

"Is  there  anybody  like  him  ?  " 

To  HIS  Sister. 
*'  Shortlands  Housb,  Christmas  Eve  [1881]. 

**It  is  difficult  amongst  the  many  thoughts  and  cares  that 
Christmas-tide  brings  to  get  much  quiet  for  talking  to  Him,  and 
hearing  His  voice.  And  there  is  still  the  danger  that  there  may 
be  *no  room  for  Him  in  the  inn.' 

*'  This  Christmas  is  sad  to  me,  for  it  reminds  me  so  much  of 
our  loving  Mother,  who  always  sought  to  make  the  time  cheery  to 
U8  by  her  gifts,  etc. :  and  the  first  Christmas  without  a  gift  or  a 
letter  from  her,  after  forty-nine  when  they  were  never  missing, 
is  a  dreary  one. 

''But  we  shall  soon  be  all  together — a  whole  family  in 
Heaven  through  His  marvellous  grace — and  ifs  only  a  little 
while.  ** 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Shortlands  House,  New  Year's  Day  [1882]. 

^  Thank  you  so  much  for  that  full  glorious  and  all-embracing 
and  expressing  Card  of  Prayer,  which  I  am  sure  the  Lord  and 
Giver  of  Life  inspired  and  taught  you  to  compose. 

*'  And  He  is  able  to  do  for  us  even  ^  exceedingly  abundantly  * 
above  it  all. 

'*  I  felt  my  faith  enlarge  and  grow  as  I  prayed  it  last  night  at 
midnight 
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**  I  do  believe  we  shall  have  a  glorious  year,  a  year  of  (net 
indeed,  for  ourselves — all  we  love — the  country  and  the  world. 

'^  But — apart  from  God,  what  a  dreary  saddening  desptiiqe 
outlook. 

"  I  should  so  like  to  see  you,  though  overwhelmed  with  vofi 
and  to-day  crippled  with  sciatica,  and  kept  at  home. 

"  Have  you  prayed  for  my  poor  blind  Chief  ? — so  marvellooty 
restored.  Such  a  noble  sweet  character.  .  .  .  Lift  up  your  bear, 
for  him." 


Mr.  Fawcett,  the  Postmaster-General,  to  whom  Mr. 
Blackwood  was  greatly  attached,  was  at  this  time  reccwti- 
ing  from  a  long  and  dangerous  illness. 

The  next  family  blow  was  the  sudden  loss,  early  ia 
this  year,  of  his  step-son  Lord  George  Montagu,  then  ir 
the  Diplomatic  Service  at  Washington.  The  news  of 
his  illness — diphtheria — reached  home  on  Sunday,  i:i 
March,  only  two  hours  before  his  death.  After  this  r. 
pleased  God  that  the  inmost  circle  should  be  unbroker. 
until  he  himself  rejoined  upon  the  glorious  shore  ibe 
many  whom  he  had  loved. 


To  HIS  Sister. 
"Shortlands,  Sunday  Evening  [i^th  August  1SS2]. 

**  I  must  write  you  a  line  for  you  to  receive  on  the  ars 
anniversary  of  the  departure  of  our  most  loving  and  dcarlv-lc^c: 
Mother  from  among  us,  and  of  her  entrance  into  the  everlastiv 
kingdom  of  her  and  of  our  Saviour. 

**  And  as  I  write,  looking  at  her  dear  old  face  in  her  phot> 
graph,  I  feel  how  much  I  have  to  thank  God  for  in  having  H* 
me  have  fifty  years  (nearly)  of  such  devoted  self-sacrificing  Ir^- 
as  hers  was  to  me.     I  wish  I  had  repaid  her  better. 

"  And  what  cause  for  praise  in  the  knowledge  that  we  shil 
see  her  and  be  with  her  soon,  and  with  the  other  loved  ones  t^(Xt 
before.     Hallelujah  !  .  .  . 

"  I  have  had  a  delicious  quiet  solitary  Sunday  at  homc^-* 
very  good  thing  sometimes  for  a  busy  man,  in  a  life  thftW^ 
with  family  and  office  cares  and  duties.  Hope  to  go  to 
ham  to-morrow." 
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Towards  the  close  of  the  year,  another  attack  of 
sciatica  laid  Mr.  Blackwood  entirely  aside.  The  entry 
in  his  Diary  of  Dates  is  "  Neuralgia  and  rheumatism 
very  bad.**  The  letter  to  his  sister  which  follows  is 
written  in  pencil. 

*'  Shortlands,  31.  I.  83. 

"Your  loving  words  were  very  pleasant  and  refreshing. 

**I  am  no  better  yet — a  very  bad  day  yesterday,  but  an 
improvement  to-day  again.  Principally  on  my  back,  though 
sometimes  able  to  get  out  and  walk  without  much  pain.  Tve  had 
it  nearly  five  weeks  now.  But  *  all  the  days  of  my  appointed 
time  will  I  wait  till  my  change  come ' ;  and  as  *  my  times  are  in 
His  hand,*  it  will  come  in  due  season.  In  the  meantime  patience 
must  have  *  her  perfect  work.*  I  only  trust  that  I  may  reap  the 
peaceable  fruit  of  righteousness  by  this  exercise,  and  that  it  may 
be  profitable,  if  not  pleasant 

*'Job  xxxiii.  and  Is.  xxxviii.  have  been  good  reading  just  now. 

**  I  have  a  multitude  of  mercies.** 

Early  in  February  he  was  able  to  go  for  change  to 
Bournemouth,  to  the  house  of   his  friends.   Lord  and 

Lady  Cairns. 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

[In  pencil.] 

*'  LiNDisPARNE,  Bournemouth,  %th  Feb.t  1883. 

**  Here  I  am,  through  the  goodness  of  God,  in  this  hospitable 
and  kindly  home,  where  there  still  breathes  the  sweet  odour  of 
those  alabaster  boxes  that  you  get  from  Mary*s  Lord,  and  break 
wherever  you  go. 

"  I  have  not  yet  begun  to  ^ dance*  as  you  proposed,  though  if 
you  were  here  to  *  foot  it  *  daintily  with  me,  I  might  be  tempted. 
But  I  trust  that  the  improvement  which  had  set  in  at  home  may 
continue  here,  and  that  I  may  pick  up  wonderfully. 

"  I  want  to  recognise  the  Lord's  tender  hand  in  first  touching 
so  gently  the  hollow  of  my  thigh,  and  then  healing  the  pain, 
so  that  Hezekiah*s  song  may  be  mine. 

**  *  The  end  of  the  Lord  *  is  indeed  that  He  is  *  very  p'lti/ul  and 
of  tender  mercy.* 

***  Therefore  we  will  sing  my  songs  all  the  days  of  my  life  in 
the  house  of  the  Lord.* 

^  *  He  hath  both  spoken  to  me,  and  Himseif  hath  done  it,* 
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'*But  I  know  that  your  loving  prayers  have  marvelloosK 
helped,  and  I  owe  you  more  gratitude  and  love  than  ever. 

"4  P.M. 

**  How  liitU  have  I  suffered  compared  with  many,  and  boi 
great  the  mercies  I  have  received. 

*'  I  have  been  reading  my  Journal  of  our  journey  to  Mandfa 
these  very  days  twenty-six  years  ago.  How  pleasant  U  m: 
When  shall  we  have  another  ?  Our  next  will  probably  he  totk 
'  Eternal  City,'  and  oh !  I  hope  we  may  go  together. 

i2jrd  Feb.  1885.] 

**Much,  much  better,  and  returning  home  to-morrow,  D.^ 
These  kind  friends  here  are  kinder  and  more  considerate  than  ex 
be  described.    The  Lord  reward  them. 

'*  Tm  glad  you  took  a  return  ticket.  It  is  certainly  necA 
for  us  all  that  you  should  abide  in  the  flesh,  for  the  furthenfli 
and  joy  of  our  faith.  So  we  are  very  much  obliged  to  the  ds 
Lord,  that  He  has  dispensed  with  your  attendance  at  Cotf 
for  the  present. 

'*0h,  will  He  not  hear  the  prayers  of  thousands  agaif 
Infidelity  in  House  of  Commons  ?  May  He  stir  up  a  strai 
spirit  against  the  flood." 

On  24th  February,  Mr.  Blackwood  was  able  to  J» 
home,  and  resumed  his  usual  busy  life. 

From  Sir  John  Burns. 

*•  The  Cunard  Steamship  Co.  Ln. 
•*  15/A  March,  1883. 

**My  DEAR  Blackwood, — Much  obliged  by  your  note. 

"What   a  trouble  women  have  been    since    the    bcgincc: 

except  in  our  own  particular  cases.     Mr. had  no  business b 

fall  in  love  during  the  Session ;  but  having  done  so,  I  shaD  ' 
personally  obliged  if  you  can  do  the  business  with  the  Cbfr 
cellor.  .  .  . 

"  Let  me  tell  you  before  leaving  how  much  I  appreciate  yfl^ 
high  honour  and  integrity  of  purpose,  and  I  can  tell  you  tbatdK 
truth  and  sincerity  of  your  life  has  a  vast  effect  upon  men  dciti| 
with  you  in  the  ordinary  affairs  of  time. 

"  Yours  sincerely,  with  much  respect, 

**JoHN  Burks.** 
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tTo  HIS  Fathes-im-law,  Mb.  Coswav  Richard  Dorbs, 
"  Shortlands  House, 
"  Sunday  light,  lotk  yunr  /8j. 
"  Mv  DEAK  FaThbr,— Not  having  much  time,  as  you  know,  on 
tck  days,  I  dnn'l  think  1  Ehall  be  Sabbath  breaking  if  1  write  you 
line  of  Christian  greeting  before  1  go  to  bed  to-night.     And  very 
larty  greeting  it  is  too,  I  can  assure  you. 
»  "We  have  been  thinking  of  you  very  often  in  prayer,  both 

»  together  and  separately,  and  now  we  rejoice  to  hear  that  you  are 
^^IrtUer  than  you  were, 

^B  "  Wh&t  a  btcGsed  thing  it  is  to  be  able  to  say  in  truth  'My 
^Hbxa  are  in  Thy  hands,'  for  '  He  dncth  all  things  well,'  and  makes 
^^b  mistakes. 

^"  "I  learnt  something  this  last  winter  of  what  weakness  and 
pain  meant,  when  I  was  nearly  two  months  on  my  back  with 
~  neuralgia;  and  I  then  found  how  good  a  medicine  the  blessed 
ft  Word  of  Qon  was.  t  lived  much  in  Job  xixiii.,  and  when  I  got 
f  well,  removed  to  Isaiah  xxxviii.,  Heickiah's  prayer  when  he  had 
0  been  tick.  How  wonderful  it  is,  the  way  that  Divine  Word  suits 
na  at  all  times.  Is  it  not  one  of  the  proofs  that  it  is  indeed  divine, 
^  ftnd  not,  as  many  would  teach  us,  a  mere  human  compoHiiion,  a 
(I    cunningly  devised  Cable? 

"  May  its  promiscB  be  more  and  more  your  support  and  stay. 
^They  i;«n  never  fail. 

fe 

^^HT  "I  am  going  to  send  you  a  little  book  I  ha« 
^Pr  ha«  this  great  advantage  that  it  is  alt  Scriptur 
*\    mine  but  the  preface," 

To  HIS  Sister,  at  Lbnton. 

"  Skortlands.  10.  7.  8j. 

.  Dearest  Aunt  C 1  I  am  so  glad  you  arc  with  her. 

Mil  be  a  comfort  to  her,  and  a  sad  joy  to  you.     1  had  a  very 

nbling  letter  from  her  last  week,  which  1  treasure,  as  it  will 

f  doubtless  her  last  to  me.     Give  her  my  very  foiutal  love,  and 

f  that  I  can  never  repay  her  all  1  owe  for  fifty-one  years  of 

nycr,  and  many  sweet  counsels  and  helps  by  (he  way.     The 

sent  me  were  the  main  instruments  in  awakening  my 

•ouL     I  look  forward  to  meeting  her  very  soon  in  the  Lord's  own 
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*'  My  text  for  her  is  Is.  26.  3,  4. 

''  Give  dearest  Aunt  Anne  too  my  best  love.    The  good 
comfort  her  now.*' 

To   HIS   SiSTBR. 

<*  Buxton  5/10  [i8fl^ 

'*  As  you  haven't  written  to  your  only  brother  since  yoi 
him  at  Cromer,  he  must  write  to  you,  and  anyhow  he  does  1 
the  28th  Anniversary  of  the  entrance  of  our  darling  Ced 
eternal  joy.  .  .  .  You  will  be  having  some  talks  about  her,  li 
not. 

**  Soon  we  shall  all  be  talking  with  her  in  the  presence  ( 
King. 

''  It  does  one  good  to  think  of  the  meeting  again,  whi 
shall  see  Him,  and  our  loved  ones  who  have  fallen  asleep  in 

*'  *  Thoughts  of  His  Coming — ^for  that  joyful  day 
In  patient  hope  I  wait,  and  watch,  and  pray; 
That  Day  draws  nigh,  the  midnight  shadows  flee : 
Ok  /  what  a  sunrise  will  that  advent  be !  * 

**  C.  and  I  are  getting  on  capitally  here,  in  some  vei 
lodgings,  drinking  and  bathing.  It  has  certainly  done  roc 
removing  some  rheumatism  in  my  knee,  and  will  I  trust  w 
an  attack  in  the  winter,  if  the  Lord  will. 

"  We  went  out  riding  one  day  on  some  cab  horses,  at  t 
of  our  necks ;  but  once  was  enough." 

August  and  September  of  the  following  yeai 
spent  at  Ballachulish. 

To  HIS  Wife. 
[1884,  3rd  Oct.]  "  Chillinoham,  Frit 

"  A  whole  host  of  letters  to  answer,  and  post  goes  so 

1  P.M. 

"  I  am  very  sorry  to  see  Mr. 's  letter.     It  will  reqni 

sideration.  May  God  guide  us.  The  thing  in  itself  is,  I  fed, 
immaterial,  and  may  have  its  advantages.  But  it  is  a  ste] 
direction  of  increase  in  outward  forms,  which  lulls  souls  t 
and  in  proportion  to  such  increase,  inward  reality  decrease 

A  letter  from  Lord  Tankerville  to  a  friend  de 
a  meeting  held  during  this  visit. 
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[ati  Ociohft,  18&4]. 

"  Yesterday  was  such  a  day  as  Chillini^ham  never  saw  bcfare 

e  old  Castle,  turned  into  an  iinpromptu  cathedral,  was  (airly 

1   by  Btorm,  a  vant   mullituile   havinji  Kithered  to  hear  the 

Bee  Singers  and  their  touching   hymns,   which   wc   thought 

pi  be  turned  to  good  account  in  connection  with  ( 

t  Ur.  Stevenson   Blackwood,  who  was  here  with  us.    We 

d  that  the  court-yard  (a  large  aquarc,  on  the  four  sides  of 

h  the  Castle,  with  its  four  corner  towers  and  battlements,  u 

k)  would  be  large  enou);h  (ur  any  numbers  who  were  within 

t,  but  when  the  gate  was  opened,  the  first  rush  filled  it,  and 

Ir  (till  came  pourinj^  in  like  a  fiver ;  so  I  desired  them  to  go  up 

F  lower  stairtaiei,  and  man  the   battlements,  which   made 

ml  gallcries~bul  atill  more  came,  some  of  whom   were 

1  to  go  into  all  the  rooms  looking  into  the  court.    The 

•  was  very  striking,  all  these  crowds  of  facea  so  intent,  so  quiet 

I  orderly.     Still  there  were  many  who  were  disappointed,  for 

I  expected  perhaps  five  or  six  hundred,  and  there  were,  I  am 

~  I,  upwards  of  two  thousand. 

.  From  the  stone  steps,  in  the  centre  of  one  side  of  the 

^iourt,  which  lead  up  to  the  Hall,  there  was  a  platform  raised  for 
%be  Singers,  and  from  this  Mr.  Blackwnod  spoke.  After  scllling 
the  crowd,  who  marikhalled  themselves  to  order  like  soldiers,  the 
Jubilee  Singers  began.  Vou  heard  only  a  faint  note  in  unison, 
^kc  the  wind  among  leaves,  which  resolved  itself  into  a  beautiful 
liirrd  un  an  jUolian  harp,  and  then  they  swelled  their  voicca  into 
i.Jl  song.  The  hymn  ' My  Redttmtr'  was  most  impressive,  and 
when  il  died  away,  you  might  have  heard  a  pin  drop. 

"Mr.  Blackwood  then  began,  and  was  tplendid,  fixing  the 
whole  audience,  although  nine-tenths  of  them  unly  came  to  hear 
the  Jubilee  Singers,  and  would  naturally  be  impatient  to  get  back 
to  them.  But  many  said  afterwards,  that  they  liked  the  address 
and  the  prayer  at  the  end  better  even  than  the  music. 

"  And  certainly  from  thoie  earnest  faces,  and  the  dead  silence, 
even  of  the  children,  one  would  think  bo.  The  elements  too  were 
under  crimmand,  for  though  we  are  now  laic  in  the  season  for 
fine  weather,  and  subject  to  Equinoctial  Gales,  the  day  w.is  as 
bright  and  still  as  any  summer's  day  that  wc  have  had;  and  though 
boys  and  men  were  perched  up  on  all  the  tower  tops  and  rickety 
otd  battlements,  not  an  accident  or  eontrtUmpi  of  any  kind  nccured, 
while  two  thousand  people  wandered  ut  will  through  all  the 
E^ardcns  and  flawerbeda,  and  never  trod  upon  one  or  gathered  a 
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single  flower,  though  there  was  no  one  to  hinder  thein.  Al 
sixty  or  eighty  came  afterwards  into  the  Hall,  before  finally  fi 
away,  where  we  had  a  parting  prayer  with  them. 

'*  Mr.  Blackwood's  discourse  was  very  suitable  to  hit  ■ 
audience,  and  reminded  me  of  our  Savioui^a,  when  He  triN 
with  the  two  disciples  on  the  road  to  Emmaus :  '  He  begia  \ 
Moses  and  the  prophets,  and  expounded  all  things  cooGefl 
Christ'  and  the  way  of  Salvation,  blending  the  Old  and  ! 
Testament  beautifully.  .  .  . 

"  Altogether  our  October  5th  was  a  very  memorable  one, 
I  do  hope  and  believe  will  be  a  day  to  be  remembered  by  o 
who  went  away  with  very  different  thoughts  than  those  they  c 
with :  and  certainly,  these  old  walls  never  saw  such  a  day.** 

In'  November  the  Postmaster-General,  Mr.  Faw 
died.  Mr.  Blackwood  greatly  felt  his  loss,  and  in  wri 
to  Miss  Marsh  he  says  : — 

"G.  P.O.  iitkNtn.l^ 

"Thank  you  so  much  for  your  thoughtful  lines  of  I 
S3rmpathy. 

It  is  indeed  a  great  loss  to  us  all,  as  well  as  to  the  coi 
and  very  severe  to  me. 

"He  had  won  not  only  my  respect  and  esteem,  but  affc 
and  was  a  personal  friend,  as  well  as  most  able  chief. 

**  His  last  words  to  me,  ten  days  ago,  were  begging  1 
write  a  few  kindly  words  of  sympathy  to  an  old  servant  i 
Department,  who  had  been  in  severe  trial. 

"...  He  was  intensely  upright,  fair,  considerate,  uni 
and  kind,  and  these  win  love. 

"  Many  hearts  are  mourning  him,  and  not  least  mine. 

"  His  successor,  though  not  yet  announced,  will  be  tl 
man  in  the  whole  Ministry  who  from  old  Eton  and  Cam 
friendship,  and  from  having  acted  as  Mr.  Fawcett*s  deputy 
former  illness,  will  be  most  acceptable  and  helpful  to  m 
Shaw-Lefevre)  and  for  this  I  am  very  thankful/* 

On  the  evening  of  the  day  on  which  this  letta 
written,  Mr.  Blackwood  presided  at  the  Annual  Mc 
of  the  Post  Office  Total  Abstinence  Society,  and  J 
with  much  feeling  of  the  shadow  which  rested  upoo 
in  the  death  of  their  chief.     He  went  on  to  si 
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^•cett's  warm  interest  in  every  person  connected  with 

s   I'ost   Office,  adding  that   after  four  years  of  close 

Kuciation   he  could   testify   that  he  often   took   much 

igcr   to   decide   upon   what   many   would   call    small 

alters — such  as  those  of  promotion,  discipline,  dismissal, 

if  necessary,  prosecution  for  more  serious  offences — 

in  upon  the  great  questions  which  were  brought  before 

n,  though  these  sometimes  involved  millions  of  pound& 

^!r-  IJlackwood  of  course  made  one  of  the  company 

■Kcre   mourners   who  stood  round  the  blind   I'ost- 

L  r-Gcncral's  grave  in  the  little  quiet  churchyard  at 

.uiiipington,    near   Cambridge,    when   the    brave   and 

himphant   struggle   with    misfortune  and  physical  in- 

rmity  was  ended  ;   and   almost  the  latest,  if  not  the 

♦-^1  public  occasion  in  which  Sir  Arthur  took  part  was 

riveiling  of  the  statue  of  the  chief  whom  he  so  loved 

.  -iteemcd, 

A  few  years  later  Mrs.  Henry  Fawcett  wrote  to  the 

uchcss: 

"  4iA  OcU/ttr,  iSqj. 
•'  1  cannot  forbear  offering  you  ray  deep  and  sincere  lympathy 
the  great  iionow  that  has  befallen  you.  Since  1880,  when  my 
»b>n(l  betatnc  I'osimaater- General,  I  have  had  from  time  to 
na  opportunilica  of  becoming  acquainted  with  Sir  Arthur 
Bckwood'a  loyal  generous  character ;  and  if  1  may  speak  of  ray 
ra  feelings,  I  would  aay  that  I  have  lost  a  friend  who  never 
iled  to  show  tne  sympathy  and  Icindnesa,  and  on  whom  I 
OStantly  relied,  on  all  matters  connected  with  my  own  dear 
i^band,  for  continually  repeated  proofs  of  the  appreciation,  and 
IDBjr  add  oiTeGtion,  which  existed  between  the  two  men  who  were 
many  respects  so  different  in  character  and  mode  of  thought 

"I  was  greatly  touched  by  the  Eatest  evidence  which  Sir 
Ahitr  Blackwood  gave  of  this  feeling,  when  he  attended  the 
l«eUin£  of  my  husband's  statue  at  Lambeth  in  June  last,  and 
oke  on  the  occasion.  It  was  easy  to  sec  how  great  an  effort  it 
u  to  htflu  in  his  then  state  of  health.  I  greatly  valued  what  he 
U,  ftnd  the  fad  of  his  presence  at  the  time,  and  I  shall  value 
CBifirooty  of  it  even  more  now." 
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On  January  20,  1885,  Mr.  Blackwood,  accompanied 
by  Mr.  Buxton  Forman  and  Mr.  A.  C.  King,  left  London 
to  attend,  as  the  Representative  of  Great  Britain,  die 
Universal  Postal  Congress  at  Lisbon. 

The  extracts  which  follow  are  from  letters  written  to 
his  own  family. 

To  HIS  Wipe. 

**  Paris,  Hotel  des  Deux  Mondbs, 

"  Tuesday  nifrht,  yon,  2oik,  1885. 

"Thus  far  a  prosperous  journey.  The  country^all  the  way  to 
Paris  covered  with  snow.  The  Vice-Consul  on  board,  who  h»d 
arranged  everything  for  us. 

"At  Paris  two  P.  O.  men  met  us,  got  our  baggage  through,  lod 
did  everything  for  us  very  kindly. 

" was  to  have  called.    But  *une  circonstance  imphriiused 

imprevue*  prevents  him.     F.  thinks  that's  Mrs. .     But  she 

could  hardly  be  called  imprevucj  if  impericusc, 

*•  Thursday t  Jan,  22nd,  S.  Sebastiak. 

"A  glorious  and  most  jolly  day  this  has  been.  I  onlywisk 
you  had  all  been  with  me  to  enjoy  it.  Started  for  station  it 
6.30.  .  .  . 

"At  about  two  o'clock  we  reached  this,  in  almost  summer 
weather.  .  .  .  After  lunch  we  went  to  a  magnificent  church,  quit: 
a  cathedral,  towards  which  crowds  were  streaming,  principtlly 
women,  many  in  mantillas.  A  great  function  was  to  take  place, 
the  feast  of  St.  Vincent.  The  grand  organ  was  playing  over  oar 
heads,  and  a  male  choir  singing  beautifully.  The  whole  churck 
illuminated  at  high  and  every  altar,  and  the  body  of  it  filled  vitk 
a  foreground  all  in  black,  against  which  the  lighted  high  alttr 
shone  out.  It  was  most  picturesque.  Presently  three  priests,  pl^ 
ceded  and  followed  by  acolytes  and  candles  and  boys  and  otbtf 
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riieils.  came  down  from  the  organ  loFt  or  thereabouts,  and 
...i^!icd  us  close  by,  dressed  in  most  magnificent  scarlet  and  gold 
brocade.  The  Sacristan  ran  about  tapping  everybody,  hitherto 
kneeling,  to  make  them  get  up,  then  the  procession  went  up  the 
nave.  All  they  did  was  to  incense  the  altar  twice,  kneel  about  six 
limea,  and  then  march  back  again.  The  three  priests  looked  proud, 
hard -featured,  and  conscious  of  their  power  over  the  ignorant 
crowd  around  thrm,  .  .  . 

"  We  then  climbed  up  to  the  Citadel,  or  Monte  Negallo,  taken 
by  Wellington  after  fearful  slaughter. 

"We  hear  that  the  line  is  indeed  stopped,  six  feet  of  snow  for 
■ame  miles,  so  in  all  probability  wc  shall  stay  here  to-morrow. 

"There's  much  that  makes  one  feel  really  in  Spain  here,  the 
women's  dress  particularly.  The  beauty  of  men  and  women  is 
•Hiking;  and  the  gentlemen  all  walk  about  in  great  cloaks, 
wrapped  round  their  necks.  On  entering  a  shop  we  take  off  out 
hata,  and   don't  put   them   on  again   till   the  shop-keeper  say* 

"  The  foreign  ofHciaU  pay  immense  deference  to  '  l/fontttut  U 

'  Gtnira!  da  Poitis  dt  F AngUltrrt,'  and  he  is  very  affable 

d  condeat: ending  (1) 

"This  plftce  reminds  me  very  much  of  Oban. 

"  San  Sbbastian,  Friday,  ajrrf  ymuary. 

"We  have  still  fallen  on  our  tegs.  It  being  impossible  to  ro 
forward,  excepting  by  Miranda,  which  would  be  like  taking 
cii;htccn  hours  to  get  to  Cambridge  by  way  of  Exeter  and  Liver- 
pool, we  decided  to  stand  still,  and  we  did  well.  The  interruption 
of  the  line  is  very  short,  and  in  a  cutting  only  five  feet  deep ;  but 
owine  to  the  wind,  and  the  dusty  condition  of  the  snow,  as  fast  ■■ 
the  men  shovel  it  out,  it  blows  in  again.  But  that  may  be  only 
another  way  of  euphemistically  describing  Spanish  laziness. 

■■  After  breakfast  we  strolled  through  the  town  again,  marking 
men  and  mannerii.  The  Governor  of  the  Province  (Guipa^coa), 
waa  holding  a  Levie  aa  it  was  the  PtU  da  Roi,  All  the  Civil  and 
Military  authorities  arrived  in  succession,  in  resplendent  uniforms, 
cocked  hats  and  ordcre.  Mayor,  Alcalde,  deputies  and  every 
imaeinable  and  unimaginable  official.  The  bands  played  capi- 
tally; and  it  was  most  amusing  to  see  the  fringe  of  babies  all 
round,  who  were  danced  up  and  down  above  the  heads  of  the 
crowd  by  their  nuriies,  the  babies  in  white  and  the  nursc.i,  tike 
moat  Spanish  women,  in  black.    Gentry  and  beggars  stood  all 
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round,  the  former  wrapping  themselves  in  folds  of  cloaks  Ufid 
with  scarlet  or  azure  plush,  the  latter  in  patched  pantaloon^ 
enveloping  themselves  with  equal  dignity  in  bits  of  old  csrpd 
taken  apparently  from  before  their  wash-hand  stands,  if  thef 
have  any. 

**  Taking  our  oranges,  we  then  set  out  for  a  walk.     Scali^ 
the  hills  behind  the  fields  in  the  photo,  we  had  a  splendid  viev  cf  i 
the  town,  its  two  bays  and  citadel,  the  Coast  of  Spain  strctchin 
S.W.~that  of  France   N.  to  Biarritz,   Bayonne,    et&,  and  tk 
Pyrenees  encircling  us  S.  and  E.  with  snowy  peaks.  .  .  , 

"  A  Rev. Burnde  recognized  me  in  street  to-day,  haviq 

seen  me  at  Mildmay !  and  just  called.     He  is  chaplain  at  Bilbift 
He  took  me  round  to  a  Dr.  Smith,  with  whom  he  is  staying  ud 
there  we  had  some  charming  singing.     Mr.  Gulick,  the  Amerioi 
Missionary,  was  there.     I  heard  some  most  interesting 
of  the  work  among  the  Spaniards. 

**  Madrid,  Sunday  aftemoon^  yan,  25,  1885. 

*'  Yesterday  was  perfectly  glorious  June  weather.  Mr.  Golici 
came  round  early,  to  ask  me  to  address  their  Spanish  girls,  vte 
are  being  educated  as  teachers.  So  I  had  a  lovely  walk  with  his 
round  the  other  harbour,  and  then  spoke  to  them  (about  thirtT' 
while  he  interpreted.  Then  we  sang,  *Ju8t  as  I  am,'  and  k 
prayed,  after  which  I  breakfasted  with  him  and  Mrs.  GulicL  li 
was  most  interesting — the  accounts  of  the  work  among  them,  asd 
others  equally  so. 

"  We  started  at  one  o'clock  by  express.  .  .  .  We  slept  as  bc< 
we  could,  which  was  but  badly.  Reached  Madrid,  to  find  it 
slush,  at  seven.  .  .  .  Then  King  and  I  went  to  English  Chmck 
I  have  just  left  my  F.  O.  despatches  at  Legation,  and  am  oov 
going  out  for  a  walk,  and  to  find  Senor  Cabrera,  the  Spaniik 
Evangelist  and  Pastor.  The  attache  asked  me  to  dine,  but  I  ck- 
clined. 

"  Madrid,  26M  Jan,  85,  Monday. 

*'  After  finishing  my  letter  to  you,  I  took  a  long  walk  to  tbc 
gardens  of  Buen  Retiro. 

'^  I  sat  up  in  my  room,  and  read,  only  going  down  to  see  Mr* 
James,  the  Indian  Delegate,  who  1^  just  arrived,  and  who  hii 
had  to  leave  his  wagon4it  three  times  between  Bordeaux  sol 
Madrid,  and  was  delayed  six  hours.     So  we  were  very  fortnnala    - 

''[At    Night.]  Just   as    I    had    despatched   my   letter   ScM  | 
Cabrera  called,  and  I  had  a  very  interesting  convereatiofi  vil 


LISBON  AND  SPAIN 


419 


■  ■'i\  about  the  work  in  Spain.  .  .  .  Under  Harding's  guidance  we 
.1  n  went  lo  the  Gdllery,  full  of  Titians  and  Muriltos,  and  Vclas- 
■  .■■vt.  Thence  wc  went  into  the  Cortes,  or  Chamber  of  Deputies, 
..i:l  heard  part  of  a  debate,  The  proceedings  are  not  nearly  so 
i>;iiificd  a«  in  H.  of  Commons,  even  with  the  Home  Rulers,  Tlie 
I  resident  or  Speaker  talks  from  his  chair,  and  calls  to  order  with 
'  <>ull  which  has  Utile  effect,  and  messengers  were  crossing  the 
'  i  Hise  inccsnantly  with  notes.  Behind  the  President  stood  two 
illrbcdicru  in  ancient  crimson  velvet  Spanish  uniforms,  who 
x.ii-  relieved  every  hour.  1  went  into  the  Diplomatic  Box  or 
illcry,  and  sat  next  the  Papal  Nuncio's  Secretary. 

"  Tell  H in  one  curious  old  picture  of  the  presentation  of 

I'.vc  (o   Adam,   and   all   the   hcasts  emerging   from   the  earth  at 
Creation,  there  was  a  Pussy  emerging  with  a  mou«e  in  its  mouth. 
,    There  arc  cats  evcr)-where  here,  in  churches,  tabU  d'hStt  rooms,  etc. 
Such  nice  onca, 

"  Jusl  heard  of  the  Dynamite  explosion  at  the  Tower  and  West- 
minater  on  Saturday  last. 

"  Hadiud,  V]tk  jfan.,  18S5. 
"  We  hBv«  had  a  most  interesting  day  to-day, 
"  Wc  started  a  parly  of  eighty  for  Toledo  at  eight.  After  a 
three  houn'  iuumey  across  desolate  plains,  we  reactYed  the  place, 
m  city  »c1  on  a  hill,  visible  for  many  miles,  with  its  great  square 
A1c««ar  palace  in  the  centre,  and  almost  surrounded  by  the 
Tagua.  We  drove  up  in  an  omnibus,  with  four  mules,  Porman, 
jamca,  and  I  on  the  roof— over  a  lofty  bridge,  under  Moorish 
gateways,  up  sleep  ascents  ^ig'ZaK,  and  through  the  narrowest 
atiect  you  can  imagine.  How  the  driver,  a  beautiful  Spanish  lad, 
managed  his  four-in-hand  through  alleys  and  sharp  turns.  I  can't 
underitand.  It  was  a  wonderful  performance.  Some  tamps  pro. 
jccted  occasionally  from  the  corners  round  which  wc  had  to  turn, 
and  it  was  with  difficulty  we  on  the  roof  avoided  ihem.  Once  Mr. 
Jwnca  had  to  lean  so  far  back  that  he  lost  his  balance,  and  up  went 
his  heels  in  the  air,  when  it  took  all  Forman's  and  my  power  to  set 
htm  up  again  I  At  last  we  drove  zig-zag  into  the  courtyard  of  the 
old  inn.  .  .  . 

"  For  some  cenluries  after  the  Fall  of  Jerusalem  Toledo  was  a 
place  of  refuge  for  the  Jews.  Then  came  the  Goths,  then  the 
Maura,  and  finally  the  Spaniards  of  Castile  and  Aragon :  and  the 
profosion  of  mosques,  synagogues  and  churches  of  all  hinds  is  mar- 
vclloaa,      Th*  Cathedral  would  take  days  to  ace  properly.      Its 
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wealth  was  enormous  till  the  French  stripped  it  There  we  i 
Archiepiscopal  garments  of  many  centuries  old,  stiff  with  p, 
gates  of  silver,  carvings  of  wonderful  antiquity,  and  great  miai 
tombs,  etc.,  etc.  At  2.30  Vespers  was  sung  by  about  forty  men 
boys,  consisting  of  the  Chapter  of  the  Cathedral  and  the  Ct 
accompanied  by  one  of  the  three  great  organs.  .  •  . 

**  We  then  saw  a  number  of  other  Mosques  and  Churches^ 
finally  the  Alcazar,  which  is  at  present  a  kind  of  Wodi 
Academy.  We  hadn't  time  to  see  the  manufactory  of  To 
blades,  and  left  again  at  4.30,  reaching  Madrid  at  eig^t. 

'*  Toledo  in  its  days  of  grandeur  under  Charles  V.,  the  | 
Cardinal  Mendoza  and  others,  had  200,000  inhabitants,  now  a 
20,000.  It  is  a  city  of  ruins.  I  wouldn't  have  missed  it  for 
thing. 

"  Lisbon,  30/A  Jan.  [X885] 

"  A  lovely  day,  rather  Aprilian  in  its  character.  We  haw 
a  couple  of  hours'  work  together  in  our  sahn^  and  M.  de  B4 
has  just  called  to  return  our  visit  of  yesterday,  and  to  ask  n 
preside  over  the  principal  Committee.  This  will  be  good  for 
land  and  its  views,  but  not  an  easy  task  for  such  an  one  as  me. 
in  for  a  penny,  in  for  a  pound.  So  of  course  I  assented  with  1 
and  protestations,  etc.,  etc.,  and  I  trust  I  shall  get  throng 
right.     The  Congress  opens  Tuesday." 

To  A  Daughter. 

"  1st  Feb,,  1885 

*^  Lisbon  is  full  of  cats,  and  they  all  send  their  dutiful  res| 
to  their  white  Sovereign.  They  are  on  the  roofs,  and  in  the  str 
and  they  are  very  nice  and  pretty,  but  I  have  a  photo  of 
prettiest  of  all,  which  she  gave  me  herself,  in  the  arms  of  a 
nice  little  person,  for  whom  I  have  a  great  regard,  and  to  wb 
send  a  big  kiss.  .  .  . 

"The  waiters  are  Portugese,  and  don't  quite  unden 
French.  Par  excmpUj  the  one  on  my  floor  was  asked  for  hot  w 
He  smiled  and  rubbed  his  hands  and  said  *■  Oms,  Monsieur,"  i 
affably,  and  appeared  in  ten  minutes  with  a  cup  of  bouiUtm 
some  lumps  of  sugar  ! 

"  To-day,  Sunday,  has  been  much  finer  and  ver>'  warm.  J. 
and  I  went  off  to  church  about  two  miles  off.      A  very  good 
gregation,  and  a  nice  sermon  on  Heb.  iii.  i.    After  the  ConmMi 
James  and  I  were  invited  to  lunch  by  the  clergyman's  wiHb^  ] 
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Pope.      They  were  very  kind.      Wc  hear  that  in  consequence  of 
PortuKCK  delays,  the  opening  is  delayed  lo  5th.      This  in  a  great 

To  HIS  Wipe. 

••  -md  Fib..  i88j. 

"At  II  o'clock  I  joined  eight  or  nine  principal  Delegates  in 

breakfasting  at  M.  ile  Bairas,  Portugese  P.  M.  G.  A  very  select  and 

muniouH  affair.     Several  toasts  were  proposed  in  an  informal 

way,  all  aitting,  which  they  quite  understood  my  drinkinK  in  Adam's 

'.     After  some  conversation  which  tasted  till  two,  all  the  other 

i^ates  who  huvc  arrived  joined  uBi  about  forty,  and  wc  held  a 

■  it  to  arrange  and  get  to  be  of  one  mind  as  to  the  proprisnls  and 

.innuunccmcnts  to  be  made  at  the  grand  ceremony  of  to-morrow. 

Etnt  fairly  will. 
Then  I  had  to  arrange  for  invitations  to  be  sent  to  the 
sentativcs  of  Quccniland,  who  had  been  left  out,  and  to  see 
terms  we  were  likely  to  get  for  the  Australian  Colonics  and 
'■^■rn.      Germany  and  France  said  to  mc  that  they  must  oppose 
■.'<  the  death ;  thnt  if  I  claimed  votes  for  all,  they  wnuld  do  so 
.    Jl  their  Colonies,  and  that  there  would  be  no  end  of  a  row.  .  .  . 
i'crhapt  we  may  arrive  at  a  compromise. 
"  All  this  however  is  informal  talk,  and  it  remains  to  be  seen 
^>  ihing*  will  go,  when  the  ParlimenI  really  begins. 
"1   am  Chairman  of  Principal  Committee,  Germany  of  the 
(Lccond,  Prance  of  Ihe  third.    We  are  to  meet  alternate  days 
(thwufh  I  ahatl  have  to  be  on  each  Committee,  and  therefore  every 
day)  at  ten,  lunch  at  twelve,  and  ait  till  four.      So  we  shall  have  a 
aluup  lime  of  it 

"^k  Ftb. 
"A  short  letter  to-day.  Having  found  a  gravel  Lawn-tennis 
KToiind  nl  English  clergyman's,  we  all  went  ofT  to  play  this  morning 
for  a  couple  of  hour*,  and  it  has  done  me  a  world  of  good,  for  what 
with  incessant  damp,  and  foreign  cooking,  my  rheumatism  was 
beginning  to  show  sympioms. 

"At  two  to-day  the  grand  ceremony  took  place  at  the  Grand 
Hall  of  Justice,  where  the  Minister  of  Foreign  AITairs  received  us, 
and  opened  the  Congress.  About  a  hundred  present.  It  lasted 
iiQuul  an  hour,  and  we  are  to  begin  regular  work  to-morrow  at  ten. 
I'  may  like  to  see  the  list  of  Delegates,  which  includes  Secretaries 
Mate,  a  Prince.  Ambassadors,  etc.  They  will  all  be  in  the 
^.■^[.iniittEc  of  which  I  am  Chairman  to-morrow,  so  that  I  shall 
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with  red  velvet,  and  blue  silk  portt-ftuiUts ;  the  rows  < 
aisle.  At  these  the  Uckgates  sit.  At  my  side  I  had  '. 
(Belgium)  the  Rapporteur,  and  Borel,  the  Directo 
International. 

"  I  am  always  '  Mamieur  U  Prisideiil,'  in  fact,  Ml 
the  Afisembly,  have  to  keep  order,  decide  questions 
order,  voting,  etc.,  and  here  my  experience  of  the  H 
mons  and  public  meetings  at  home,  comes  in  very  us 
is  very  difficult;  and  one's  cyea  and  ears  must  be  «' 
once,  besides  watching  the  import  of  diacusBions  on 
P.  O.  and  having  frequently  to  speak  in  my  charactei 
and  as  representmg  Canada  also.  Still  I  am  thankfu! 
on  very  well,  and  we  did  a  goad  day's  worL  I  send  j 
my  two  opening  short  speeches. 

"  We  left  at  four  ;  and  then  we  rushed  up  to  Mr.  1 
hour  and  a  halfs  L^wn  Tennis,  which  did  us  a  world 

"  We  then  dined  at  Mr.  Petre's,  the  English  Mini 
dinner,  Mrs.  Petre  being  still  in  England.  There  we  li 
news  about  Khartoum,  which  we  are  hoping  is  not  tri 

"  lolA  Ftb., 
"  In  the  midst  of  Presidential  duties,  I  can  only  wi 

day  to  say  '  All's  well.'     I've  much  to  tell  you  about  t 

King's  last  night  and  more  interesting  things,  but  time 

if  I  am  to  get  any  exercise. 

"  1  am  on  the  full  stretch,  eyes  and  ears  and  tonj 

hardly  get  through.     Still,  I  am  helped.     A  door  is  o 


kim  "  to  walk  m,"  there  is  no  more  striking  instance  than 
hat  which  rollowa,  ofa  Divine  adapUitioii  of  means  work- 
Dg  to  an  ■'  expected  end." 

As  the  details  which  immediately  follow  are  given 
h»m  memory,  it  is  possible  that  they  may  not  be  quite 
orrcct  ill  some  minor  points. 

Twciity-lhree  years  before  this  visit  to  Li.sbon,  the 
litnple  addresses  given  at  Wood  Lodge,  Streatham,  had 
Men  gathered  into  the  first  volume  Sir  Arthur  ever 
nblished,  "  Forgiveness,  Life  ami  Glory" 

It  was  several  years  after  this  that  a  stranger  called  at 
Ik  Treasury,  and  told  how,  on  returning  to  England,  he 
UkI  found  that  a  great  friend^ — an  officer  in  the  78th 
flighlandcrs — had  been  ordered  to  Tangier,  in  a  dying 
XMidition  from  consumption.  He  at  once  foltowed,  re- 
viving to  stay  with  him  lo  tlie  end.  Althoujjh,  as  he 
laid,  he  had  not  himself  been  concerned  about  such  things, 
le  was  yet  anxious  about  his  friend,  knowing  ivell  enough 
ihat  he  was  not  prepared  for  death.  He  was  the  more 
nocerncd  on  hearing  from  a  relative  that  Captain  Meik- 
am  would  allow  no  word  to  be  spoken  to  him  upon 
religious  subjects.  Amongst  his  books  however  his  sister, 
irhen  packing  his  things,  had  put  in  a  copy  o{"  Forgive- 
tfjs.  Life  and  Glory','  which  she  had  followed  with  earnest 
persistent  prayer.  Captain  Mciklam  left  the  book  un- 
heeded. One  day  however  his  friend  tuok  it  up  to  read 
nrhen  watching  by  him  ;  and  being  called  away,  purposely 
left  it  by  the  bedside.  On  his  return  some  time  after,  he 
apened  the  door  very  gently,  fearing  to  disturb  him  ;  and 
taw  that  Captain  Meiklam  had  taken  up  the  book,  and 
ivas  reading  so  intently  that  he  neither  heard  nor  noticed 
his  coming.  He  clused  the  door,  and  returned  after  a 
time  to  find  the  sick  man  still  completely  absorbed. 

For  two  or  three  days  he  was  reading  continually, 
tnd  kept  the  book  under  his  pillow.     He  ihas  too  ill  to 
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speak  save  with  difficulty ;  but  at  length  when  se^ 
who  were  nursing  him  happened  to  be  in  the  room  to 
gether,  he  signed  to  them  to  come  near  him. 

Upon  the  front  of  the  cover  of  the  earlier  editioo  th 
words 

"  forqivbnbss, 

Life  and 

Glory  " 

were  printed  in  gilt  letters.  Holding  the  book,  he  trao 
with  his  finger  the  word  "  Forgiveness/'  and  laid  h 
hand  on  his  heart ;  then  "  Life,"  and  laid  his  hand  aga 
on  his  heart ;  and  then,  with  a  radiant  upward  look  1 
three  times  underlined  the  word  **  Glory,"  and  pointi 
heavenwards. 

Not  long  before  he  "  fell  asleep,"  he  was  able  to**ti 
his  wondrous  story  "  to  those  who  were  with  him,  in  son 
such  words  as  these : 

"  I  didn't  know  that  I  was  a  sinner.    This  book  prow 
to  me  that  I  was  one,  and  that  being  a  sinner,  I  need 
*  Forgiveness^     I  went  to  Jesus,  and  He  gave  it  to  me,  ar 
everlasting  *  Life ' ;  and  now  I  am  waiting  to  be  taken 
'  Glory!  " 

He  signified  his  desire  that  copies  of  the  book  shou 
be  widely  distributed,  and  that  the  three  words, 

"Forgiveness, 

Life, 

Glory/' 

should  be  engraved  on  his  tomb,  together  with  some  text 
Soon  afterwards  he  departed  to  be  with  Christ. 
Photographs  of  the  stone  were  sent  to  Mr.  Blackwoo 

and  were  framed  and  hung  in  his  room.      It  had  bci 

designed  and  executed  under  the  sister's  directions. 
Upon  an  altar  tomb  lies  a  flat  cross — Pargmm 

Upon  it  is  a  dove  spreading  its  wings  for  flight — L^ 


LISBON  AND  SPAIN  425 

and  on  the  marble  below  the  junction  of  the  arms  of  the 
cross  are  carved  rays  as  from  a  star — Glory,  On  the  slab, 
below  the  foot  of  the  cross,  are  the  words, 

**  Forgiveness,  Life,  Glory. 
"  BUssed  ate  the  dead  which  die  in  the  LORD,"* 

On  the  side  panels  are  the  texts, 

**  GOD  so  loved  the  World,  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son, 
that  WHOSOE  VER  believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish,  hut  have  ever- 
lasting life, 

"John  iii.  16. 
*'  /  am  the  Good  Shepherd,  and  know  My  shup,  and  am  known  of 
Mine ;  as  the  Father  knoweth  Me^  even  so  know  I  the  Father ;  and  I 
lay  down  My  life  for  the  sheep. 

"John  X.  Ver.  14th,  15th/' 

On  the  front  panel  is  the  inscription, 

"John  Robert  Meiklam,  78th  Highlanders 
Born  at  Rome,  February  3rd,  1840 
Died  at  Tangier,  April  i8th,  1867." 

Mr.  Blackwood  always  understood  that  it  was  at  Gib- 
ralter  that  the  tomb  was  placed  ;  and  he  so  endorsed  the 
photographs  at  the  back  of  the  frames.  How  this  mis- 
take arose  is  not  known. 

The  Cemetery  at  Lisbon  is  described  by  Rev.  E.  C. 
Unmack  as  "  a  beautiful  burial  ground,  on  the  heights  of 
the  Estrella."  He  mentions  the  names  of  men  of  note 
who  rest  there,  and  amongst  them  that  of  Dr.  Phillip 
Doddridge,  the  author  of  the  **  Rise  and  Progress  of 
Religion  in  the  Soul,''  who  died  26th  Oct.  175 1,  aged  50. 

This  book  has  been  several  times  mentioned  in  con- 
nection with  Mr.  Blackwood's  own  spiritual  awakening. 
He  does  not  record  having  noticed  that  grave  ;  but  when 
visiting  the  cemetery  in  company  with  another  Delegate, 
a  few  days  after  his  arrival  in  Lisbon,  he  came  suddenly 
upon  the  tombstone  which  was  already  so  familiar  to  him. 
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Astonished  to  see  before  him  what  he  had  always  bdiev 
to  be  at  Gibraltar,  he  told  the  story  thus  vividly  recaU 
to  memory,  to  his  companion  ;  but  had  no  idea  that  a 
impression  was  produced  by  the  incident 

However  in  a  letter  to  his  Wife  he  says  on  Febnis 
nth: 

"  I  am  writing  to  B.  about  general  things  ;  and  in  this  i 
only  with  private  matters.  I  said  'A  door  was  opened,'  an 
most  remarkable  one  too,  which  I  cannot  but  regard  as  an  ans 
to  prayers  at  home.    On  Sunday  I  had  been  asking  that  I  mi 

be  of  use  to  some.    With I  had  had  some  small  talks  on  < 

tain  points,  and  had  told  him  some  stories.  .  .  .  Monday,  at 
were  dressing  for  the  Palace  Dinner,  he  came  to  my  room  wil 
telegram  just  received  telling  of  the  death  that  day  of  a  i 
relative.  .  .  .  He  of  course  did  not  go  to  the  Palace ;  and  wb< 
got  back  at  11.30  I  found  a  note  on  my  table,  saying  that  it  w( 
be  a  kindness  if  I  would  see  him  before  I  went  to  bed.  ...  I 
with  him  till  nearly  one,  ending  by  prayer,  and  left  him  my  Bi 
Next  morning  I  went  out  early  to  buy  a  Bible  for  him  .  .  . 
breakfasted  quietly  with  him  and  had  reading  and  prayer.  .  . 
is  a  great  mercy  to  be  of  use  to  him.*' 

In  a  letter,  written  October  4,  1893,  this  friend  sa 

"  I  feel  I  must  send  you  one  word  expressive  of  my  deep  g 
and  my  most  heartfelt  sympathy.  What  I  owe  to  him  I  can  a 
tell.  .  .  .  Believe  me,  that  of  the  hundreds,  nay,  thousands, 
are  mourning  him  and  grieving  with  you,  none  can  apprec 
more  keenly  than  myself  his  perfect  nobility  of  character,  whc 
as  a  man,  a  friend,  or  a  Christian.  When  I  was  in  bitter  grie 
comforted  me, 

••19/A  Oct.,  1893. 

"I  hope  you  will  permit  me  to  thank  you  very  much  for} 
kind  letter — and  I  do  greatly  appreciate  your  kindness  in  wri 
at  such  a  time,  and  telling  me  the  account  of  the  last  sad  davs- 
well  as  for  the  card,  which  is  so  excellent,  and  just  what  he  vi 
have  liked  himself.  I  shall  put  it  in  the  Bible  which  he  gave 
when  I  was  in  great  distress,  and  when  he  rendered  to  me 
greatest  service  that  man  can  do  to  man  ;  and  there  it  shall 
so  long  as  my  own  life  lasts.  How  thoroughly  one  can  now 
the  beauty  of  the  text.  His  works  do  follow  him.  .  . 
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'*  For  myself,  I  feel  now,  even  more  than  at  first,  the  great 
lank  which  he  has  left.  There  is  no  one  whom  I  looked  forward 
>  seeing  so  much,  or  to  whom  I  can  now  go,  as  I  should  have 
one,  for  advice  and  help." 


Mr.  Blackwood  to  a  Daughter. 

"  Lisbon,  iiM  February ^  1885. 

"  I  send  you  the  account  of  the  Royal  Dinner,  which  was  most 
3lendid.  The  Palace  is  very  grand,  though  approached,  like  most 
andsome  buildings  here,  through  clusters  of  cabins,  ruined  walls, 
nd  bye-roads  atrociously  bad.  Once  inside  however  the  profusion 
r  marbles  and  painting,  camelias,  and  scarlet-coated  guards,  and 
lousands  of  candles  is  royal.  We  assembled  there  at  seven,  and 
t  eight  o'clock  the  King  and  Queen  came  in,  the  latter  conducted 
y  the  King's  father,  who  was  Prince  Consort  to  the  late  Queen. 
1  the  Banquet  Hall,  there  were  two  long  tables,  one  presided 
ver  by  the  King,  the  other  by  the  Queen.  I  sat  at  the  latter,  the 
ighth  from  the  Queen.  There  were  roast  peacocks  with  their 
lils,  etc.,  After  the  dinner  the  King  made  a  capital  little  speech, 
3  which  the  French  Ambassador,  as  highest  in  rank  at  our  Con- 
ress,  responded.  After  we  went  to  the  next  room,  the  King  and 
fueen  came  round  and  talked  to  some  of  us,  as  well  as  the  King's 
'ather.  I  had  some  conversation  with  the  latter,  and  also  with 
ie  King,  who  addressed  me  in  excellent  English.  I  was  also  in- 
'oduced  to  the  Pope's  Nuncio,  a  very  grand  Episcopal  gentleman. 

**  It  is  splendid  for  me  to  have  had  only  two  months  of  winter, 
ut  I  want  to  see  the  trees  getting  green,  and  should  like  to 
ee  the  crocuses  and  hyacinths  and  snowdrops  of  my  native  land. 

^  Friday  we  are  going  to  have  a  holiday,  as  we  can't  work 
very  day,  and  besides  the  Congress  work,  I  have  to  write  long 
espatches  home." 

To  Another  Daughtkr. 

••  12M  February, 
**  You  will  like  to  hear  about  our  reception  by  the  King  and 
fueen,  which  preceded  the  dinner  at  the  Palace.  We  were  all 
larshalled  in  alphabetical  order  of  countries  round  a  great  hall, 
nd  then  their  Majesties  came  in  with  four  or  five  grandees  of  the 
lousehold,  and  the  Prime  Minister. 

*'The  King  is  a  small  blonde  man,  and  was  quietly  dressed  in 
Naval  uniform.     The  Queen  tall  and  queenly,  a  daughter  of  the 
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late  King  of  Italy,  Victor  Emannuel.  De  Bairos  conducted  the 
King  round  the  room,  and  the  Prime  Minister  the  Queen.  T^j 
each  addressed  a  few  words  to  the  Head  of  each  Delegation,  id  i  < 
very  low  and  confidential  tone,  as  if  they  were  playing  at  cnMi{ 
questions  and  crooked  answers,  but  I  suppose  to  prevent  it  beB|{{ 
known  that  they  were  saying  the  same  thing  over  and  over  ign 
He  addressed  me  in  excellent  English,  and  the  Queen  in  Freadt  \ 
and  I  was  very  gracious  and  affable  in  my  reply  (1)  It  took  abort  { 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  get  round,  and  then  they  made  \ 
a  low  bow  and  curtesy  and  retired ;  we  of  course  all  bowed  lot 
also. 

"  Yesterday  was  a  most  delicious  summer's  day.  We  left  tk 
Congress  after  lunch,  and  took  a  boat  to  cross  the  river  to  Casillai 
on  the  other  side,  where  we  mounted  through  quite  the  diitiei 
and  most  offensive  streets  I  ever  saw  to  the  Citadel,  commandi( 
a  lovely  view  of  Lisbon  and  the  river.  But  the  country  Wr 
mediately  around  not  being  attractive,  we  embarked  again,  ai 
rowed  another  mile,  landing  then  at  the  seaside  Palace  of  the 
King's,  where  we  took  the  liberty  of  wandering  about  for  the  after- 
noon in  some  lovely  rock-pine  woods  on  cliffs  very  like  BonrM* 
mouth,  and  picking  flowers.  We  then  sailed  and  rowed  back.  1 
seemed  quite  transported  back  again  to  Lochaber,  and  as  if  tbe 
winter  had  only  been  a  short  dream. 

"  In  the  evening  we  had  to  go  to  a  Reception  at  the  Freud 
Minister's.  The  rooms  were  very  full  and  terribly  hot-  That 
was  one  very  pretty  little  boudoir,  with  a  conical  ceiling,  c\'trt 
side  of  which,  ceiling  and  all,  was  covered  with  pieces  of  china,  s 
net  being  spread  to  prevent  those  above  from  injuring  any  ont 
Rather  awkward  to  be  there  in  an  earthquake  I 

"  About  eleven  the  band  struck  up  the  National  Air,  and  the 
Royalties  came  in.  I  got  into  a  cool  side  room  with  some  ladia 
I  knew,  and  having  got  some  tea,  looked  out  for  my  colleagues  tc 
get  away.  I  saw  their  heads  in  the  distance,  and  making  a  dire 
into  the  crowd  to  get  at  them,  found  myself  almost  tumbling  ovcl 
and  into  His  Majesty. 

"  I  brought  myself  up  with  a  sudden  start,  and  made  him  i 
profound  bow,  upon  which  he  shook  hands  with  me,  conversing  fc* 
ten  minutes  most  learnedly  upon  P.O.  matters,  and  I  told  him  the 
Congress  had  been  much  flattered  by  his  speech  at  the  Bamquet 
I  also  told  him  we  had  been  larking  about  his  woods  all  the  after* 
noon. 

"We  see  in  Telegrams  this  morning  that  Gordon  is  repoftel 
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>  have  been  killed  on  the  4th.  Alas  !  alas !  Yet  better  for  him 
lan  to  be  a  prisoner,  for  he  was  ready  to  die  at  any  moment,  and 
etter  for  the  country  than  to  be  hindered  in  its  operations  by  his 
eing  a  hostage  in  the  Mahdi*s  hands.'* 

To  HIS  Wipe. 

"  Sunday f  i^th  February. 
"Just  returned  from  service  at  Presbyterian  Church.     A  fair 
ongregation,  amongst  them  J.  and  C.  and  the  U.  S.  Delegates. 
Jso  some  people  saved  from  recent  wreck  of '  El  Dorado.** 

igth  Feb.,  1886. 

"  At  eight  gave  an  address  in  Sailors'  Reading  Room,  at 
haplain's  request.  Storm  prevented  many  from  coming.  .  .  . 
/ould  that  all  so-called  conversions  bore  such  marks  of  genuine- 
ess.     Madame also  came,  and  some  others.     I  hope  good 

'as  done. 

"  I  have  had  several  opportunities  of  conversation.  .  .  . 

\  looking  forward  with  great  delight  to  the  Communion  the 
unday  following  with  me.  We  arc  reading  ist  Peter  together, 
nd  enjoying  it  much.  .  .  . 

**  The  enclosed  cutting  gives  a  true  and  correct  penny-a-liner 
ccount  of  our  dinner  at  the  Prime  Minister's  last  night.  You  will 
ke  to  know  that  I  partook  of  *  the  little  fly  to  wind  to  the  Salpicon,* 
nd  of  *  the  supreme  of  chickens  to  the  scarlet.' 

**  Monday t  23  Feb. 

"  I  had  a  good  congregation  at  Presbyterian  Church  yesterday, 

'ussians,  Swedes,  Americans,  and  Indian  Delegates  all  there.     In 

ftemoon  addressed  Mrs.  Pope's  Class,  and  then  to  Church.  .  .  . 

es,  I  really  am  enjoying  myself. 

"  Feb  24M. 

"To-morrow  I  have  Drawing-room  meeting  at  Mr.  Pope's. 

''There  are  no  flowers  to  send  B.,  or  I  would  with  pleasure. 

lowers  are  few  and  far  between.     There  is  morever  no  Parcel 

est  yet  between  us  and  foreign  countries.     That  is  one  thing  I 

m  trying  to  negociate  now.    Tell  B.  that  the  other  day,  passing 

grand  mansion,  I  saw  the  front   door  open,   and  on  crimson 

&n>et,  covering  marble  steps,  sat  a  snow  white  Pussie,  with  red 

dlUr,  etc.     It  touched  my  heart. 

"  27/A  February, 

•*  We  are  making  good  progress,  and  I  have  every  reason  to 
e  satisfied  with  the  result,  so  fkr  as  Great  Britain  is  concerned. 
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There  have  been  proposals  very  adverse  to  us,  financially 
otherwise ;  but  favourable  results  have  been  secured.    I 
be  too  thankful  for  the  help  given  to  me  in  the  difficult  post  1 
If  any  one  had  told  me  that  I  should  have  to  preside  over  sodi 
assembly  of  foreigners,  I  never  should  have  believed  it.     Bui  G«l] 
has  certainly  given  me  favour  in  their  eyes.     This  too  hastoH 
well  on  other  work ;  for  it  has  given  me  a  prominence  I  shoiill 
not  have  otherwise  had,  and  awakened  a  desire  to  hear  the  pmc^l 
ing.     So  I  can  truly  say,  '  All  things  are  working  together  for  gooif  | 

"  To-day  full  Congress  meets,  for  first  time  since  opening; 
then  J.  and  I  are  going  out  to  Cintra  for  the  night  and  whole  rf| 
to-morrow,  if  it  keeps  fine. 

•*  Sunday,  March  i. 

'*Mr. just  started.  ...  He  came  to  thank  me  for  aOle 

had  heard,  and  I  gave  him   '  Shadow  and  SuhstanceJ*    Just  bid 

from  Church,  where for  first  time  went  to  Communion  ati 

real  Christian.  .  .  . 

'* March  at  last.  Spring  is  here.  Hurrah!  I  am  longing ti 
get  home  again  to  my  well-beloved  ones,  and  to  the  debdM 
garden,  and  lanes  of  Kent,  and  the  cleanliness  of  old  England. 


ct 


"  A  good  full  meeting  last  night     Several  colleagues 
It  certainly  is  a  great  opportunity  for  presenting  the  Gospel  to  tti 
Representatives  of  so  many  nations.  ...  It  may  be  that  one  \m 
*  come  to  the  Kingdom  for  such  a  time  as  this.'     God  grant  it 

"We  have  been  most  successful  in  our  Postal  matten.  1 
have  every  reason  to  be  thankful  for  the  acceptance  our  vkvi 
have  met 

**  My  daily  Bible- Readings  with  are  most    interest!!^ 

.  .  .  And  it  is  very  good  of  God  to  have  given  me  this  encoonse- 
ment 

"6<A  March,— 'Tt\\  that  impertinent   B I    do   wol  smoke 

Mrith  the  others,  though  on  two  occasions,  to  avoid  ofifence,  I  did 
accept  a  cigar. 

"  yth  March, — Our  actual  labours  are  over,  and  little  reouuM 
but  formal  acts ;  but  these  will  need  ten  days  to  complete.  Bdt 
the  Portugese  are  so  dilatory  and  unbusiness-like,  that  onectt 
ascertain  nothing  definitely.  Fortunately  nous  Anglais  have  fli 
excellent  and  healthy  resource  in  Lawn  Tennis,  and  the  groondi 
are  capital.  ...  I  fully  echo  a  sentiment  of  Kingsley's,  *  I  caa^ 
work  hard,  when  I  don't  play  hard,  and  unless  I  get  Crantic 
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[  body,  my  mind  won't  work.'    This  is  exactly  my  condition, 
n  the  day's  work  at  home  quite  differently  after  hard  play, 

four  mik  walk  Is  not  the  same  thing  by  a  long  way.  .  .  . 
I  lettera  arc  my  one  bright  event  in  the  day.  Good-bye. 
"  Sunday,  ilh  March. 
I  am  jDBl  back  from  service  at  PrcBbyterian  Church,  where 
chcd  at  twelve.  A  good  many  Delegates  and  others  there. 
<\  was  present  at  the  Portugese  service,  where  first  an  old 
>f  leveoty-four  was  baplixcd,  and  wc  then  had  the  Lord's 
ir,  after  which  I  spoke  a  little  to  them  through  an  Interpreter. 

"  \atk  iiarth,  Tmtday. 
Received  your  letter  of  Friday  with  all  its  interesting  details, 

though  not  of  greatest  national  importance  are  yet  of  the 

H.  Drummond's  last  essay  hits  made  mc  more  distrustful  of 
t  work,  and  things  cnmc  to  my  mind  which  did  not  quite 
:nd  thcmwives  [o  mc,  but  which  I  regarded  rather  as  slips  of 
n,  than  actual  error.  1  must  read  it  again  more  carefully. 
.  is  to  be  a  representation  of  '  Ollullo '  to-night,  given  by 
Been  of  Portugcae  P.  O.  to  the  Delegates.  They  regret  very 
ihM  I  cannot  be  present,  but  say  that  they  entirely  respect 
vtjvea  and  reasons. 

"  Tnaday,  Ittk  March. 
A  Jfeal  hitch  has  arisen,  and   strife  has  been  impending. 
alt  aat]  P.  M.  G.  arc  lighting.  .  .  .  Afternoon  tea  at  Pclres 
lay,  and  granrl  final   Dinner  at  Foreign  Office  Uil  night  as 
Joned.    Just  off  to  Committee— more  to-morrow. 

-Sittutay,  I5(A  iiarth. 
Congrcn  meets  to-monow,  and  wc  shall  see  what  the  upshot 
deplorable  and  in  itself  insignificant  difficulty  will  be. 
■■  i6(h  Matth. 
After  much  anxiety  all  yesterday  as  to  the  course  of  affairs, 
a  pvat  relief  on  reaching  the  Hall,  to  find  that  Portugal 
not  raise  the  burning  question  in  public.    A  general  feeling 
^wEaclion  reigns,  and  I  trust  things  will  go  smoothly.     The 
I  Ambasaador  has  further  juKt  assured  me  that  he  will  raise 
ictjon  to  the  course  adopted  in  Committee  at  suggestion  of 
|llndi  of  giving  a  vole  to  our  Colonies.     This  is  also  good,  as  I 
ed  opposition  In  full  Congress,  and  obstruction,  If  not  reversal 
deciaion,    Wc  are  all  anxious  to  get  through  principal  Con- 
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vention  to-day,  and  I  have  been  urging  Delegates  to  sit  even  t3 
dark,  and  get  it  finished.  They  are  willing,  bat  anything  nq 
crop  up. 

"  Borel  just  tells  me  it  will  be  impossible  to  get  docnmaft 
printed  for  signature  before  Saturday.  If  so,  we  can't  leaire  ti 
Monday.  This  may  give  me  time  to  go  to  Oporto.  I  have  agia 
had  most  urgent  appeals  to  do  so,  saying  that,  in  anticipadoo  <tf i 
visit,  and  *  at  least  a  week  of  meetings,'  they  had  been  distiibutiaf 
my  books  widely,  and  that  there  was  a  very  great  desire  foroKti 
come.  I  would  gladly  give  up  Seville  and  Alhambra,  if  it  k 
necessary,  though  I  hardly  feel  it  to  be  right  to  take  the  leave  tkt 
P.  M.  G.  has  given  me,  to  be  absent  from  duty  a  week  in  order ti 
visit  those  places,  for  a  series  of  Evangelistic  meetings  at  Opoda 
particularly  when  my  prolonged  absence  is  very  inconvenient  H 
however  I  can  manage  a  visit  this  week,  it  will  be  all  right. 

"  We  sang  yesterday  in  church  the  hymn, '  Ashamed  of  JeiVi 
to  the  tune  of  old  days ;  and  it  reminded  me  vividly  of  a  littie 
drawing-room,  in  a  house  in  Hertfordshire,  where  a  lady  sans  ^ 
at  my  request  very  often.  .  .  . 

"  Proposal  just  made,  and  carried  by  acclamation,  that  odt 
Congress  be  held  at  Vienna  I  France  then  proposed  ten  yem 
after  present,  instead  of  five.  I  made  a  speech  (eloquent  of  cootKi 
strongly  against  this,  and  in  favour  of  five,  on  purely  poltticil 
grounds,  and  my  views  prevailed.     Hurrah ! 

"Oporto,  i8M  March, 

"  I  was  considerably  disconcerted  yesterday,  when  after  findic£ 
my  way  hither  made  so  marvellously  plain  by  the  termination  of 
Congress  work  and  interval  of  four  days,  I  woke  yesterday  momine 
at  5.30,  having  to  start  at  seven,  with  cold— gone  as  usual  to  throiL 
and  much  rheumatism.  .  .  .  Having  telegraphed  hither  to  arran^ 
two  meetings  for  to-day  (my  only  chance)  this  was  very  serious. 

I  got  remedies,  and  then  met  with to  pray  (as  we  had  pravd 

to  have  the  way  opened  to  come),  that  strength  and  utteraoct 
might  be  vouchsafed. 

"  Started  at  seven,  in  an  open  carriage  and  East  wind  !  and  ven 
thankful  for  your  advice  to  take  my  sheepskin  coat.  The  train  ooIt 
went  about  fifteen  miles  an  hour.  .  .  .  My  cold  and  rheumatifS 
improved  not.  But  I  was  encouraged  by  reading  in  the  chapter 
for  the  day,  Luke  iv.,  *  I  must  preach  the  Kingdom  of  God  to  othtf 
cities  also ;  for  therefore  am  I  sent ; '  and  I  felt  it  was  an  occasoi 
to  exercise  faith  in  God,  and  to  glorv  in  my  infirmities  that  the 
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power  of  Christ  mighl  rest  upon  mc'    Added  to  the  infinnitics 
Already  menlioncd,  I  Kuffcred  much  all  day.   ...  A  weary  journey. 
At  lail  al  nine  p.m.  having  travelled  two  hundred  miles  in  thirteen 
houn,  ab[>nt  ii  far  as  to  York  {five  hours)  reached  outHkirtH  ol 
Opono.  and  Mr.  Noble's  by  ten  o'clock,  thoroughly  weary,  and  in 
mnch  pain  and  discomfort  of  all  kinds. 
^^_     "  A  nice  large  English  kind  of  country  house,  and  Mr.  Noble 
^BhM  hoapitable,  a  dear  old  gentleman  of  eighty. 
^^^  "OpoHTO,  Tkuniiay,  igtA  Martk. 

^^b  "All  :»  well,  and  all  went  well,  thank  Goo.  Cold  grudually 
^^^^Bovcd,  nnd  ihouKh  I  was  in  much  pain  with  rhcumatiiim  all  fore. 
^^^Hl,  it  went  ulT almost  entirely  dircclly  Hftcr  lunch,  and  t  was  able 
^^^Bkke  the  ncri-tce  with  complete  ease  and  comfort.  It  wbk  really 
^^BBnderful.  and  I  trust  showed  the  hand  of  God.  About  sixty  or 
^^Bventy  pre»enL  ,  .  , 

*  "Drawing  Room  meeting  in  the  house  at  3.30  tO'day,  after 
'  which  atari  by  night  train  at  6,30  (or  Liabon,  to  reach  it  to-morrow 
-*    atfiA.w. 

«'  ■'  tul  Martk. 

"Jnsi  completed  the  io,8j4th  signature,  and  must  tioun  make 
B     one  of  the  closing  speeches,  «o  can  only  write  dtEJointedly. 

*  "  and.  —Well,  all  ia  finished  at  la&t !     It  was  rather  sad.     Wc 
e     luve  been  thrown  bo  inccsaantly  with  our  colleagues  for  six  weeka, 
^    and  have  learnt  to  know  and  rctpecl  each  other  so  much,  that  every- 
body fell  ruihcr  trtitt  at  sepAtalion,  especially  when  we  knew  that 
•omc  were  there  whom  we  could  never  sec  at  another  CongresH. 

*  The  final  speeches  were  very  good,  and  the  Congress  of  Lisbon 
■'    ended  at  3.30  with  farcwella.  and'uu  rifoira'  of  a  most  hearty 

lind.  For  my  part.  1  look  upon  these  six  weeks  with  wonder  and 
I'  cp  thankfulness.  The  help  that  has  been  fjiven  me  in  the  official 
^-iMOcn,  the  kindness  and  regard  shown  by  all,  the  opportunities 
In  preiich  the  Gospel  to  many,  and  to  give  little  books  to  nearly  all, 
the  evident  gladness  with  which  the  various  congregations  heard 
='  the  Word,  and  the  pleasant  intercourse  day  by  day  with  Mr.  — — 
d  others,  all  make  me  feel  that  the  Hand  of  God  has  been  upon 
p  lor  good  in  a  very  remarkable  way,  and  1  shall  ever  look  on  my 
f  here  as  a  very  memorable  time.  I  am  sure  I  owe  much  to 
k  prayers  at  home. 
"I  preached  for  the  last  time  this  morning.     Scotch  Church 

1^  full,  and  deep  attention.  .  .  .  Just  going  to  tea  with 

r  and  get  an  earnest  word  with  .    Then  to  evening 
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''Off  to-morrow  at  7.3a  Weather  p«rfiBCt4rsbM»AI> 
rammer'B  day.  Trees  beguming  to  bmat  IbrtlL  Ooiiin  I 
we  all  meet  in  peace." 

At  the  condusion  of  the  Congieji^  Mr.  BUd 
and  two  of  his  friends  amongst  the  Dek^gates  cnii 
the  projected  tour  in  Andalusia,  which  he  gieill]ran 
especially  his  visit  to  the  Alhambra. 

To  BIS  WiFB. 
**  In  TRAn  TO  COBDOVAt  S8A  Jf(MCl|4 

"A  red-letter  day  for  ever  wiU  be  the  twentgMbor lai 
■pent  at  Granada.  Never  have  I  aeen  anythinc  that  m<| 
or  exceeded  my  ezpectationa.  If  wiahea  could  have  bni| 
all  there,  you  would  often  have  been  by  my  aide. 

*<  When  for  the  first  time  I  Stood  ui  the  Court  of  the  Lh 
its  hundred  slender  pillars  of  marble,  ita  lovely  arches,  I 
brightest  sunshine,  and  under  the  bluest  al^  conceivable^  a 
sensation  came  up  in  my  throat  It  waa  aomething  toe  \ 
to  be  imagined,  and  words  cannot  describe  it.  The  whok 
unequalled,  so  Car  as  anything  I  have  ever  aeen. 

"  The  Alhambra  is  a  great  Moorish  Fortress,  with  va 
and  ruined  walls,  standing  above  the  City  of  Granada, : 
above  the  level  of  the  sea,  on  a  spur  of  the  Sierra  Nevai 
lies  about  fifteen  miles  to  the  south  of  it,  and  in  conseq 
the  severe  winter  this  year,  had  a  vast  quantity  of  snow  * 

*'  You  approached  the  Castle  through  the  steep  narro 
of  the  City,  and  entering  by  an  old  Moorish  Gateway,  x 
something  like  the  slopes  beneath  Windsor  Castle — somt 
five  acres  of  thick  woodland  of  elms  and  poplars,  just  stai 
leaf,  and  a  thick  undergrowth  of  peri¥finkles  and  wild  floi 
the  end  of  one  of  the  zig-zags,  and  in  the  midst  of  the 
the  Washington  Irving  Hotel.  Just  five  minutes*  walk 
zig-zags  in  the  wood  to  the  great  Gate  of  Juatice,  on 
marked  the  Kty^  and  above  it  the  outstretched  Hamd^  abc 
the  legend  ran,  that  the  Moorish  rule  would  not  paaa  awi 
Hand  came  down  to  take  the  Key.  Then  you  are  in  1 
precincts,  full  of  bowers  and  gardens,  ancient  gateways,  am 
the  Fifth's  Palace,  incongruously  built  in  the  midat  of  tin 
bra,  but  never  finished.  Another  gate  admita  jtm  into 
series  of  Courts,  which  it  is  vain  for  me  to  attempt  to 
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I  ]magine  dark  recesses,  and  brilliant  open  spaces  under  the 

...:1.  blue  sky,  which  coming  through  vanous  openingB,  looked  like 

u  succession  of  medallions  of  lapis  tazull~the  dazzling  whiteness 

of   the   aUbastcr   pillars — the   delicate    (itigrec  work  \   and   then 

'  through  this  nnd  that  lattice  mai^niflcent  views  of  the  white  city 

beneath,  or  the  glorious  Sierra  Nevada  behind — the  sound  of  the 

..  ,!iing  Douro,  or  the  murmuring  brooklets  that  run  through  the 

,md«.     And  then  all  its  aGSOCiations,  and  you  can  fancy — No, 

]  can't;  you  must  be  there  to  know  what  the  Alhambra  is, 

■'Wc  were  wonderfully  favoured  in  the  weather.     The  cold 

north  wind,  which  had  blown  bitterly  as  wc  approached  Granada 

tbc  night  before,  hud  ceased  ;  the  spring  was  just  bursting  off,  the 

*  birds  were  singing,  the  crispness  of  the  air  was  delicious,  and  we 

''  had  too  an  almost  full  moon.    Altogether  it  was  quite  perfect. 

■'  The  ftrsi  evening  after  supper,  (where  wc  met  the  Japanese  and 

Belgians)  the  Kooses  and  my  party  went  up  to  the  Great  Torre 

del  Vela,  overhanging  the  city,  where  a  bell  is  struck  every  ten 

-iiutes  through  the  night.    And  here  we  looked  over  the  Vega, 

threat  plain  beyond,  the  ticene  of  many  battles  between  Moor 

I  Chriatian,  bounded  by  lofty  mountains — the  snowy  peaks  of 

inc  Sierra  casting  ihcir  bright  white  over  the  woods  at  our  feet, 

■nd  the  chimes  of  cathedrals  and  churches  ever  now  and  again 

fklling  on  our  cars,  while  Ihe  sad  wailing  note  of  a  kind  of  cuckoo 

•ecmed  like  the  "Ultimo  Sospiro'  o(  the  Moor  as  he  quilted  his 

lovely  home  for  ever. 

"  Yc»lcrday  morning  we  apent  in  the  Cathedral,  and  quaint 
■treet*  of  Granada.  .  .  .  Wc  saw  the  tomba  and  coflina  of 
Ferdinand  and  Isabella,  the  victorious  banner  of  Castile,  and  Ihe 
awonl  of  Boabdil ;  and  I  enjoyed  immensely  dreamily  sauntering 
■bout,  inhaling  inccnxe,  listening  to  organ,  and  taking  in  as  much 
an  I  could  of  the  wonderluUy  picturesque  scene. 

'Thence  to  Alhambfa,  to  spend  Ihe  day  in  its  courts.  ,  .  . 

|ipyed  watching  aUmt  the  sun  setting  over  the  Vega,  and  light- 

.  ^]i  the  Sierra  snows,  while  the  copses  below  echoed  the  songs 

:i.imber«  of  birds.       It  was  inosi  lovely,  and   I  was  glad  to  be 

dlune  \  the  only  sad  thought,  and  it  was  a  very  sad  one,  was  that 

the  maEsea  of  people  in  the  beautiful  city  beneath,  were  lying, 

with    bul    few  caceplions,  in  darkness,   bound  hand  and  foot  by 

Romiah  Priestcraft.     A  hurried  dinner,  and  back  to  ace  the  court* 

by  moonlight,  by  special  permission. 

"  ^A'e  were  almost  alone,  and  1  sat  in  the  dark  reccaaea  of  the 
Hail  of  llic  Ambassadors,  looking  at  the  city  and  the  mouataina; 
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or  leaning  against  the  pillars  in  Court  of  the  Lions,  drank  in  t 
sight  of  beauty  around  me,  till  it  was  necessary  to  tear  myi 
away,  glad,  intensely  glad  to  have  beheld  such  a  scene,  but  ra 
mournful  and  sad  at  the  thought  that  I  should  never  see  it  ap 
If  the  ruins  of  an  earthly  palace  are  so  wonderfully  entrand 
what  will  the  first  sight  of  the  City  be  whose  gates  are  pe 
whose  streets  are  gold,  and  from  which  the  inhabitants  *  shal 
more  go  out' " 

In  a  short  sketch  of  the  spiritual  condition  of  Lid 
which  appeared  in  the  Quiver  of  Jannary,  1 895,  the  foU 
ing  paragraph  occurs : 

"The  visit  to  Lisbon  of  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  who 
present  as  Chief  Secretary  at  the  Postal  Congress  in  the  Gt 
1885,  seems  to  have  quite  marked  an  epoch  in  the  spiritual  lii 
the  colony.  Sir  Arthur's  personal  charm,  his  athletic  proi 
and  the  fervour  of  his  Bible  readings,  won  the  hearts  d 
countrymen  in  no  ordinary  degree,  and  hi^  efforts  left  lii 
spiritual  good.'* 


CORRESPONDENCE  IN  1885-6-7. 

The  summer  holiday  of  1885  was  passed  at  Braemar, 
whence  a  visit,  which  was  the  last,  was  paid  to  the 
)uchess'  father  at  Castle  Dobbs. 

To  HIS  Sister. 

**  Castle  Dobbs,  yd  Oct,  [1885]. 

"This  may  reach  you  on  5th,  but  whither  on  5th  or  6th  is 
nmaterial,  for  a  thousand  years  are  as  one  day  where  she  is,  who 
hirty  years  ago  passed  from  time  into  Eternity.  .  .  . 

'*  And  I  daresay,  as  you  and  I  too  feel  that  our  bodies  certainly 
tumble  us  more  and  more,  we  are  not  thinking  with  sorrow  of  the 
ays  when  we  shall  have  some  new  and  incorruptible  ones.  And 
t  will  be  a  good  exchange  too. 

*'  We  have  just  crossed  in  rough,  but  fine  weather.  Thursday, 
[St,  we  left  Braemar,  and  crossed  the  Spital  of  Glenshee,  a  thirty- 
ive  miles*  drive,  to  Blairgowrie.  On  2nd  in  rain  and  storm  all 
ay  by  rail  to  Stranraer,  and  this  morning  over  here,  reaching  this 
t  12.30.  Mr.  Dobbs  very  fairly  well  at  ninety.  (More  than  you 
r  I  expect  to  be  at  that  age,  unless  we  mend  considerably.)  Girls 
11  well,  and  Pussie  too ;  S.  tolerable. 

"  We  had  a  very  nice  time  at  Braemar  indeed ;  but  last  days 
rere  saddened  by  the  very  serious  illness  of  our  friend,  Mr.  Ford- 
lam,  who  had  been  so  kind  to  us,  and  was  doing  so  much  in 
'hristian  work  there.  He  seemed  dying  when  we  left.  They  had 
nly  just  bought  a  place  at  Braemar,  and  he  was  the  centre  of 
3uch  Christian  life  there." 

Mrs.  Fordham  contributes  the  following  "  Memories," 
mtten  in  October,  1895. 

"Our  acquaintance  with  Sir  Arthur  increased  very  rapidly 
uring  the  last  few  months  of  my  dear  Husband's  life. 

**  For  many  years  we  had  known  and  honoured  him,  but  in  the 
ummer  of  1885  during  our  stay  at  Braemar,  we  had  the  much 

(437) 
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valued  opportunity  of  meeting  him  more  frequently;  and  ai 
and  my  Husband  were  greatly  drawn  to  each  other  by  m 
interests  in  common,  a  warm  affection  ripened  between  tk 

*' During  the  bright  days  of  that  summer,  they  had  mticii( 
joyment  of  the  lovely  neighbourhood  of  Braemar,  often  waU 
together,  and  talking  on  subjects  dear  to  them  both. 

''The  Sunday  afternoon  Bible- Readings  held  in  the  f6ak 
room  at  Corrie  Ferrigie  were  very  happy  social  gatherings,  090 
by  those  who  came  to  them.  Sir  Arthur  generally  condic 
these  Readings :  and  many  who  were  there  must  still  remca 
his  earnest  words  in  connection  with  the  chosen  subject,  * 
Service  of  God —  What  is  it?*  On  each  Sunday  dififerent  aspect 
this  Service  were  taken  into  consideration — such  as  '  The  Ser 
of  God  in  Hotne  life :  in  Social  life :  and  in  Public  life,* 

"  Then  came  one  deeply  solemn  afternoon  when  '  The  Sir 
of  God  in  the  Heavenly  Worlds*  was  the  subject ;  and  after  ic 
most  striking  thoughts  had  been  exchanged  as  to  the  gkfi 
possibilities  of  nobler  service,  which  might  open  before  G< 
children  in  a  future  state.  Sir  Arthur  closed  the  conference  bf 
peating  the  verse : 

**  *  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small. 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him.* 

*'  Within  a  month  of  that  time,  my  Husband  had  entered 
that  Heavenly  World  of  which  they  had  been  speaking  togeti 
and  Sir  Arthur's  kindness  during  those  weeks  can  never  be 
gotten.  Now  we  can  think  of  the  two  who  conducted  these  I 
meetings,  as  being  together  with  Him  Whom  they  so  faithi 
loved  and  served  on  earth." 

To  Miss  Marsh. 
"9  Queen's  Gate  Terracb,  2.  3.  86. 

**  Laid  up  with  sudden  and  severe  cold,  at  once  attacking 
throat,  and  unable  to  go  to  Mildmay  to-day.  It  is  disappoint 
but  the  Lord  had  doubtless  fitter  lips  to  speak  through,  an 
this  I  am  very  conscious.  .  .  . 

**  S.*s  dear  old  Father  entered  into  rest  Sunday  momii^ 
three  a.m.  His  last  word  *  JESUS.'  He  would  have  been  WBk 
next  month.  He  had  been  rapidly  failing.  W^  saw  \fit$ 
October," 
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0  M188  Anns  Wright,  on  the  death  of  his  godmother  Miss 

Charlotte  Wright. 

**  Shortlands  House  {May,  1886]. 

"  So  our  most  beloved  one  has  been  called  up  to  see  the  King 

1  His  beauty,  and  to  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off. 

"  Oh  t  how  all  her  sorrows  are  turned  into  everlasting  joy  now. 

"  Into  that  joy  we  cannot  but  enter,  and  rejoice  with  her. 

**  How  much  I  owe  her  for  all  her  loving  prayers  and  help  none 
Rfi  tell. 

''Dearest,  dearest  Aunt  Charlotte!  She  was  indeed  *a 
Bocourer  of  many.' 

*^  And  now  you,  my  dearest  Aunt  Annie,  are  left  alone,  '  till 
tie  breaking  of  the  day ' ;  and  the  life-long  tie  of  love  and  com- 
anionship  and  sweet  communion  is  severed  for  a  while.  But  it 
I  only  '  a  little  while,'  and  He  Who  has  never  left  you  yet  will  be 
rith  you  during  the  remaining  hours  of  separation,  and  comfort 
our  heart. 

'*  Soon  we  shall  all  meet  in  the  presence  of  the  King.** 

The  Autumn  of  1886  was  spent  at  Tobermory ;  and 
n  the  course  of  it  a  very  enjoyable  visit  was  paid  to  his 
Ad  friend,  the  MacLeod,  in  Skye. 

To  his  Wipe. 
^  Oct,  1886.]  "  Chillingham,  Sa/iir<fay. 

**  Got  your  letter  at  Stirling  all  right  .  .  . 

"  We  left  Dunira  in  fog  and  mist,  the  fine  morning  of  Thursday 
laving  turned  to  rain,  and  prevented  our  tea  at  the  Monument. 
But  it  cleared  soon,  and  Edinburgh  and  rest  of  journey  fine. 

"  Reached  here  at  six.  Found  them  all  at  tea,  after  which 
[x>rd  Bennet  sang,  to  Miss  V.  Paget's  pla3ring.  Princess  Mary 
lid  a  thimble,  and  also  sang  a  little.  The  Duke  and  Princess  May 
ire  also  here.  .  .  .  Pleasant  evening.  I  sat  next  Princess  Mary 
it  dinner,  and  she  was  very  conversational.  B.  slipped  off  to  bed 
it  ten,  and  we  all  retired  at  eleven,  H.R.H.  being  tired. 

''They  breakfast  in  their  rooms,  and  appear  about  twelve,  or 
lerhaps  to  Bible  Reading  at  11.3a  .  .  . 

"  As  to  Crajrford,  I  shall  see  about  the  work  there  when  I  get 
)9xky  bi^t  hiive  1)0  guidance  at  present^'* 
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To  Miss  Dutton. 

**  ChILLINOHAM  CA8TI.B,  9<A  Oct,  96. 

^^  How  mysterious  the  ways  of  God  are  I  But  wre  shall  but 
the  reason  of  them  all  some  day:  and  in  the  meantiine,  to  or 
*Thy  will  be  done/  and  to  trust  Him  in  the  dark  is  our  dii|. 
privilege,  and  also  happiness.  But  this  is  contrary  to  natmrc^  tf 
only  the  Holy  Ghost  can  produce  supernatural  conduct. 

^'You  are  under  His  special  teaching,  I  am  sure»  jnst  oo«. 
and  if  *  the  chastening  be  not  joyous,  but  grievous,'  there  ii  i 
^nevertheless  afterward/  which  will  be  very  blessed,  and  whid: 
is  a  great  comfort  to  anticipate. 

"I  often  think  of  you.  But  He  never  ceases  to  do  sa  \» 
arc  on  His  breastplate  and  shoulders,  and  'cannot  be  loosed  im 
the  ephod.' " 

To  HIS  Wife. 
**  nth  Oct,  «*C.  C.  Monday, 

"  It's  uncertain  whether  I  shall  get  back  the  end  of  this  weu 
or  on  Monday ;  somewhat  depends  on  movements  of  P.  M.  G. 

"  Lovely  weather  now.  Had  a  crowded  meeting  in  br: 
yesterday,  to  which  H.R.H.  the  mother,  and  daughter,  caiK 
Evening  spent  in  hymns.  .  .  . 

"A  sorry  business  that  speech  of  the  Dean*s,  and  tb 
prevailing  spirit  seemed  to  be  in  favour  of  the  Stage  and  dancr.; 
I  am  getting  nice  long  walks,  which  give  me  time  for  thought  i 
well  as  exercise." 

On  1st  October,  1886,  Lord  Shaftesbury  died.  Tb 
affectionate  admiration  felt  for  him  by  Mr.  Rlackvxx- 
was  great,  and  he  thus  wrote  to  Miss  Marsh  : 

"...  And  what  a  life  it  was  !  Even  the  world  cannot  rcprc> 
its  admiration  of  the  Christ-like  life  he  led. 

"What  a  wonder  that  in  carping  at  what  they  ca!i  3; 
*  narrow  '  theology,  they  are  unable  to  see  that  this  narrow  crw 
was  the  motive  power  of  what  they  are  compelled  to  acknowlciip 
was  the  widest  charity  and  the  broaiiest  sympathy  that  have  c^ 
illuminated  the  history  of  our  country*. 

"  Strange  fruit  to  come  from  a  narrow  creed  I  Truly  pii» 
doxical  that  so  expansive  a  philanthropy  should  spring  fhin  • 
straitened  a  theology  !  " 
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Mr.  Blackwood  to  Countess  Cairns. 
**  i4//  riglUs  reserved.         Registered  for  transmission  abroad, 

**  *  My  plans  I  *  my  Lady,  you  most  kindly  ask ; 
To  answer  you  howe'er's  no  easy  task. 
First,  my  position  I  must  fully  state, 
Ere  I  can  on  my  plans  expatiate ; 
At  *  Mary's  Well '  until  September  end 
I  bide,  and  wife  and  children  five  must  tend. 
Then  we  must  separate,  since  claims  diverse 
Our  pleasant  family  gathering  will  disperse. 
To  halls  of  study  one,  by  banks  of  Cam 
Must  lain  repair,  and  one  her  head  to  cram 
With  needful  knowledge,  Belstead's  halls  will  seek ; 
While  yet  another,  Jura's  far-famed  peak 
Behind  him  leaves,  yet  Jura's  fir-clad  height 
Visits  to  study  French  with  all  his  might 
The  gentle  Wife,  with  ducal  coronet  crowned. 
To  Shortlands'  slopes  declares  that  she  is  bound. 
And  bids  me  lonely,  though  with  daughters  twain, 
Csist  myself,  wifeless,  on  the  world  again. 
What  shall  I  do  then  ?  Whither  shall  we  go  ? 
Here — there — or  everywhere  ?    How  shall  I  know  ? 
In  grave  uncertainty  a  friendly  voice 
Inclines  me  willingly  to  make  a  choice. 
For  from  Dunira's  castellated  walls. 
On  grateful  ear  an  invitation  frdls. 
Past  memories  now  combine  with  pleasures  new 
To  lead  my  steps  to  friends  so  tried  and  true. 
October,  then,  ere  yet  its  crescent  moon 
Has  reached  its  fourteenth  night,  would  suit  me  best 
Within  Dunira's  walls  calmly  to  rest 
Say,  gracious  Countess,  how  the  plan  will  suit. 
Whether  the  bud  so  fair  shall  turn  to  fruit. 
Or  whether  yet  another  year  must  lapse 
Ere  I  Dunira  see.    Tell  me.    Perhaps 
Three  are  too  many  for  you,  if  t  be  so 
To  other  quarters  then  we  three  must  go. 


"S.  A.  B, 


**  TOBBRM ORY,  Aug,  2$,  1 886. 


t» 


To  HIS  Sister. 

**  Shortlands  Housb, 
**  i6  Dee,  x886,  or  28M  Anniversary  of  Wedding. 

«*Hef«  »  0oiiiething  to  cheer  you.    You  Imve  taken  eo  much 
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prayerful  interest  in  young that  yxxsx.  will  be  indeed  thankfiri 

to  know  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  him. 

"  He  told  me  that  he  couldn't  understand  about  the  MilleniiOL 
This  enabled  me  to  set  before  him  the  truth  of  the  Gospel,  dot 
there  was  no  judgment  or  possible  condemnation  for  the  belieier 
in  Jesus,  (except  for  his  service)  for  that  he  was  already  ever- 
lastingly saved. 

'Mt  came  to  him  as  an  entirely  new  revelation!  ^Nobodj 
ever  preached  this,'  he  said.  '  I  never  heard  it  before.'  And  k 
seemed  to  apprehend  the  whole  truth.  It  was  most  interesting  tt 
see  the  effect.     All  in  ten  minutes. 

'*  I  then  wrote  to  him,  and  this  is  his  reply.  Glory  be  tt 
God!" 

To  Miss  Anns  Wright. 

"  17.  2.  87,  Shorthands  House. 

"  Beloved  Auntie, — Dearest  Lucy,  who  is  with  us,  says  thtt 
you  are  no  less  than  Ixxxviii.  to-morrow ;  and  has  asked  me  far 
some  camellias  to  send  you.  Gladly  do  I  send  them,  and  wish  I 
could  go  with  them,  and  give  you  a  good  kiss. 

"  Eighty-eight !  what  a  long  journey  I  What  a  crowd  of 
mercies !  Yet  how  many  more  are  to  follow !  And  all  throoc^ 
the  atoning  death  on  the  tree  of  the  blessed  Son  of  God  1 

"  The  High  Priest  of  some  sect  in  India  prayed  that  our  Queea 
might  live  to  celebrate  another  Jubilee.  I  don't  hope  that  job 
will  do  so  here.  But  our  High  Priest,  JESUS,  the  Son  of  God,  hn 
prayed  that  you  may  spend  Jubilees  without  end  in  His  presence.' 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

[In  Pencil]     "  18.  6.  [1887). 

"  It  is  most  sad  that  I  can't  see  you.  But  you  have  chosen, 
alas !  my  hardest  week  in  the  whole  year.  The  strain  of  being  ir 
the  Chair  at  Mildmay  for  twelve  or  fourteen  meetings  in  succession 
is  very  severe,  added  to  P.  O.  work,  heavier  than  usual  this  vcar, 
as  it  is  the  closing  week  of  Parliament.  It  is  therefore  a  pkysic^i 
impossibility  for  me  to  get  to  Onslow  Gardens,  great  as  the 
spiritual  refreshment  would  be. 

"  Yes,  Ulster  is  glorious  1  How  I,  as  an  Ulster  man,  a  Protes- 
tant and  a  Christian  Patriot,  and  the  husband  of  an  Ulster  woma& 
should  like  to  have  been  there  !  It  stirs  every  fibre  in  one's  sool 
and  body,  grand — solemn — splendid.  *  God  defend  the  right  and 
our  priceless  liberties.* " 

Amongst  the  Jubilee  Honours  of  June  20th,  1887.  llr. 
Blackwood  recdved  (hat  pf  a  Knight  Commander  of  tbe 
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£ath.  The  congratulations  of  his  many  friends  and  con- 
tections  were  very  hearty,  and  were  representative  of  the 
craried  interests  in  which  he  so  warmly  shared.  One  or 
fewo  touch  points  of  special  interest.     Lord  Lingen  says: 

"  nzitd  June.  1887,  J3  WethehBy  Gardbns,  S.  W. 
"My  observation,  from  the  watch-tower  of  the  Treasury,  leads 
me  to  think  that  (he  Post  Office  is  the  most  efficient  for  ita  pur- 
poses (and  they  are  not  confined  to  the  delivery  of  letters)  of  all 
The  public  departments;  and  1  think  the  cause  of  this  is,  that, 
being  constrained  to  work  within  relentless  limits  of  time,  it  works 
under  constant  compulsion  to  do  the  right  thing  at  the  right 
moinem.  Delay  for  an  instant,  and  the  country  rings  with  the 
consequences.  .  .  .  But  for  this  very  reason,  it  is  an  extremely 
vrearing  service,  .  .  . 

■'  Your  own  well-merited  recognition,  and^ — 's  reminds  me  that 
the  Treasury  itself  and  in  its  personal  character  (if  that  may  be 
said  of  a  '  Department ')  may  not  only  congratulate  you  both,  but 
be  proud. 

■'  The  Treasury  is  a  wonderful  school ;  the  years  during  which 
you  managed  the  Civil  Service  Estimates  must  have  given  you  a 
firm  grip  of  the  whole  permanent  Service.  In  all  the  great 
Departments  of  State,  there  comes,  from  time  to  time,  something 
out  of  the  way,  to  try  the  Permanent  Heads  of  them.  You  have 
bad  the  Parcel  Post  and  come  out  well.  .  .  . 

■".  .  .  You  and are  in  the  first  line  of  battle ;  andifithaB 

to  be  fought,  there  are  no  men  whom  I  would  sooner  sec  there. 
1  am  old,  and  pessimist,  but  1  should  trust  you  two  to  6ght  even  a 
losing  game  in  the  public  interest  against  the  public." 

Another  Treasury  friend  wrote : 

"Vou  seem  by  no  means  crushed  by  the  Pall  Mall  GastlU 
stating  that  we  are  a  job  lot.  Anyhow,  old  fellow,  I  am  particu- 
larly glad  about  you.     When joins  us,  which  I  hope  will  not 

be  long  hence,  all  the  Eton  and  old  Treasury  band  will  be  dubbed 
Knights— not  such  a  bad  turn  out  for  lazy  Eton  boys,  and  men 
who  never  went  in  for  competitive  exams." 

After  the  expression  of  her  own  heavty  congratula- 
tions, Mrs.  Fawcett  says : 


444       LIFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

"  I  think  there  can  be  no  breach  of  confidence  in  telling  yvi! 
now,  that  my  dear  husband  wished  for  this  public  recognitioD  rf: 
your  services,  and  thought  it  had  been  too  long  delayed.  Tlii| 
fact  will  at  any  rate  explain  to  you  how  speciaJ  an  interest  I  Im  I 
taken  in  the  announcement.'* 

Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  to  his  Wipe. 
[To  Dalmally.     1887,  2iuf  Augt,^ 

"12  Grosvenor  Square,  8  a.m.  Twutiaj, 

"Just  a  word,  before  starting  for  Osborne. 

'*  Capital  journey  yesterday,  the  hills  and  valleys  lovely  ii 
early  morning.  Over  the  Pass  to  Callander.  People  in  Caniii 
have  heard  by  cable  that  we  are  coming,  and  I  am  receiving  ii- 
vitations  to  stay  here  and  speak  there. 

"  I  can't  realise  that  I  have  left  you  all.  .  .  • 

'*  12  Grosvenor  Square,  Thursday^  S.30  aji. 

"  After  all,  I  don't  know  that  I've  much  to  tell  about  the  investi- 
ture. Special  train  to  Portsmouth  with  about  forty-five  G.  ni 
ICC.B.'s.  Steamer  to  take  us  over,  and  a  lot  of  Queen's  carriics 
at  Osborne  on  landing.  Drove  us  up  a  couple  of  miles  to  Ik 
House,  where  we  disported  ourselves  in  various  rooms  and  ooni- 
dors,  writing  our  names  in  H.M.'s  Book,  etc,  till  lunch  was  rei^f 
in  a  tent.  Very  good,  but  stand  up,  which  was  uncomfortable. 
Guard  of  honour  and  band.  Then  assembled  in  ante-room,  VA 
Queen  came  in  at  three,  the  Prince  of  Wales  bustling  downstiin 
rather  late.  Two  very  pretty  Princesses  of  Hesse  behind  Hff 
Majesty.  Then  we  all  advanced  in  turn,  very  solitary  and  verr 
stately,  Garter  escorting  each  on  Her  Majesty's  left,  and  Spcncff 
Ponsonby  on  her  right.  Garter  carrying  the  baubles  on  cushiofi. 
Three  bows  in  advancing — kneel — two  touches  with  a  sword,  ok 
on  each  shoulder — kiss  hand — Collar  placed  round  neck  by  H.M/i 
hands,  who  then  handed  one  the  Star — kiss  hand  again — rise, 
bow,  retreat  backward,  bowing.  H.M.  seemed  greatly  amused 
when  any  old  Admiral  flopped  down  on  two  knees  instead  of  one. 
forgot  to  kiss  hand  second  time,  backed  out  wrong  way,  or  tumbled 
over  his  sword.  .  .  . 

"Then  we  all  decamped  in  our  new  glories,  of  which  we 
speedily  divested  ourselves,  and  returned  as  we  came.  So  tbat^ 
all." 


CORRESPONDENCE  IN  tS85-6-7 


44S 


In  the  autumn  of  this  year  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  was 

Bled  by  private  business  to  America  and  Canada.     The 

thorities,    finding   that   he   was   goiny,   commissioned 

I  to  make  certain  investigations  connected  with  the 

madian    Pacific  Railway  and  the  conveyance  of  the 

This  cast  over  his  tour  somewhat  of  an  official 


I  On  27th  July  he  had  accompanied  his  wife  and  family 
Dalmatly,  Argyleshire,  returned  south  on  ist  August 
f  the  Investiture  at  Osborne,  and  on  6th  sailed  from 

>ol,  with  his  younger  son,  in  the  Etriiria. 

}  They  visited  Niagara  ;  were  induced  to  spend  a  day 

I  the  gathering  of  the  Chatauqua  Summer  Session,  and 

(nee  went  straight  through  to  Victoria.  British  Columbia. 

c  Sir  Arthur  attended  to  the  official  business  which 

Kbad  in  hand,  and  gave  an  address  in  the  Theatre  on 

B  Sunday  afternoon,  meeting  here,  as  in  many  other 

,  the  grateful  hearers   of  other  times  and  scenes. 

return  journey   was  more   leisurely,   pauses  being 

B  at  Glacier,  Winnipeg,  Toronto,  Ottawa.  Montreal. 

1  Quebec.     In  several  of  these  places  Sir  Arthur  ad- 

1  lar^e  meetings.     Nova  Scotia  and  New  Bruns- 

It  were  then  visited  ;  and  two  or  three  days  were  spent 

Korthfield,  Mr.  Moody's  home  in  C'mnecticut.  and  one 

Sit  at  Washington,  to  see  the  grave  of  his  step-son. 

I  the  return  voyage  he  was  allowed  to  address  the  crew 

than  once,  and   also  with  other  evangelists  held 

t  services  for  the  steerage  passengers.     He  reached 

>ol  again  on  1 7th  October. 


REMINISCENCES  AND  LETTERS. 

Reminiscences. 

"  Few  things  were  more  characteristic  of  Sir  Arthur  thin 
intense  enjoyment  of  country  life.  The  approach  of  Spring ' 
always  hailed  with  delight.  Winter  he  only  endured ;  but  wl 
after  a  long  spell  of  East  or  North  winds,  gloom  and  cold,  thei 
would  veer,  even  for  a  day,  to  South  or  West,  he  would  return  hi 
from  London,  shouting,  '  Hurrah  I  Wind  gone  to  South.  Sp 
is  coming! ' 

"  The  colour  spreading  over  the  hedges  and  woods  was  eag 
watched  from  day  to  day.  The  first  branch  of  palm  or  the  t 
primrose  found  in  his  morning  walk  would  be  laid  on  the  breaU 
table  with  the  joyful  words  *  Spring  is  coming  I '  And  when 
soft  green  began  to  appear,  and  the  cuckoo's  note  was  heardi 
the  blossoming  of  almond  and  cherry  showed  that  'Spring 
come,'  then  the  longing  became  irrepressible  to  get  away  when 
could  wander  over  moors  and  hills  for  miles  and  miles,  or  on 
Surrey  Hills,  or  through  the  fields  and  green  lanes  in  Kent,  a 
the  sea-shore  in  Devon  and  Cornwall,  when  Easter  or  Whitsaa 
holidays  made  it  possible.  He  would  secure  a  companion  wl 
walking  powers  equalled  his  own — Mr.  Thomas  Pelham,  Mr.  G« 
Savage,  or  some  other  friend,  or  later,  his  second  son — amd  i 
as  happy  as  a  school-boy. 

"  From  these  rambles  he  would  return  refreshed  and  invif 
ated,  ready  for  any  amount  of  work — recounting  in  detail  for 
benefit  of  those  at  home  the  adventures  he  had  had, — telliii| 
friendly  chats  or  more  serious  talks  by  the  way,  of  kind  hospita 
from  strangers  whose  acquaintance  he  had  made,  of  this  persoo  i 
that  whom  he  had  met  in  the  pleasant  little  inns  where  the  nig 
were  spent. 

"  In  many  of  these  expeditions  of  later  days,  and  in  nil 
morning  walks,  his  faithful  collie  dog  Laddie  accompanied  k 
Laddie  always  came  to  his  master's  room  while  he  was  drefll 
and  having  greeted  him,  knew  that  he  was  to  keep  quiet  till  hiti 

(446) 
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It  were  taken.  Then  his  joyful  barking  was  not  to  be  restrained, 
niti  was  endured,  but  ride  or  walk  was  what  he  liked,  though  he 
e  understood  when  the  bat  was  taken  that  he  must  be  content, 
never  attempted  to  follow  or  to  bark  when  his  master  took  hat 
I  bag  for  London,  and  was  surprised  when  specially  callcd- 
■yg  when  returning  home  from  abroad,  Sir  Arthur  would  give 
rathat  Laddie  should  be  shut  up,  so  that  when  brought  in  after 
ferrivsl,  he  might  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  riotous  demon- 
llions  of  joy  on  finding  his  master,  to  his  surprise,  in  the 
tttomed  place. 

■'Sir  Arthur  never  could  bear  to  give  pain  to  any  creature,  and 
Vtj  of  any  sort  or  kind  would  rouse  his  indignation." 

Portions  of  some  Notes  by  Mr.  Savage  give  a  few 
ilections  of  two  of  these  expeditions. 

*  It  WM  my  pleasant  lot,  as  the  minister  for  seven  years  of  the 
Vch  which  Mr.  Blackwood  attended  at  Crayford,  to  enjoy  a 
itX  intimacy  with  him. 

"  Whilat  he  was  ever  the  beat  of  listeners  when  I  preached.  [ 
ever  a  charmed  htarer  when  ht  lectured  at  his  Village  Hall. 
•'When  he  had  a  clear  few  days  off  at  Easter,  he  planned  for 
kllghtful  excursions  together,  he  acting  as  '  Mine  Host '  all  the 

"The  first  of  these  walking  tours  was  through  the  lovely 
ery  of  North  Devon  in  1876  ;  the  next,  in  1S7A,  from  Hartland 
It  down  to  New  Quay  and  I'crran  Forth,  on  the  Northern 
K  of  Cornwall. 

"On  these,  occasions  he  was  like  a  bird  for  freedom  and  merrj- 
t,  *nd  showed  points  of  his  character  that  elsewhere  came  out 
pUinly.  Here  one  might  trace  the  effect  of  his  training  in  the 
iirial  service  in  the  days  of  the  Crimean  War ;  and  it  was 
\  Bomc  surprise  and  amusement  that   I  saw  our  every  day's 

I  Bnfold  itself  without  doubt  or  difficulty.  Ht  did  all  the  arrang- 
-when  to  send  on  our  kit  by  carrier — where  to  make  our 
ag  place  for  the  night — what  provision  to  make  for  the  way,  etc. 

«BB  the  same  when  choice  of  route  had  to  be  made.  His 
ttMd  eye  always  struck  the  right  direction,  and  with  his  light 

B  cloak  hanging  over  one  shoulder  he  would  stride  along, 
"llfracombe— Bideford~Ciovelly~Bfe  names  of  places  which 
remembrnnce  of  our  first  holiday  walk  recalls.     We  must  hive 

II  Thursday  before  Easter  at  the  last-named  place,  sleeping  at 
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the  quaint  *New  Inn/  and  taking  our  evenini^  refineahment  iitk 
parlour  of  that  queer  house,  which  has  its  premises  on  either  ode 
of  the  stairlike  street.  So  steep  is  the  street  of  Clovellytfai 
though  we  went  up  a  flight  of  stairs  to  the  bedrooms,  in  the  idoo> 
ing  we  walked  out  of  the  bedrooms  by  a  door  level  with  the  itneL 

*'The  spring  was  late  that  year,  and  the  trees  as  we  wilfcedlf 
*  the  Hobby '  were  of  a  russet  brown,  with  the  buds  yet  oabofb 

*'0n  Good  Friday  morning  we  turned  our  steps  northwiri; 
and  about  ten  o'clock  found  ourselves  at  the  Post  Office  of  ahiahl 
just  as  the  Clergyman  came  for  his  letters.     A  courteous  grcctii 

led  to  our  accompanying  Mr. to  his  Church  for  the  monii 

service,  and  to  an  invitation  to  share  his  hospitality  aftennrit 
and  finding  in  him  and  his  wife  earnest  Christian  people,  we  ves 
very  much  at  home. 

**  In  the  course  of  conversation  a  then  prominent  question «a 
raised, — and  our  hostess  expressing  her  fears  as  to  the  souxHbes 
of  the  doctrines  advanced,  said, '  And  even  that  good  roan,  )Il 
Blackwood,  has  been  led  away  by  them  I '  Smiling,  he  bowed, fli 
said,  '  Pardon  me,  I  must  tell  you  that  I  am  Mr.  Blackwood'  A 
momentary  confusion  was  soon  dispelled,  and  the  joke  was  vairth 
enjoyed  by  him.  Out  of  this  incident  sprang  a  friendship  and  cor- 
respondence. 

"In  arranging  the  things  *  wanted  on  the  journey,*  no  one  wb 
knew  this  Evangelist  will  be  surprised  that  he  included  a  Uifc 
supply  of  little  books  and  tracts  to  sow  as  seed  by  the  way.  I^ 
giving  away  of  these  often  led  to  interesting  conversations.  Ok 
incident  was  of  more  peculiar  interest.  It  happened  that  just  i» 
we  reached  the  top  of  the  hill  above  Combe  Martin,  north  of  nfei- 
combe,  we  both  lay  down  by  a  gate,  back  from  the  road  to  rest 
Presently,  I  saw  in  the  distance  coming  towards  us,  a  gentleos 
and  a  young  lady.  As  he  drew  near,  I  rose  and  met  him,  iftd 
saluting  him  offered  a  double  card,  *•  The  way  to  Heaven^  whid 
looked  like  a  little  Local  Guide,  He  thanked  me,  but  said  ks 
thought  he  knew  the  route  without  a  guide  book.  I  pointed  lotfcc 
title,  *  The  way  to  HE  A  VEN:  *  Ah,'  he  replied,  *  I  wish  that  wot 
as  easy  to  find  !  *  After  a  few  words  more,  I  bade  him  good-dav, 
and  returned  to  Mr.  Blackwood,  who  was  still  lying  on  the  gnui 
He  said  to  me, '  Do  you  know  who  that  man  was  to  whom  you  £iK 
the  tract  ?  W.  E.  Forster ! '  (Rt.  Hon.) 

"At  Lynton  we  made  our  rest  for  Easter  Day ;  and  maoyi 
sacred  song  have  the  rocks  and  scenes  around  heard  froin  bii 
Christ-loving  heart  and  lips. 


RBMINlSCErfCES  AND  LETTERS 


449 


■  fond  nf  quoting  the  phrase  in  Greek,  and  its  equiva- 
1  En^litih,  '  Tht  many  laiinkUng  smilt  oj  ocean ^  as  wc  walked 
e  high  ground  which  gave  a  view  of  the  sea  glittering  in  the 


1 

^^^H''A  late  Raster  week — in  1S78 — saw  us  again  at  Clovelly. 
^^^■1  time  we  took  the  aouthward  direction  by  Hartland  Point, 
^^^^pingto  Bude,  for  once,  in  driving  rain  ;  but  this  did  not  prevent 
^^^■thorough  enjoyment  of  the  walk.  From  Bude,  we  made  our 
^^^Kto  Boscaslle,  where  wc  «pent  Basler. 

^^^■"One  thing  was  always  characteristic  of  my  dear  companion. 
■Unerase  early  %  and  many  a  sweet  morning  portion — generally  from 
^!  the  Bible  and  Prayer  Union  chapter  for  (he  day — would  he  bring 
'   forth  from  his  treasures  of  '  ihings  new  and  old.' 

"Those  who  knew  him  cannol  forget  the  bright  gladness  with 
which  he  made  these  discoveries  in  his  Bible,  He  would  actually 
litujch  for  joy  over  them,  'as  one  thai  findeth  great  spoil';  and  his 
art  in  nfruMftn^  rapidly  what  he  saw  intofrou^s,  greatly  accounted 
^  ir  hU  readiness  and  fulness  as  a  speaker. 

"Of  again— a  text  on  the  bedroom  wall  would  come  out  into 
'>  tag^UJ  conntetioHS,  and  a  skeleton  Bible  lesson  was  ready  on 
'  c  spot.  One  day  at  our  family  prayer  he  look  in  this  way, 
Strklt,  He  hath  bome  our  grief  and  carried  our  sorrows,'  and 
r-  V  cral  other  texts  with  '  Surely '  in  them,  and  made  lovely  com- 
I'unts  upon  them  ;  welcome  to  as,  but  specially  apposite  to  the 
■  .<  .e  of  a  servant  who  was  there. 

"  Boscastle,  he  said,  reminded  him  forcibly  of  Balaclava,  only 

■-  miniature,  and  seemed  to  recall  lo  him  his  life  in  the  Crimea. 

.  hi;  Raffle  of  a  boat  that  lay  in  the  harbour  at  Boacaatie  suggested 

u*  the  pottibililitfoptnU)  faith—' WHY  NOT?' 

"  From  BoBcastle  as  our  base,  we  made  an  excursion  to  the 

.i.-.kiic  Tintaget ;  and  then  our  next  stopping  place  was  RockFerrj', 

t'adslow,  whence  we  sent  by  post  a  tin  of  cowslips — the  first  wc 

;  hw)  acen  for  the  year— to  Miss  Annie  Macpherson  for  her  Flower 

.^  Miwion. 

^  "  Somewhere  on  this  coast  wc  came  upon  a.  little  village,  where 

^  we  found  on  Inn,  but  could  get  no  provision,  or  attendance.  A 
drunken  old  womun  seemed  the  only  person  in  the  house.  Fortun- 
.  alctjr  on  going  out  to  forage  I  secured  some  eggs,  and  our  repast 
wfts  forthcoming.  Here  again,  my  companion's  versatility  came 
out.  He  asked  for  a  frying  pan,  some  butter  and  condiments,  and 
him»clf  set  to  work  and  made  a  most  splendid  omelette  1 

"  The  writing  of  these  fragmeatary  reminiscences  seems  to 
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bring  the  living  man  again  before  my  mind,  and  all  his  kindnei 
to  me,  his  favoured  ^compagnan  de  voyage* 

"  After  all,  what  gave  the  charm  to  his  ever-delightlal  compi 
was  that  he  was  always  on  the  look-out  for  what  spoke  of  Chr 
Who  was  truly  his  Lord  and  Master.  .  .  . 

"  Surely  to  all  who  knew  him  as  I  did,  it  must  ever  be  t 
that,  by  his  faith,  he  'being  dead,  yet  spbakbth."* 

At  Whitsuntide,    1888,   the  companion   of  anod 

walking-tour  in  North  Devon  was  his  second  son.    . 

intense  enjoyment  breathes  in  his   letters  to  his  W 

To  his  sister  he  wrote : 

''  Ilfracombb  Hotel,  ^Tnd  Mty, 

"  I  must  write  you  a  line,  my  darling  old  Loo,  for  I  have  b 
thinking  much  of  you  at  Biddesham,  where  I  spent  Thors 
night,  and  at  Lynton,  where  I  spent  Sunday,  and  remembered 
days  in  August  in  1857,  when  we  were  there  together,  and  wfc 
yesterday,  lying  out  in  the  Valley  of  Rocks,  I  read  over  a  n 
beautiful  letter  of  darling  Ceci's  to  Marianne  P.  written  just  m 
Uncle  Francis  had  died,  and  I  had  sailed  for  Malta.  It  broQ 
back  so  much,  and  made  me  look  forward  also  so  much. 

"  Do  you  remember  Lynton  ?  There  I  broke  a  knife  of 
Father's,  cutting  a  stick  ;  and  there,  dear  old  man,  though  not 
then,  he  was  annoyed  with  me  for  giving  tracts.  Thank  God 
lived  to  change  his  mind,  and  often  ask  me  to  give  them. 

"  I  must  tell  you  all  about  our  walk  when  we  meet.  NcvtJ 
my  life  have  I  had  such  a  combination  of  perfect  weather,  lot 
scenery,  and  enjoyment  of  earth  and  sea  and  sky.  It  has  bi 
simply  perfect.  And  A.  such  a  pleasant,  thoughtful  and  agreea 
companion. 

"To-day,  the  last  day  of  my  56th  year,  has  been  one  nevtx 
be  forgotten  for  all  the  beautiful  gifts  of  God  that  can  maket 
life  enjoyable ;  and  what  a  retrospect  of  mercies,  temporal  i 
spiritual,  does  it  afford.     It  has  been  a  little  Mull  in  life.' 
return,  D.V.,  Wednesday,  after  going  to  Clovelly  to-morrow. 

"God  be  praised  for  fifty-six  years  of  your  love  and 


ness." 


Reminiscences  resumed. 

"  Full  of  energy,  and  ever  buoyant  and  bright,  his 
amusements  were  entered  into  with  zest.     Games   of  hide-M 
seek,  etc.  etc.,  were  never  quite  so  good  as  when  he  could  ji 
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ftnd  Hoinctimcs  'grave  and  reverend'  cva.ngelist8,  staying  in  the 
house,  would  take  part  too,  refreshing  body  and  spirit,  while 
becoming  boys  again  for  the  time. 

"Conjuring,  in  which  in  early  life  he  had  obtained  no  incon- 
■idenblc  skill,  was  often  put  in  requisition  at  Christmas  and  other 
timet  for  ihe  benefit  of  the  children — he  disguising  himself  in 
UtJrea  brought  from  the  Crimea  or  Constantinople. 


"So. 


tbotc 


lurprise  or  pleasure 
.1  home.  If  in  his  vane 
likely  to  afford 
e  to  try  and  reproduce 

I  Ihe  garde 


being  constantly  planned  for 
wanderings  something  struck 
or  bcneAt  to  his  children,  he 
In  this  way  a  swing  of  peculiar 
nople,  was  put  up  from  his  notes 
•ml  description,  in  the  garden  at  Crayford.  Many  other  con' 
^g^ncea  also. 
^^B^  "Tennis,  Squash,  and  other  games  took  the  place  of  these 
^^Bblgv  later.  He  was  always  very  particular  about  the  Court,  and 
S^^^wto  all  the  details  and  measurements.  Looking  after  every- 
rin.tllJtig  about  garden  and  grounds,  arranging  of  flower-beds  and 
31  vmiioUK  improvements  about  the  place  he  always  found  to  be  a 
^   great  relaiation. 

^  "ffe  took  much  pleasure  in  organizing  picnics,  in  celebration 

(   of  btnhday  anniversaries,  to  Chevening  Park,  where  leave  was 
^1.    kindly  granted ;  10  Portobello  Downs  near  Farningham,  to  Oowne 
^1    or  Eynsford,  and  other  places.    These  days  live  in  the  bright  and 
,    happy  remembrance  of  many.     He  was  ever  the  cheeriest  of  the 
party— always  up  to  some  bit  of  fun. 

"He   delighted    in    boatings   on    the    Thames    or    Medw.ty. 

f    Sometimes  when  Whitsuntide  holidays   permitted,    expeditions 

were  planned,  rowing  from  Medmenham  to  Windsor  with  children 

kiKl  friends,  lunching  on  the  banks  and  spending  a  night  or  two  on 

the  way ;  then  revisiting  old  haunts  at  Eton,  or  arranging  for  * 

r  dayaat  Streatley,  where  in  the  pleasant  'Combe  Farm'  hts 

01    forgotten ;  spending   happy   hours    on   the    River, 

I   Ihe   songs  of  birds  and   the    scents  and   sounds  of 

UiK,  pausing  constantly  to  watch  the  movements  of  water-rats 

r  rabbits  in  the  fields  ;  then  choosing  some  place  to  land  and 

e  a  Gre,  enjoying  the  tea-making  and  Ihe  mishaps  attending  it, 

Then  reluming  to  take  a  meeting  in  a  bam  in  the 

speak  to  the  village  folk  the  words  of  life,  and  on 

>unday  afternoon  in  the  wood  on  the  hill,  where  many  would 


n  toapcDd  Ihe  time  of  leave 


nibtc. 

**  It  was  always  Sir  Arthur's  ti 
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from  official  work  in  August  and  September  in  MMiie  loca% 
where  complete  freedom  and  relaxation  could  be  obtained,  h 
earlier  years  places  were  chosen  near  home,  such  as  AMbora^ 
or  Hunstanton,  or  others  already  mentioned;  but  afterwii 
Scotland  was  always  preferred.  At  Cluny  Cottage,  Pitlocfarie^  tti 
holidays  of  1879  were  passed;  and  pleasant  friendships  M 
formed,  and  many  happy  days  spent  at  lovely  Bonskied,  and 
about  the  neighbourhood.  In  after  years  Ballacholish, 
Tobermory,  Killin,  and  Aberfeldy  were  thus  visited. 

"  Prom  the  place  where  for  the  time  the  abode  was  fixed,  k 
would  walk  off  to  spend  a  night  or  two  at  Dunira,  or  Garth,  orik 
houses  of  other  friends,  either  alone  or  with  his  daughters,  (k 
he  would  enjoy  cruises  in  his*  friend  Sir  William  If  ackiuMi^ 
yacht  Comclioj  to  Skye,  and  amongst  the  lovely  Western  hkk 
With  those  to  whom  yachting  was  not  agreeable,  excursions  wkiek 
were  always  delightful  were  made  on  McBrayne's  steana» 
Sometimes  Sir  Arthur  would  go  on  trial  trips,  such  as  thtud 
the  Dunnottar  Castle  round  the  coast  of  Scotland,  enjoying  Sr 
Donald  Currie's  princely  hospitality,  with  as  many  of  his  faaStfi 
liked  the  sea. 

**  But  wherever  he  went,  he  did  what  lay  in  his  power  for  tk 
spiritual  benefit  of  those  amongst  whom  for  a  while  he  sojonnicd; 
and  though  for  the  most  part  no  record  remains  save  some 
of  addresses  given  here  and  there,  yet  often,  as  he  went  €rom  piaoe 
to  place,  he  would  be  accosted  by  those  who  had  heard  him  speik. 
and  who  would  remind  him  of  words  which  had  been  made  ti 
them  the  beginning  of  a  new  life.  Although  entire  rest  la^ 
cessation  from  speaking  was  not  only  desirable,  but  very  oftet 
essential,  if  health  was  to  be  preserved,  yet  he  could  not  be  hafff 
unless  he  had  done  something  to  bring  to  others  the  knoviedfe 
of  that  Saviour  Who  was  ever  to  him  *  a  living  bright  Reality.* 
He  would  often  return  home  from  his  rambles,  and  tell  of  cos- 
versations  with  those  whom  he  had  met  by  the  wayside,  or  is 
some  lonely  cottage,  or  ruined  castle.  In  some  cases  he  vooU 
afterwards  have  the  joy  of  hearing  of  lives  changed  and  heaio 
made  glad  through  the  words  thus  spoken.  But  of  the  eztest  d 
this  work  it  is  difficult  to  give  any  idea. 

"As  the  years  went  on,  his  letters  became  fewer  and  shorter; 
and  even  those  written  home  were  usually  only  to  tell  of  hisdoi^p 
from  day  to  day,  and  are  of  no  interest  save  to  those  for  wboB 
they  were  intended.  When  longer,  they  are  of  too  private  • 
nature  for  publication.  At  times  the  pressure  of  work  made  po#* 
cards  more  frequent  than  letters.'* 
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\  In  the  year  t8(}8  the  delicate  health  of  his  elder  son 
;  the  cause  of  much  anxiety,  and  it  was  deemed 
table  for  him  to  go  to  the  Cape,  in  the  hope  of  re- 
toing  strengtli  and  tone.  Sir  Arthur  and  a  sister  saw 
B  off  from  Southampton,  in  the  Atkenian,  on  February 
I.  [889. 

i  The  Diary  ok  Dates  from  January  to  December  is 

full  of  entries  of  addresses  here  and  there,  of  meetings  of 

.lil  kinds,  of  work  religious,  secular,  official  and  domestic, 

(  records  of  illness  at  home — bare  statements  of  facts, 

iif  showing  how  much   lay  behind,   and   making  very 

oiin  how  great  was  the  strain  upon  him,  and  also  how 

i.ccssary   were  such   breaks  as  "March  23.   Eynsford, 

V  lievcning,  Downe,"  or  such  a  rest  as  "'  April  20.    Calais 

with  Laddie." 

^j         The  long  graphic  letters  to  his  Wife  during  a  four 

days'  cruise  in  the  Ormuz,  at  the  time  of  the  Review  of 

*  the  Fleets  at  Spithead  by  the  German  Emperor  in 
''  August,  1889,  show  how  keen  was  his  enjoyment  of  the 
'^  much  needed  relaxation, 

('  " AltofiCthcr,"  he  siys,  "it  has  been  a  most  enjoyable  trip  to 

*  Be.  As  much  or  as  little  company  as  I  chose,  and  a  rub  up 
S  agkinst  K  number  of  old  acquaintunccs  of  all  sorts.  I  don't  think 
I'  I  ever  hud  a  mote  enjoyable  four  days.  I  fell  quite  bb  if  on  an 
'    AlUnlic  voyage." 

Soon  after  his  return  Sir  Arthur  was  able  to  go  with 
his  family  to  Killin,  and  on  a  cruise  in  the  Cornelia  to 
Sk>'e.     He  returned  to  full  work  in  October. 

Among  the  many  entries  in  his  Diary  ok  Dates  is 
one  on  December  10th  uf  the  meeting  in  Exeter  Hall 
which  Dr.  Barnardo  has  already  recorded.  It  was  on 
this  v-erj-  day  that  Sir  Arthur  received  the  news  of  the 
dangerous  illness  of  the  son  then  in  Africa.  Whilst 
travelling  up  the  country  to  Natal  he  was  laid  up  far  from 
friends  and  medical  aid.     Little  could  be  done;  and  it 
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was  with  no  small  relief  and  thankfulness  that  better  new 
was  received  by  next  mail 

But  his  own  work  went  on  as  usual ;  and  few,  if  aoj, 
of  those  who  came  in  contact  with  him  in  the  meetinp 
whose  record  follows  that  entry  knew  how  heavy  was  tk 
weight  that  lay  upon  his  heart.  The  next  extract  gh« 
some  idea  of  the  sense  of  pressure  under  which  he  wass 
this  time  carrying  on  his  work — pressure  arising  nots 
much  from  the  service  which  he  loved,  or  from  ofBdi 
duty,  as  from  the  exceptional  strain  of  complicated 
private  business. 

'*  Shorthands  House. 

*'  I  was  so  hurried  on  Tuesday,  there  was  no  time  for  a  wori. 
Oh  1  when  will  this  pressure  cease  ?  I  seem  almost  bewildered 
with  the  drive— drive — drive  of  work  of  all  kinds. 

*  *<  Oh  I  for  the  rest  of  lying 
For  ever  at  His  Feet  I '  " 


X. 


LAST  YEARS. 


January  1890 — May  1891. 

Vienna  and  Prosbken. 

Great  Amwell  and  Shooters*  Hill. 


JANUARY  1890-MAY  1891. 

"he  later  years  of  Sir  Arthur's  life,  from  1888  to  1893, 

e  marke<]  by  more  or  less  trial  of  various  kinds,  which 
Kvcrely  tested  both  strength  and  faith.  His  Wife's  con- 
tinued and  increased  illness,  and  his  elder  son's  delicate 
health  pressed  heavily  ujion  him. 

Finding  that  changed  plans  now  made  a  home  near 
London  unnecessary  for  his  sons,  Sir  Arthur  had  for  some 
[(me  been  anxious  to  sell  the  house  at  Shortlands  which 
lie  had  taken  with  this  view,  and  to  choose  a  smaller  and 
leas  burdensome  place.  In  December,  i88g,  an  ofier 
jame  rather  suddenly,  which  he  decided  to  accept ;  and 
to  January,  1890,  he  left  Shortlands  House,  after  nearly 
liine  years'  residence.  The  family  moved  in  May  to  a 
alacc  at  Great  Amwell,  Herts,  which  he  hoped  would 
nect  these  requirements. 

But  it  was  not  so  to  be ;  and  he  would  often  say  that 
n  all  that  followed  he  could  sec  God's  method  of  teach- 
ng  him,  and  of  preparing  him  for  a  Home,  whence 
'  he  should  go  no  more  out" 

Necessary  alterations  had  to  be  made  at  Amwell ;  and 
hen  a  series  of  peculiar  circumstances — amongst  them 
he  bankruptcy  of  a  tenant,  which  threw  the  house  back 

his  hands — made  it  imperative  that  he  should  return 

shooters"  Hill.     After  his  return  from  Vienna  the  de- 

]>i<^n  had  to  be  made,  and  it  was  carried  out  in  October, 


)  those  who  watched  him  from  day  to  day,  it  was 
tear  that  his  strength  was  not  what  it  had  been,  and 
(4S7) 
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that  more  rest  and  a  cessation  from  the  pressure  of  wA 
that  he  had  in  hand  was  a  necessity.  But  it  was  vidi 
difficulty  that  he  was  induced  to  beg^n  to  give  up  some 
of  the  work  connected  with  the  many  interests  in  wfaid 
he  was  engaged. 

After  his  elder  son's  serious  illness  in  South  Afrio,! 
was  thought  well  that  one  of  his  daughters  should  joii 
her  brother  at  the  Cape  and  for  the  voyage  home.  Sr 
Arthur  therefore  went  with  his  second  daughter,  in  tk 
Mexican^  as  far  as  it  was  possible  for  him  to  accompanjr 
her  in  the  time  at  his  disposal,  parting  from  her  at 
Madeira,  to  return  by  the  next  homeward  bound  steama 
During  the  single  week  of  his  brief  stay  in  the  Island,  k 
was,  as  ever,  **  about  his  Father's  business."  He  atooce 
sought  out  the  most  decided  Christian  workers  in  tk 
place,  and  by  their  arrangement,  three  addresses  ime 
given  both  to  English  and  Portuguese,  in  the  Scotd 
Church. 

On  loth  March  home  was  again  reached,  and  die 
usual  busy  life  resumed.  It  was  on  the  i8th  April  that 
he  saw  his  younger  son  off  from  Euston  on  his  way  to 
Canada,  little  anticipating  then  that  they  would  nevw 
meet  again  in  this  world. 

A  few  extracts  follow  from  the  letters  of  this  year. 

To  A  Friend. 

•*  28.  I.  9a 

"My  dear  old  Friend, — What  can  I  suggest  better  than  Ps. 
XXV.  14? 

"  The  old  designation  of  a  God-fearing  man  or  woman  is  soID^ 
what  obsolete.  We  should  do  well  to  seek  to  revive  its  rcalitvit 
least  in  ourselves.  And  then  we  shall  be  in  a  position  to  enter 
into  *the  secret  of  the  Lord/  and  to  delight  ourselves  in  the 
further  understanding  of  that  wonderful  covenant  which  He  wiB 
show  us,  and  which  is  ordered  in  all  things  and  sure,  as  well  tf 
everlasting. 

*'  May  such  be  your  portion  and  mine. 
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**  Yes  1  It  is  a  wondrous  mercy  that  we  have  been  kept  in  the 
old  paths.    They  are  safe  and  happy — '  mercy  and  truth.' 
^  The  Lord  guide  you." 

To  Miss  F.  Gladstone. 

•*  3/5  [1890]. 

"  I  shall  do  my  level  best  to  join  in  the  prayers  and  blessings 
that  will  surround  you  on  Thursday,"  [her  wedding  day]  **  even  if 
G.  P.  O.  and  the  rest  of  creation  go  to  smash." 

To  Mrs.  Robert  Gladstone. 

"G.  P.  O.  10/5. 
•'  Oh !  wasn't  I  sorry  to  miss  it     I  tore  what  few  remaining 
locks  I  had  in  despair.     But  just  as  the  fatal  (I  mean  '  happy ') 
moment  arrived,  I  had  to  attend  a  conference  of  Heads  of  Depart- 
ments.   So  it  was  utterly  impossible. 
But  it  was  a  disappointment. 

Where  are  they  gone  to  ?  Are  you  able  to  trace  them  ?  Will 
the  post  find  them  out  ? 
"How  did  it  go  off? 

"  In  agonies  of  moving.  ...  A.  and  B.  returned  from  Cape 
on  Monday.  C.  is  at  Venice  or  somewhere.  A.  in  Canada.  Tm 
in  my  sponge-bag,  I  believe.  Servants  tumbling  us  into  Great 
AmwelL*' 

To  Mrs.  F.  Latrobb  Foster. 

*'  Ascension  Day,  [1890]. 

**  The  P.  O.  never  confesses  itself  baffled.  Though  you  have 
buried  yourself  in  the  Devonshire  wilds,  the  P.  O.  tracks  you  out, 
and  having  been  absent  at  your  own  wedding,  invades  your  honey- 
moon presumptuously,  and  hopes  you  are  enjoying  yourself. 

*'  The  P.  O.  knows  Chagford,  and  congratulates  that  charming 
■pot  on  its  visitors,  who  have  well  chosen  such  a  scene  in  the 
lovely  month  of  May  for  their  sojourn. 

*^  I  see  that  I  was  at  the  wedding,  according  to  local  news- 
paper.   So  it's  all  right    I  suppose  I  dreamed  that  I  wasn't. 

•• .  .  .  We  move  to  Amwell  Saturday. 

"  I  can't  do  better  than  send  you  the  Collect  for  to-day." 

To  HIS  Wipe. 
[1890]  *'  G.  P.  O.  5.  P.M.,  8/5. 

*'  A  troublous  and  weary  day — and  I  must  get  a  little  repose 
to  my  spirit  by  a  quiet  letter  to  you  before  going  off  to  get  more 
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refreshment  by  speaking  to  the  Guardsmen  at  Miaa  Danidl't  Mf 
Home. 

*'  How  well  it  is  to  pray  each  morning  to  be  prepared  ford 
God  has  prepared  for  us.     Out  of  the  shoal  of  letters 
here,  three  were  certainly  not  pleasant.  .  .  . 

"These  are  some  of  the  'prepared  things*  (JonahX*^ 
*  vehement  east  wind,'  and  they  must  be  accepted.  •  .  .  May  te 
guide  and  strengthen. 

"  A  crush  of  rather  anxious  work  here.  .  .  .*• 

[1890]  *•  G.  P.  O.  ^aMd  M99. 

'*  Thank  you  »  .  .  for  sweet  letter  just  received  with  its  » 
couraging  words.  You  are  chibp  among  the  many  blesnnpl 
have  to  be  thankful  for — chiefest  of  alL 

"  Am  so  disappointed  not  to  be  home  early  ;  but  the  Proton 

tant  Alliance  was  fixed  months  ago,  and  then  the  F.  O.  came  ii 

suddenly. 

"Your  .  .  . 

S.  A.a 

"  in  his  59th  year." 

Many  of  the  entries  of  this  year  in  the  DiAKY  Of 
Dates  relate  to  the  Penny  Post  Jubilee  Celebrations ;  and 
on  9th  July  comes  the  record  of  the  strike. 

The  year  1890,  it  will  be  remembered,  was  a  period 
of  great  discontent  and  disaffection,  which  manifested 
itself  in  several  branches  of  the  Public  Service.  This 
spirit,  which  had  been  smouldering  in  the  Postal  Service, 
now  broke  into  flame  ;  and  during  the  night  of  the  gtb 
July,  Sir  Arthur,  who  was  at  Lord  Wynford's  house  in 
Grosvenor  Square,  was  roused  from  sleep  by  the  news  of  a 
Strike  at  Mount  Pleasant,  the  head  quarters  of  the  Paicri 
Post.  The  steps  which  he  took,  and  the  approval  whidi 
they  received  are  best  told  in  some  extracts  from  tic 
Official  Minutes. 

**  Copy  of  Parts  of  Minute  re  Procebdinqs  at  Mount 
Pleasant  on  July  qth  and  ioth,  189a 

"The  Postmaster-General. 

"  The  accompanying  report  was  placed  in  my  hands  at  my- 
night,  the  9th  inst,  by  the  Financial  Secretary.  .  .  .  Mr.  Tnniar 
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Bcompanied  by  Mr.  Lewin  Kill,  who  was  of  the  greatest 

ince  to  me  during  the  whole  of  laal  night.     Being  convinced 

I  wa«  absotutely  essential  to  the  maintenance  of  the  Service, 

idecd  in  the  interests  of  the  men  themselves,  to  deal  promptly 

e  matter,  I  decided  in  exercise  of  the  discretion  which  you 

«n  pleased  to  entrust  me  with,  upon  at  once  taking  Ihc 

«t  measures  to  prevent  further  disturbances,  and  with  that 

judged  it  necessary  to  dismiss  summarily  >!l  the  uneatab- 

men  who  had  taken  pari  in  insubordinate  proceedings,  the 

K  of  whom  at  Mount  Pleasant  I  believed  to  be  somewhere 

100.  ...  1    also  sent  accompanying  notice  10  be  afllxed  in 

euous  places  throughout  the  Circulation  office,  and  at  all 

mdon  District  oflicei.    1  then  proceeded  to  Mount  Pleasant, 

I4  o'clock,  when  a  certain  portion  of  the  Staff  had  come  on 

lembled  the  men,  and  announced  the  dismissal  of  the 

I  re&vctory  officers  who  were  then  present,  and  who  were 

rn  required  to  leave  the  premises.     At  6.30  a.w.  when  the 

a  of  the  force,  about  60,  had  arrived,  I  again  assembled 

4  announced  the  dismiEsal  of  the  80  men.     Forty  of  them, 

I  probably  heard  what  had  taken  place  with  regard  to  their 

at  an  earlier  hour,  refuted  to  enter  the  gates,  but  this 

1  of  course  made  no  change  in  their  situation,  since  whether 

'OrotRsidc  the  buildings,  Ihcy  were  equally  discharged.  .  .  . 

f  Ihc  Circulation  office  during  an  interval  about  5  o'clock, 

the  postmen  coming  on  duly  for  the  Rrst  sortation  and 

very.    They  all  read  the  notices  on  the  boards,  .  .  .  About 

izir*  hands  were  introduced  about  6  o'clock.  .  .  .  The  postmen 

n  with  their  duties,  and  proceeded  with  the  first  delivery 

)l  orderly  manner.     At  7.45  a.m.  I  received  intelligence 

t  3j  uneititbhshcd  parcel- postmen  employed  at  the  Leicester 

e  Depfit  had  struck  work,  and  I  gave  instructions  that  they 

utd   be   immediately   dismissed.  .  .  .  They   apparently   acted 

«■  direct   compulsion   from    the   executive   of  the    Postmen's 

ion,  as  on  being  remonslralcd  with  by  the  clerk  in  charge,  they 

!  hire  they  had  no  option  but  to  obey  the  orders  they  had  re- 

The  place  of  these  men  is  being  well  supplied,  and  the 

the  case  at  Mount  Pleasant.     1  have  been  informed  this 

"Dtng  that  81  ftrst-class  postmen  in  Ihc  Eastern  District.  39  at 

ioway.  Odd  25  at   Upper  Hollowiiy,  have  refused  to  work,  and 

t  have  accordingly  been  suspended.     At  the  Northern  District 

sen  at  one  time  showed  considerable  reluctance  to  dis- 

rgc  their  duties,  but  eventually  settled  down  quietly  to  iheii 


I     I 
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"(Signed)    S.  ^ 

"The  Secrbtarv. 

"In  returning  this  Minute,  the  Postmaster- 
record  his  high  sense  of  the  signal  service  rend< 
ment,  and  indeed  to  the  State,  bjr  the  Secretary 
on  this  occasion.  To  his  promptness  and  >pii 
the  outbreak  at  Mount  Pleasant,  the  subseqae 
mutiny  in  the  London  Postal  Service  ii  mainly 

"Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  has  rendered  so  ml 
services  to  the  Department  on  other  occasiDn 
in  this  instance  has  been  indeed  only  in  accordi 
experience.  None  the  less  does  the  Postmai 
it  right  expressly  to  thank  him  for  the  fearl< 
which  he  encountered  a  most  serious  and  eml 
ation  of  circumstanceB,  the  memory  of  which 
encourage  the  officers  of  the  Department  to  t 
public  duty  even  in  the  face  of  difficulty  and  da 
"(Signed) 


A  strike  which  broke  out  a  few  n 
another  department  was  of  but  very  bri 
But  the  firmness  which  gave  so  much  to 
cost  him  much. 

"I  remember  his  telling  me  at  the  time. 
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t  was  pleasant  to  Sir  Arthur  to  receive,  just  after  the 
of  the  second  strike,  the  following  letter. 

"»i.  1. 91, 

"To  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood, 

I  hkve  kgain  such  a  strong  impelling  sense  of  duty  to  tell 

Dw  the  Loan  used  you  to  be  such  a  blessing  to  mc,  so 

line,  BO  rich,  so  good  In  my  dire  necessity ! 

foo  may  remember  you  attending  a  meeting  of  P.  0.  employU 

Ward  School  RoomN,  Aldersgate  St.  in  the  Autumn  of  i88<j. 

bvn  you  said  you  had  that  day  been  and  seen  two  '  Postmen's 

,'  and  expressed  thankfulness  to  God,  and  gladness  that  He 

:|ined  the  hearts  of  persons  to  be  so  kind  to  Postmen,  and 

etn  BUCh  nice  pleasant '  Rests.'  .  .  .  Then  you  said  there  are 

t«rt8  needed,  and  you  spoke  of  Him,  our  Saviour,  as  a'  Rest ' 

II  so  happened  thai  I  was  there,  a  quiet  listener,  but  no 

being  knew  the  extent  of  the  unrest  of  my  inner  self.     I 

ten  a  Chrisiian  many  years.     But  I  had  a  new  experience 

My  eldest  son  had  done  what  was  wrong,  and  had  brought 

lit  on  himself,  and   I  as  his  father  was  thoroughly  broken 

k  poor  forlorn  one,  1  went  to  the  meeting,  for  my  faith 
H  wholly  gone  from  my  God,  led  no  doubt  of  the  Holy 
And  as  you  opened  up  about  Jesus  as  the  Rent  for  all 
a  and  weariness,  and  of  His  willingness  to  hear  them  ;  the 
^irit  re-anointcd  my  eyes  to  see  beauty  in  Him,  and  Hia 
and  readiness  to  give  me  rest  in  my  new  fresh  trouble ;  and 
iblcd  me  to  rest  on  Him.  I  came  away  with  peace  as  my 
I,  so  different  to  what  I  was  when  I  went  in. 
.  .  1  have  thought  you  would  like  lo  know  what  a  blessing 
DBS  made  you  to  mc,  and  I  would  thank  you  with  all  my 
for  your  kindness  and  good-will  to  myself,  and  all  of  us;  for 
to  hear  you  speak  as  you  did  at  the  City  Temple  of  the 
Boyi.'  It  does  me  good  lo  know  you  love  them,  and  are  not 
led  lo  own  it.  Vou  have  many  Fritnds,  as  well  as  enemies. 
ranks. 
As  our  positions  arc  so  different,  and  the  giving  of  my  name 
be  misinterpreted,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  me  in  not  giving  it. 
Again  would  1  thank  you  very  very  much,  and  to  God  be  all 

,  somewhat  similar  letter,  also  unsigned,  was  sent  io 
ember,  1893,  by  another  postal  servant,  expressing 
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his  gratitude  for  a  pamphlet  which  had  been  issued  bySr 
Arthur  in  1890,  called  '^  For  the  good  of  the  StrwC 
"  From  an  extensive  knowledge  of  my  brother  offioeo^* 
said  the  writer,  *'  I  am  convinced  that  there  are  manyih 
heartily  appreciate  the  kindness  and  the  efTorts  put  fivtk 
for  their  moral  and  social  welfare  by  those  in  authority.' 
Early  in  August  Sir  Arthur  joined  his  family  at  Ah» 
feldy,  going  as  far  as  Edinburgh  by  sea.  Later  in  dK 
month,  he  was  on  board  the  Dunnottar  Castle^  as  Ae 
guest  of  Sir  Donald  Currie,  on  her  trial  trip  from  Greenod 
to  Leith.  Amongst  others  on  board  was  the  Rev.  Jams 
Cameron,  formerly  Classical  Professor  in  the  Sootk 
African  College,  and  more  recently  R^istrar  of  4t 
University  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  In  writing  to  ok 
of  Sir  Arthur's  daughters  he  says  : — 

"  Sir  Arthur  had  spent  a  Sunday  on  board  before  I  embufai 
at  Oban.  I  am  unable  therefore  to  speak  from  personal  koov- 
ledge  of  his  sermon  on  that  Sunday  evening ;  but  I  heard  froa 
one  and  another  of  the  impression  produced  by  his  fervent  spin! 
and  devout  eloquence. 

"  During  the  week  which  followed  I  had  frequent  opportmiitT 
in  conversing  with  him.  He  mingled  freely,  yet  without  an>ihia| 
like  effusive  familiarity,  with  his  fellow-guests — showing  intcrc* 
in  their  amusements,  and  taking  part  with  keen  appreciation  s 
discussions  on  literary  and  polemical  questions.  But  it  wu 
evident  to  all  that  his  deepest  sympathy  was  with  spiritual  thingi 
and  it  was  only  when  the  Word  or  the  Kingdom  of  his  Master  wu 
the  theme,  that  the  full  richness  of  his  nature  was  seen. 

"  I  remember  well  an  excursion  one  bright  morning  to  th« 
Forth  Bridge,  in  the  lolaniht^  Sir  Donald  Currie's  own  vick 
Sir  Arthur  and  I  spent  almost  the  whole  morning  together.  Venr 
soon  our  conversation  took  a  religious  turn,  and  we  spoke 
together — with  a  freedom  which  the  brief  acquaintance  raifiJ 
hardly  seem  to  warrant, — of  the  things  concerning  the  Kingdom  of 
God.  Among  other  things  I  told  him  of  the  thrilling  cffec 
produced  on  me  by  the  singing  in  the  East  Church,  Aberdeen,* 
that  fine  hymn  in  the  Scottish  Church  Hymnal  beginning, 

••  *  O  Love,  that  wilt  not  let  me  go. ' 
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"Sir  Arthur  was  unacquainted  with  the  hymn,  and  at  his 
:que8t  I  repeated  it  to  him.  He  listened  with  deepest  attention  : 
nd  when  it  was  finished  he  simply  said,  as  he  grasped  my  hand, 
rhank  you ' ;  and  then  in  deep  reverential,  almost  exulting  tone 
speated  the  first  line  of  the  last  stanza  twice  over, 

**  *  O  Cross,  that  liftest  up  my  head.* 

**If  among  the  wreaths  of  affection  which  lie  on  his  grave, 
lis  poor  flower  from  South  Africa  may  find  place,  I  shall  be  glad 
ideed  to  pay  my  tribute  to  the  memory  of  one  whom  a  very 
light  acquaintance  compelled  me  to  venerate  and  honour,  and 
'horn  longer  intercourse  would  doubtless  have  taught  me  to  love. 

••  Sea  Point,  Cape  Town,  2nd  November^  1895." 

A  letter  from  Mr.  Thomas  Pelham  says  : 


u 


a 


How  much  I  have  regretted  that  I  did  not  see  more  of  him 
I  later  years.  The  last  time  was  in  1890,  when  I  walked  over  to 
^unira  from  Lawers,  and  heard  him  for  the  last  time.  *  Mount 
fariah  *  was  the  subject. 

^(i)  Abraham  offering  up  Isaac. 
(3)  David's  Sacrifice  on  the  threshing  floor  of  Araunah. 
(3)  Christ's  Death. 

All  on  the  same  spot.  It  struck  me  as  a  most  beautiful 
idresa,  showing  how  '  the  shedding  of  Blood '  ran  through  the 
hole  Bible.  The  illustrations  were  very  telling,  and  the  language 
srfect 

^  I  really  think  we  are  only  beginning  to  realize  what  we  have 
ist.  Alas!  there  seems  no  one  to  take  his  place.  His  manly 
resence,  his  dignity  and  gentle  courtesy  combined  to  make  his 
>eaking  and  all  his  conversation  so  very  attractive,  and  recom- 
lended  his  Christianity  to  many  who  would  otherwise  have 
:ofied.* 

In  October  Sir  Arthur  returned,  again  by  sea,  to  his 
tM'k  in  London. 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  G.  P.  O.  26.  I.  [1891]. 

''Yes,  I  did  rejoice  at  Lord  Salisbury's  utterances  about 
Tiestcraft  May  many  more  eyes  be  opened  to  see  the  real  origin 
r  Home  Rule  is  Rome  Rule. 

30 
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"  I  did  not  write  <  The  Suicide  of  Liberty.*  It  was  very  good. 
Petitions  are  being  got  up  everywhere  against  Gladstone's  BiU. 

**  Great  meetings  to  be  held  at  Croydon,  Brighton,  and  al 
sorts  of  places.  Am  constantly  receiving  tele|^ms  asking  me  to 
go  and  speak  at  them.  Joseph  Parker  to  preach  against  it  net 
Thursday  at  twelve. 

'*  Did  you  see  his  admirable  letter  in  Tinus  last  week  ? 

*'  Got  an  anonymous  letter  last  week  with  Death's  head  and 
cross  bones,  telling  me  I  was  to  die  that  Monday  at  six,  b}*  tbe 
knife.    Was  '  shadowed '  to  station  by  some  of  our  detectives. 

'*  I  have  no  doubt  the  Lord  had  some  Angels  *  shadowing 'Umi 
and  was  not  far  off  Himself. 

"  May  have  been  a  hoax.  But  IVe  had  to  dismiss  so  maoi, 
some  poor  man  may  have  gone  off  his  head. 

*'  Pray  for  Cambridge  and  me  next  Saturday  and  Sunday.  I  ft 
to  the  Bartons. 

"  G.  P.  O.  aa/a  [1891]. 

"  Prayers  heard  and  answered,  Glory  be  to  Goo.  A  gooi 
meeting  with  the  Postmen  on  Saturday,  6.15.  A  crammed  rooa 
at  the  Bartons  at  8.3a  Subject,  Glorying  in  the  Cross.  Why  ?  h 
is — 

<'  I.  The  Measure  of  Man's  Guilt. 

"2.  The  Manifestation  of  God's  Holiness. 

"3.  The  Magnitude  of  God's  Love. 

'%  The  Means  of  Salvation. 

"  5.  The  Mark  of  Separation. 

**6.  The  Motive  to  Service. 

*'  7.  The  Melody  of  Heaven,  A  Crucified  and  Risen  Saviour. 

'*  Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  1 

*'  Bible-reading  at  Corpus  Sunday  morning.  Fifty  men,  is 
least ;  all  in  earnest. 

"  Alexandra  Hall  packed  at  8.3a  Never  had  deeper  attentios 
One  man,  I  trust,  came  definitely  to  the  Lord,  and  rejoiced  Bii 
heart,  and  mine.     So  we  will  thank  God.'* 

To  A  Fribnd. 

"  G.  P.  O.  ag/i  [1894 
"My  dear  old  Friend, — Forgive  the  disrespect:  butyoo^ 
an  old  friend,  and  a  good  one  too.    The  only  afternoons  I  cooi^ 
give  before  Easter  are  Thursdays,  19th  February  and  19th  Mafck 
"  I  cannot  now  make  any  engagement  for  ApriL 
*'  I  suggest  as  subjects : — 
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[»I9(A  Ffb.     'Thou  »rt  Iht  King  of  Glory,  0  Christ  I ' 

March.     '  When  Thou  hudsl  overcome  the  sharpnens  a 
I,  Thou  diilBl  open  the  Kin^dnin  of  Heaven  to  rII  beticvcrat 


Whom  I  Bcrve.- " 

|5n  the  Sprint;  of  1891,  in  the  months  of  February  and 
klarch,  a  series  of  addresses  was  j^ivcn  in  friends"  houses 
ti  the  neighbourhood  of  Ainwell,  and  another  series  in 
he  followinjj  November  and  December  at  Mr.  Robert 
larclay's,  at  High  Leigh. 

In  rcsiKjnse  to  many  requests,  the  substance  of  some 
>f  these  addresses  was  afterwards  published,  and  is 
xmtained  in  the  last  book  he  wrote,  "  7>  Dtum  Lauiiti- 
nus,"  One  at  least  of  their  number  was  also  given  in  a 
nurse  of  Drawing-room  meetings  which  Sir  Arthur  was 
jljng  at  this  time  in  the  London  Soldiers'  Home. 

!  address  is  thus  described  b)-  a  lady  who  was 
mt,  drawn  there  by  a  promise  made  a  year  before  to 
lying  mother,  that  "  if  ever  able,  she  would  go  and 
jStevenson  Blackwood." 

int."  she  says,  "  to  fulfil  my  promiBC, — to  take  and  bring 
What  I  expected  I  hardly  know,  certainty  no  good. 
When  he  came  into  the  room  he  went  up  to  a  little  chair  by 
mo,  and  knell  down.  When  he  stood  up  and  gave  out  a 
■'— ["O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  Ihy  Head  I'^— "I  naw 
e  and  heard  his  voice,  and  all  the  silly  prejudices  that  had 
red  round  his  name  for  years  were  gone  and  the  only  im- 
^n  I  had  was  the  expression  of  the  whole  man,  '  Wist  yc  not 
(t  be  about  my  Father's  business  ! '  and  I  never  saw  him 
It  (hat  being  the  pcr\'ading  thought. 

T  repeating  the  words  of  the  Te  Dtum,  '  Whtn  Thoa  lutdit 
I  thr  ikarfHeti  of  death.  Thou  didst  open  tht  Kingdom  «f 
TtOvtH  to  alt  btliftitti,'  be  read  the  end  of  the  27th  of  Matthew, 
rhich  of  course  I  knew  well ;  but  each  sentence  sounded  like  a 
■«  f«c1,  real,  actual,  and  as  though  we  were  present.     It  Bccmcd 
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awful  and  wonderful  and  glorious.  I  don't  think  however  that  k 
was  his  reading,  for  I  quite  forgot  him,  but  the  Presence  of  Goc 
in  him,  and  perhaps  in  the  room  alsa  He  began  by  giving  us  somt 
idea  of  what  the  sharpness  of  that  Death  was.  How,  when  bus- 
ing on  the  Cross,  Heaven  and  Earth  had  turned  against  Hin. 
The  wood  of  the  cross — the  iron  of  the  nails  that  pierced  Hinw 
the  earth  that  quaked — the  sun  that  grew  dark — ^were  made  If 
Him ;  but  the  sharpness  that  we  can  never  know,  was  when  Got 
forsook  Him,  and  said,  *•  Awake^  O  Sword^  against  the  Mam  tiuik 
My  Fellow  * ;  and  the  sword  of  His  Justice,  that  had  kept  the  pta 
of  Paradise,  and  shut  us  out  from  the  Tree  of  Life,  struck  Hin  m- 
stead  of  us.  And  then  came  the  '  loud '  cry  of  triumph,  '  h  ■ 
FINISHED ' — not  the  cry  of  agony  I  used  to  think  it,  but  of  victor 
— the  suffering  past,  the  battle  fought  and  won,  God's  justice 
satisfied,  and  Paradise  regained.  A  few  hours  before.  He  had  tn{ 
in  the  Passover  Hymn  the  words,  '  Open  to  Me  ike  gaUs  of  rigkiumy 
ness^ ;  and  at  the  moment  that  God*s  Hand  rent  the  veil  of  tk 
temple  from  top  to  bottom,  to  show  to  men  that  there  was  a  *m8 
and  living  way*  made  for  them  right  up  to  His  Presence  in*tk 
Holiest  of  allf*  the  shout  came  from  the  watching  hosts  of  Heavca 
'  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  detn 
and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in.*  And  *  the  LORD  of  Hods,  He 
LORD  strong  and  mighty  in  battle,*  Who  had  overcome  aD  Si 
enemies  on  the  Cross  and  made  a  show  of  them  openly,  went  wl 
but  not  alone,  as  they  swung  open.  For  he  had  made  t/i^ 
atonement,  so  that  He  could  '  save  to  the  uttermost,'  and  all  belie^^n 
had  henceforth  the  right  to  enter.  And  a  man,  judged  b>'  ba 
fellows  to  be  too  wicked  to  live,  suffering  death,  even  by  his  ov? 
account  as  a  'just  punishment*  for  his  offences,  had  as  he  hao{ 
dying  with  curses  on  his  lips,  at  the  last  moment  looked  at  the  Ooe 
beside  him,  and  had  seen  the  glory  of  God  in  the  Face  of  jesa 
Christ,  and  with  his  last  breath  prayed  Him  to  remember  him  whs 
He  came  into  His  kingdom.  And  he  was  *  taken  straight  fromtbe 
cross  to  the  Paradise  of  God.'  " 
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At  the  end  of  April,  1 89 1 ,  Sir  Arthur  was  laid  up  with 
-^  a  severe  attack  of  illness,  which  obliged  him  to  delay  his 
'I  departure  for  Vienna,  where  he  was  to  attend  another 
.'    Universal  Postal  Congress. 

To  HIS  WiPB. 

[Postcard.] 
"  Tutiday^  i2ih  May,  On  Board.    Nooh. 

**Ta  Uttrc  aimabU  ct  hUn  venue  reached  me  at  8.  a.m.  ]e  U 
rmmsrcU  du  versct  applicable,  A  satisfactory  hour  with  P.  M.  G.  at 
H.  of  Commons.  Dinner  at  G.  P.  O.,  Hotel  at  9.  P.s  came  at  9.3a 
Nous  avians  de  la  prUre  ensemble,  A  good  night,  and  much  better  all 
round.  Up  at  six.  Met  C.  coming  along  Holborn,  7.15.  An  intense 
pleasure  to  me  to  have  her  to  see  me  off.  Breakfast  together, 
^vhen  yours  arrived.  Lovely  day.  Orchards  and  woods  of  Kent 
enchanting.  Deck  cabin  reserved,  and  compartment  in  train.  .  .  . 
I>elicious  sea,  sitting  on  deck,  surveying  'the  many-twinkling 
smile  of  ocean.'  Found  Ezra  8.  31.  suitable,  'Then  we  departed 
on  the  twelfth  day,  and  the  hand  of  our  God  was  upon  us.* 

**  Vienna  iSth  May,  Monday  morning, — Bright  and  cold.  Found 
delicious  garden  to  walk  and  read  in  close  by.  Went  to  Baroness 
Langenau  last  evening.  A  most  earnest  Christian.  ...  Is 
Arranging  for  me  to  meet  Postmen  on  Thursday,  and  Drawing 
Room  address  at  her  house  Friday  at  seven.  Large  number  of 
Bnglish  governesses  at  Vienna.  Remember  these  in  prayer. 
Much  encouraged  to-day.  C.  S,  P,  Union  portion,  Acts  iv.  31,  32. 
Private  Psalms,  Ps.  cxxvi.  6,  *  Precious  seed.'  Bible  Union,  Daniel 
iL  special  verse  17.  A  remarkable  combination.  Delegates  are 
beginning  to  call 

**  Vienna,  Tuesday,  igth  May,  xo  a.m. 

*^  Spent  four  hours  yesterday  perambulating  from  Hotel  to 
Hotel,  leaving  cards,  interviewing  Austrian  officials,  who  are 

(469) 
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remarkably  attentive.  The  Director-General  was  trjring  to  txtv^ 
a  tennis  court  in  garden  which  surrounds  Congress  Hall ! 

'*  Delicious  bright  day,  very  fresh.  After  four  hours  K.  «■ 
fagged,  so  we  stopped,  having  called  at  Embassy.  All  goae  to 
Races,  which  begin  to-day,  and  last  on  and  off  for  three  vceb! 
To  tea  at  Baroness  v.  L.  Mr.  Hediler,  Embassy  Chaplain,  caOed 
He  is  coming  to  the  meeting  at  Baroness'  on  Friday. 

"ViXNNA,  aoa  Jftff. 

"Preliminary  private  Conference  at  eleven  yesterday.  We 
met  at  the  Congress  Hall,  a  series  of  beautifully  arranged  wk 
adorned  salons.  Principal  Hall  of  amphitheatre  shape,  like  Ik 
Chambers  of  Assembly  in  Continental  Parliaments,  provided  wA 
beautiful  desks,  drawers,  portfolios ;  tribune  ornamental  with  (bp 
and  emblems  of  all  nations,  and  all  in  excellent  taste.  BmiiieB 
was  soon  despatched,  and  then  lunch,  but  it  being  only  mid^. 
too  early  for  me.    All  over  about  one. 

"  I  then  rested  and  read  '  Universalismj'  so  strongly  recoc- 
mended  by  Edna  Lyall  and  Wilberforce.  ...  It  professes  to  rol 
on  Reason,  the  Fathers,  and  Scripture.  Reason  is  man's  ideas  ai 
feelings  of  justice,  etc.  The  Fathers^  it  is  allowed  preached  tk 
contrary.  But  that  was  because  (a)  they  practised  the  doctrioe  d 
*  Reserve,'  and  really  thought  differently,  and  (6)  because  the  vice 
of  men  required  other  doctrines.  Scripture  is  Mrrested  and  half 
left  out.  Human  corruption  denied.  Heaven  asserted  to  be  cc* 
sequent  on  man*s  goodness,  etc.  .  .  .  But  supported  by  Ports. 
Philosophers,  etc.,  etc.,  and  will  deceive  many. 

"  I  walked  to  the  Prater,  enormous  in  extent,  beautifully  wiW 
shady  glades,  delicious,  intersected  by  a  two-mile  horse-chesnc: 
avenue  in  full  bloom — the  resort  of  Viennese  fashion,  and  a  Rot- 
ten Row  by  its  side.  At  one  spot  was  a  collection  of  Beer  ib^ 
Cofifee  gardens,  crowded  with  aristocracy  and  pea8antr>%  wheit 
three  splendid  Regimental  bands,  and  one  of  Female  Violiniso 
played.  The  *  gets  up '  were  curious.  Dress,  equipage*  fashioc 
reign.  The  clank  of  sabres,  the  cliquettc  of  spurs,  the  saluting 
bowing,  magnificence  of  uniforms,  *  captains  and  rulers  dotbci 
most  gorgeously,  horsemen  riding  upon  horses,  all  of  them  desir- 
able young  men,*  *  great  lords  and  renowned  princes  to  look  toi 
clothed  with  blue,*  (the  Austrian  prevailing  Military  colours  Yd 
odd  contrasts.  Carriages  with  grand  officers  and  ladies,  driven  bf 
coachmen  in  shooting  coat  and  billycock  ! 

'^  Dined  with  |3aroness  L.  at  ei^ht — a  pleasant  quiet  evenia^ 
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Ided  with  prayer.  She  has  asked  about  a  hundred  for  Pridiy. 
'.  Grant,  son  of  late  President,  says  he  will  hke  to  hear  the 
Iglish  Divine'  whom  she  is  expecting  shortly.  It  will  be  a 
icutt  audience.  Pleasure  is  the  object  of  life  here.  Everybody 
o  Opera  one  night,  and  to  Burg  Theatre  the  next.  Races 
.ails,  and  no  idea  beyond  it.  ...  '  Our  sufficiency  is  of  Qon.' 
«  Gotptt  is  the  Pouitr.' 

"Congrii  PoilaiWnivtrul  de  Vicniu. 
ct  at  eleven.  Congress  opened  by  Marquis  de  Baquehcin, 
r  of  Commerce.  Uniforms,  stars,  bowings  hand-shakings, 
ctioni,  and  speechifyings.  Von  Stephan,  the  Founder  of 
lion,  replied  to  address  of  welcome.  Also  Hofotadt,  the 
..!■*.. 

"  CommitlecH  named.  Pull  Congress  adjourned.  Lunch.  Then 
tnmittecB  met  at  four,  to  choose  chairmen  and  presidents,  and 
Inider  course  of  proceedings.  Germany  proposed  me  as  Prcsi- 
it  of  Principal  Commission,  which  was  very  favourably  received 
k  much  applause,  with  a  V.  P.  and  Secretary  and  '  Rapporltur.' 
'norrow  to  begin  work.  I  then  proposed  Sachse  (Ger- 
iBjr)  u  President  of  another  committee,  who  replied  in  similar 
van  arranged,  and  we  broke  up  at  1.30  with  congratu- 

"  2iiid  May. 

"  Youn  of  tylh  with  beautiful  Birthday  texts  just  arrived 

J  chapter  to-day,  Dan.  vi.,  is  appropriate  in  this  Babylon,  and 
■ioualy  BO  aa  President  of  an  assembly  of  a  hundred  and  twenty. 
I  Princes!  .  .  ." 

'*  Hitherto  hath  the  Loud  helped  me.' 

•'Three  years  ago  Baroness  Langenau,  widow  of  Austrian 

pbasaador  at  Si.  Petersburg,  came  to  an  address  at  Mrs.  Edward 

itter'a,  and  from  that  day  never  ceased  to  pray  daily  that  I 

||hl  coiDc  to  Vienna.     Last  year  she  came  to  an  address  at  Miss 

Iniell's,  and  after  it  was  over  said  to  me.  '  1  suppose  there  is  no 

e  of  your  ever  coming  to  Vienna.'    '  I  am  coming  next  May,' 

o  her  extreme  surprise,  '  the  Government  is  sending  me 

« to  tbc  Postal  Congress.'  .  .  .  She  is  working  with  great  xcal, 

:,  and  judgment.     Well,  yesterday  she  asked  Postmen  in 

Bthc  Dtatricts  to  come  to  meet  me.     On  arrival  in  an  upper  room 

o  her  and  my  great  surprise,  we  found  from  lifty  to  sixty 

ibled  I     Such  respectable  respectful  men,  all  decorated  for 

PitMy  or  civil  service     We  sang  a  hymn  to  Haydn's  'Aastrian 
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Hjrmn,'  and  I  spoke  to  them  in  German  for  about  tliifty4« 
minutes,  being  wonderfully  helped  in  thought  and  uttenuice,s 
that  I  only  once  lacked  a  word.  I  told  them  all  about  our  P.Ql 
Christian  Union,  the  sympathy  of  English  P.  O.  people  for 
and  then  preached  the  Gospel  and  gave  them  books.  Their 
tion  and  gratitude  were  surprising  and  very  touching.  We  pfi|«i 
and  sang  one  of  Sankey's,  *  I  am  comings  Lord.'  Then  went  ti 
Coffee.  They  crowded  round  me  with  such  expressions  of  thaoki^ 
the  wives  and  children  also,  and  the  men  beseeching  me  to  fet 
them  their  Sunday  rest,  at  the  Congress.  (This  is  beyond  m 
province,  but  I  may  do  something,  with  GoD*s  help.)  Altogetkr 
it  was  a  wonderful  meeting,  and  they  wish  me  to  come  again  ii 
soon  as  possible.  I  told  the  Austrian  P.  M .  G.  about  it  this  mon- 
ing,  and  he  was  much  interested.** 

'•  ityrd  Umj, 

'*Inmy6othyear!  Hurrah!  Another  decade  fulfilled.  WiD 
another  be  completed  here  ?     '  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  cue.' 

*'  Fifty-nine  years  of  unspeakable  mercies  and  infinite  gFMt 
And  *  more  to  follow,'  even  '  length  of  days  for  ever  and  ever,*  aod 
'  pleasures  for  evermore.'  I  liked  your  texts  much  .  .  .  they  are 
very  applicable  and  useful. 

"  Yours  of  20th  received  this  morning.  .  .  .  We  can  only  prif. 
and  trust  and  hope.  The  Lord  may  open  a  door  of  relief  in  Hii 
time. 

"  For  whom  do  you  want  another  fur  coat — mine  will  last  m 
my  life.  You  might  send  me  a  tea-cosy  as  birthday  present.  So 
glad  to  hear  about  High  Leigh."  [Four  hundred  Telegraph  bon 
entertained]  "  So  grateful  to  Barclays. 

"A  successful  day  yesterday.  Regular  business  adjourned, 
and  Sub-Committee  formed  to  consider  *  Admission  of  AustraJiac 
Colonies.*  I  proposed  Von  Stephan  as  President,  and  France  as 
*  Rapporteur.''  As  neither  Sir  Graham  Berr>'  nor  Sir  Saul  Samoc: 
spoke  French,  it  fell  to  me  to  explain  their  views,  aided  by  Formtn. 
I  claimed  two  votes  for  the  Seven  Colonies.  Storm  of  objcctiom 
from  whole  Sub-Committee,  France,  Russia,  Austria,  Germany. 
Italy,  etc.  A  regular  fight.  I  did  my  best — contended  inch  bj* 
inch,  gradually  and  diplomatically  gave  way,  till  they  authonjed 
me  in  their  name  to  accept  one  Vote  for  Australia,  under  condition 
of  approval  by  their  Governments.  I  delayed  till  very  last,  aod 
finally  announced  their  reluctant  assent.  General  congratulationi^ 
1  hey  thanked  me  much  for  fighting  so  hard  for  them.  Ever^'body 
delighted.     Half-holiday  at  once.     Broke  up  at  2.30.     (Theydidnl 
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[1  Prater, 


E  my  binhda)'  I]     Took  a  long  solitar}'  walk  it 
e  1  dined  in  a  garden,  and  got  time  for  thought. 

n  just  going  to  lunch  at  Prince  Keuss',  German  Am- 
lador  i  and  to-night  we  all  dine  at  Banquet  of  Minister  of  Com- 
Weather  still  splendid. 
P*"  Yours  of  Saturday  received.  ...  I  feel  half  angry  with  my- 
T  tor  being  in  such  ease,  comfort,  and  enjoyment  of  health,  rest, 
--catbcr,  relaxation,  while  you  arc  ao  troubled.  ...  I  send  you 
I1I1C  odda  and  ends  to  amuse  you- 

"  Friday.  3^nd  was  the  day  for  the  Drawing  Room  meeting 
<  nccming  which  I  had  been  told  such  interest  had  been  awakened. 
'-  *ent  at  7,15.  and  found  iwo  people,  one  the  Grand  Duke  of  Saxc 
A'cimar,  the  other  the  Dutch  Ambassador  I  Presently  a  few 
others  came.  By  7.30  there  were  about  forty  or  fifty.  We  sang  a 
.  hymn.  I  then  prayed,  and  spoke  for  about  thirty-five  minutes,  on 
•  Eternal  Life  the  Gift  of  God.'  There  was  certainly  profound  at- 
Icntiun.  and  at  times,  1  thought  great  solemnity.  1  gave  each,  a 
1  i;iy  of  'Eternal  Lift'  in  cither  English,  French  or  German,  att 
.  I'.j  Went  away,  and  many  thanked  mt  most  earnestly  for  what 
:  "-y  had  heard. 

"  Sunday,  i^h, — Gave  the  address  at  the  iia.m.  service  o[  the 
^-Olch  Church,  on  Jesus  ike  Rtceivtr,  the  Friend,  and  the  Gueit  of 
Sinners.  Lukevii.  xv.  xix.  About  a  hundred  present,  among  them 
Princess  Keugs,the  German  Ambassadress, and  some  other  friends. 
So  fat  as  1  could  myself  perceive,  from  the  deep  attention,  and 
from  my  own  feelings,  I  could  not  but  believe  that  God  was  in  our 
midM,  confirming  the  Word.  At  any  rate,  the  countenances  of 
the  liilencrs,  and  the  thanks  of  some  as  they  separated,  betokened 
great  interest. 

"At  three  o'clock  I  spoke  to  a  hundred  German  SchooI'Chil- 

drvn  at  the  Baroness',  on  Ishmael's  Prayer  for  water  in  Gen.  xxi. 

Slie  holda  this  in  her  own  house,  assisted  by  her  two  deaconesses, 

<-t  one  or  two  others.     At  four  o'clock  I  addressed  a  small  English 

'i:ipaoy   in   the    English   Chaplain's  room,   where   he  read  the 

I.itany.    Spoke  on  Leviticus  ivi.,  the  completed  Atonement,  and 

^e  removal  of  sin  by  the  scapegoat.     At  five,  went  into  the  next 

;,  and  sitid  a  few  words,  after  Mr.  Kosch's  sermon  to  his  Ger- 

B  Wedeyan  congregation,  on  2  Cor.  iv. . . .  I  again  ask  earnest 

"Odds  and  Ends. 
!  proceedings  of  the  House  are  interesting.     We  meet 
y  At  ten.      1  take  the  chair  at  10.1^  and  m  members 
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file  in  they  salute  the  Speaker  in  true  Parliamentary  fiuhion 
bow — most  formal  and  profound.     Presently  I  rise  and  say,  * 
st^tf  rs,  la  seance  est  ouverUj '  and  we  go  to  business.    Borel  at  my  i 
as  Clerk  of  the  Table,  Forman  at  my  left  to  look  after  Ea 
interests  while  I  govern  proceedings.     Wohn   (Suisse)  as 
porUuTf  to  do  the  reading,  and  take  votes.     The  principal  spa 
are  generally  Von  Stephan,  (Germany)  de  Selves,  ^France) 
Pacha,  (Egypt)  Hofstede,  (Holland),  Chiaradia  (Italy),  and  B 
who  will  speak  on  everything,  and  ends  by  asking  consider 
for  Brazil.    We  have  many  divisions,  and  fight  like  fim 
farthing!     The  questions  of  order  are  difficult,   but  I  gew 
manage  to  carry  the  house  with  me. 

"  At  twelve  I  say,  '  La  seance  est  suspcndue^*  and  we  adjoi 
the  luncheon  room.  Greetings,  bows,  handshakes,  and  all  m 
of  small  talk,  pourparlers,  etc.  At  one  we  resume  work  tiD 
This  two  or  three  days  a  week.  T'other  days,  when  my  Comii 
does  not  sit,  I  put  in  an  appearance,  and  then  put  it  out.  U 
private  affairs  often  call  me  elsewhere,  and  yesterday  I  adjo 
myself  to  the  Prater  at  twelve,  where  I  spent  the  day  undc 
trees,  reading.  .  .  . 

"  It  is  not  a  little  difficult  as  Speaker  to  name  the  membe 

is  to  address  the  House,  either  by  name  personal  or  geognf 

I  have  a  plan  of  the  seats  before  me,  which  is  useful,  and  if  I 

know  or  recollect  the  name  of  the  M.P.  who  catches  mv  « 

name  his  country  and  say,  *  La  Belgique,*  or  *  La  deUgaiion  E 

la  parole' 

*'  26/A  Ua 

"  I  enclose  cards  which  may  interest  you,  also  accoc 
Banquet,  in  Vienna  paper.  You  will  see  that  we  represcnte 
millions  of  people.  It  was  curious,  as  we  stood  up  to  drin 
Emperor's  health,  to  hear  the  Band  strike  up  the  Aui 
National  Hymn,  the  tune  to  which  we  sing, 

*' '  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  City  of  our  God.* 

"  I  was  able  to  get  away  at  9.30. 

"To-day  the  Congress  ratified  the  work  of  our  Committe 
admission  of  Australian  Colonies,  amid  general  jubilations 
congratulations,  after  which  the  afternoon  was  \er>*  prof 
devoted  to  tennis. 

**  28/A  JT^ 

"Nothing  to  say,  except  a  pleasant  dinner  of  tweniQ 
Embassy  last  night.  ...  I   hear  that  two  people  who 
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i'  Uit  wtek,  confessed  to  each  other,  that  they  felt  it  very 
|ng  to  be  at  the  Races  on  Sunday,  after  what  they  had  heard, 
idn't  aaid  a  wnrd  on  the  aubject. 
"  HKve  reported  twelve  pages  to  P.  M.  G." 

EHCLOtSUKK. 

"  ThtiTiday,  i&th  ,Vfay. 
"  I  went  by  wish  of  Princcas  Rcubs  to  address  a  gathering  of 
L»dJcs  at  nn  Inslitulion  fur  Governesses  in  which  she  was 
intcrcsicd.  1  understood  the  address  was  to  be  in  English.  On 
her  calling  for  mc  at  my  Hold,  however,  she  lold  mc  that  it  must 
;rman,  and  further  that  slic  hud  asked  everybody  to  come 
d  gel  hold  of— men  as,  well  as  women.  This  was  rather 
rraasing,  as  my  thoughts  and  preparation  had  been  in 
I,  and  for  n  Women's  meeting. 

n  arrival  I  found  alt  sorts,  as  she  had  said— Prince  Keuw 

I  of  the  Staif  of  the   German   Embassy,  the   Antcricao 

■X  and  his  wife,  Grand  Duke  of  Stixe  WcimHr,  GovcmcsscB, 

I,  and  others— altogether  about  forty  people.     It  was 

t  10  find  my  way  in  the  German   Bible,  where  often   the 

e  wishes  to  enforce  from  the  English  version  is  differently 

and  not  easy  to  pray  in  Hoch  Deutich.     But  I  felt  much 

ind  the  attention  was  certainly  very  deep.     Some  respon' 

■  I  plainly  noticed ;  some  looked  surprised,  as  if  the  thing 

rere  perfectly  new.     But  above  all,  what  1  feel  is  that  the 

B  necewily  is  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost  to  convince  of  sin 

The  truth  may  be  put  clearly,  and   I  believe  that  this 

y  hu  been  given,  but  still  no  truth  can  possibly  enter  till  He 

s  of  guilt.     I   feel   quite  at  a  loss,  atid 

lubjects,  .ind  realize  that  it  must  be  His  work 

I  beginning  to  end.    For  Ihii  tktrtforr  I  tariieiHy  aik  priiytr, 

^  QOD  Ihc  Holy  Ghost  may  Himself  move  on  the  hearts  of  the 

Without  this  all  the  meetings  and  preachings  will  be 

irly  useless. 

**  I  paid  a  visit  also  yesterday  to  an  Austrian  lady,  whom  1 

3  years  ago.     She  seemed  much  inlcresled  at  hearing 

X  1  bad  to  say,  which  was  no  doubt  utterly  new  to  her,  and 

ed  to  read  attentively  '  EUmal  Li/e,'     Pray  thut  this  little 

iwn  may  be  blessed  ol  God. 

luch  encouraged,  just  before  going  to  the  Drawing  Koom 
g,  by  getting  a  note  from  Princess  Reuss,  saying  that  she 
It  received  a  letter  from  a  governess,  who  hud  much  opposed 
it  who  bad  heard  me  yesterday.    The  PrinccBa  »ay«,  'She 
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wished  me  to  thank  you,  you  and  the  Bible  having  given  ha 
skt  fell  she  needed,^ 

*'  Those  who  are  praying  for  blessing  with  the  Word  ifi 
will  be  encouraged  with  me,  and  will  I  know  join  in  praise.  1 
heart  of  one  Lydia  is  opened,  or  one  Damaris  in  this  noii 
loving  Athens  'cleaves  to  the  Lord,'  what  may  it  not  be 
beginning  of?     It  greatly  cheered  me. 

"At  the  Baroness'  about  twenty-five.  Spoke  on  'WhMi 
I  do  with  Jesus  ?  *  Many  again  thanked,  and  all  seemed  pi 
solemnized. 

"Never  did  I  see  such  a  frivolous  pleasure-loving  pe 
'  The  lust  of  the  eye '  seems  supreme.  Paris  is  nothing  t 
Dress,  fashion,  splendour,  swagger,  frivolity — reign  supreme, 
appalling,  and  very  saddening.  But  I  do  believe  I  have  notl 
sent  here  in  vain.  The  open  doors,  and  the  prayers  that  have 
ceded  and  now  follow  me  forbid  doubt.'* 

To  HIS  Wife. 

"  29a  May,  Ffiisj 

"...  A  much  more  important  affair  was  the  arrival,  di 
the  sitting  of  the  Second  Committee,  of  a  magnificent  tei^ 
It  did  not  excite  any  very  deep  feeling.  The  assembly  was  oei 
*emu  ni  profondemcnt  touche,*  for  the  simple  reason  that  I  d 
submit  it  for  consideration.  It  will  materially  assist  the  Presi 
of  the  First  Committee  in  his  personal  arrangements,  and  I 
therefore  profoundly  touched  and  very  grateful. 

"  A  day  of  quiet  yesterday,  except  the  afternoon  address. 
At  seven,  small  dinner  at  Prince  Reuss  ' ;  a  very  interesting  « 

ing  to  me,  as has  been  lately  converted,  and  he  is  the 

Princess  Reuss  spoke  of  in  her  note  to  me.  He  was  fd 
enquiry  concerning  Christian  life,  etc.  It  is  wonderful  to  set 
similarly  the  Spirit  teaches  the  children  of  God — often  witJ 
outward  or  human  agency,  and  how  analogous  their  experie 
are,  though  in  such  widely  different  circumstances. 

••ywM  I. 

"  Further  particulars  which  may  interest  or  amuse  you.  ^ 
it  not  for  private  work  here,  I  should  now  be  getting  weary. 
^the  King*s  business'  affords  the  deepest  interest,  and  cooit 
occupation.  .  .  . 

"As  to  Congress  matters.  As  England  is  only  concerned  1 
the  affairs  of  Postal  ^  haute  politique,^  which  the  First  CooMil 
(mine)  deals  with,  my  work  on  other  days  is  very  light.     I  atli 
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r  of  courtesy,  and  having  put  in  an  appearance,  then 

idraw,  and  In  anuthtr  room  write  or  read.     One  i;rent  business 

It  of  Handshaking.     It  is  done  all  round  about  four  times  a 

rln  lh«  Congress,  and  additionatly  if  wc  meet  one  another  in 

^Slrect  or  at  dinner,  or  elsewhere. 

*' Saturday,   iofh,   was   of   course    interesting.      We    all    sb- 

full    uniform    (waiters)    only    with    stars,  ribbons, 

tela,  in   the   Ambassadors'   Court  at   the   Palace :  were  then 

n  in  by  High  Court  Functionaries,  such  as  the  '  Chief  Kitchen- 

{Lord  Steward)  Lord  Chamberlain,  etc.,  to  see  our  exact 

I,  and  then  re-assembling  awaited  the  urrival  of  His  Majesty. 

r,  be  appeared  at  the  folding-doors,  made  a  low  bow  to  the 

I   addressed    a   few   words   to    Herr    Von    Slcphan,   the 

German  P.  M.  G.  and  then  led  the  way  to  the  great 

r  Saal,  or  Hall  of  Knights,  where  the  Banquet  was  spread, 

ty  gold  and  scarlet  footman,  Chasseurs,  etc.,  stood 

e.     As   Representative  of  Great  Britain  a  place  of 

ir,  the  third  from  the  Emperor,  was  allotted  me. 

IB  conducted  in  great  slate,  the  Austrian  Court  being 

ailed  for  its  grandeur  and  cercmoniousncss  and  punctilious- 

.  And  at  live  the  Emperor  rose,  and  re-entered  the  Hall 

Kmbty.     There  we  were  in  turn  prtscnled  to  His  Majesty, 

versed  good-naturedly  with  us.     I  told  him  that  I  had  had 

lur  to  conduct  his  daughter,  Archduchess  Valeric,  round 

.  in  London,  which  appeared  to  interest  him.  ...  I  then 

d  the  three  oflicers  of  my  staff. 

neral  conversation  with  the  Prime  Minister,  (Count  Taaffc, 
li  Peer  \},  and  other  notabilities.  And  at  six  we  took  refuge 
tut  pair-horse  shuy,  and  departed  to  private  life  once  again, 
i  the  admiring  ga/e  of  certain  butcher  boys  and  washerwomen 
appeared  to  have  the  tnirei  to  the  Palace  on  such  occasions, 
ons  went  la  the  Opera  and  Ballet. — in  our  honour  again 
)t  the  evening  in  the  deep  delicious  shady  glades  of  the 
r  three  hundred  yards  from  the  surging  crowds  of 
E,  who  thronged  the  alleys.  It  was  most  refreshing  to  with- 
it  the  most  vivid  Vanity  Fair  imaginable,  and  listen  to  the 
iDgalcH  and  cicalas  in  the  green  of  the  woods. 

"  3rd  ymit,  Widnttday. 
K  day  to  be  remembered  for  mercy.  .  .  .  Last  verse  of  Ps. 

i  *  I'm  reading  Spurgeon's  '  Tlu  Grealtsl  Fight  in  the  World'     I 
■  •end  it  jrou.     It  is  splendid. 
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*'  Such  a  pleasant  afternoon  on  Monday.  Baronen  took  i 
out  thirty  minutes  by  train  to  a  village  in  the  hills,  where  ihel 
her  two  Deaconesses  and  six  or  seven  poor  children  in  a  i 
house  she  has  taken  for  the  summer.  After  tea  in  the  gardei 
all  had  a  ramble.  We  then  returned  to  the  cottage,  to  which M 
of  the  neighbours  had  been  invited,  and  where  I  read  and  ip 
on  Rev.  vii.  for  about  twenty  minutes. 

^  How  I  wish  you  could  have  the  mental  rest  which  iia 
here.  It  is  a  real  holiday.  Such  absolute  freedom  from  caici 
rush  of  work  is  a  novelty  to  me.     Something  of  *a  Wl  in  life.** 

"  Wednesday  last^  (3^d.) — I  had  another  very  intool 
meeting  at  Governess*  Home.  Only  seven  altogether,  one  1 1 
but  they  seemed  to  drink  in  the  Word.  The  governess  wis  tl 
to  whom  I  have  previously  referred  as  having  apparently  reed 
help.  Certainly  her  countenance  was  very  bright,  and  she  Um 
as  if  she  responded  in  her  soul  to  what  was  taught  conccn 
the  commencement,  continuation  and  conclusion  of  God's  i 
in  the  heart,  as  brought  out  in  Phil.  i.  6. — ii.   13. — and  iiL  2L 

*^  Thursday,  (^h)  was  again  the  Postmen's  Meeting,  smi 
than  the  first  time,  but  much  more  (apparently)  earnest  ' 
men  seemed  to  hang  on  the  word  spoken — the  subject  being  *Je 
the  Sinner's  Friend.* 

"  Friday,  (^th)  at  Baroness  Langenau's,  a  sudden  and  ilo 
tropical  down-pour  of  rain  greatly  reduced  the  numbers,  nine  in 
I  accordingly  turned  it  into  a  little  Bible-reading,  and  dwelt  on 
*  Things  which  God  hath  prepared.*     i.  Cor.  ii. 

"  Sunday,  (jth)  was  a  capital  congregation  at  Scotch  Cha 
about  seventy.  Subject,  The  Resurrection  of  Lazarus,  an  illm 
tion  from  life  of  John  5.  24;  and  the  Resurrection  Life  on< 
Liberty,  stripped  of  grave-clothes  ;  of  Satis/action^  •  at  meat  i 
Him,'  and  of  Testimony,  'many  believed  by  reason  of  him.* 

"  In  the  afternoon  an  address  to  the  English  Chaplain's  Son 

School ;  then  to  his  adult  meeting.** 

«*  lotk  Jumt. 

"  My  Viennese  friends  say  that  in  Vienna  high  society,  or  ii 

of  it  as  occupies  itself  with  my  character  and  conduct,  I  ami 

tinguished,   ist,  as  the  preaching  English   Delegate  ;    and,  1 

Delegate  who  does  not  go  to  the  Theatre ;  3rd,  The  Delegate  1 

has  beaten  the  Champion  Viennese  Lawn-Tennis  player. 

**  14/A  Junt^  Sumd^. 
**  Just  returned  from  second  service  to-day.       It  is  not  «■ 
while  to  record  these  separately,  as  they  are  all  much  alike    I 
who  can  tell  what  the  ground  is  on  which  the  seed  £alls  ? 
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BHierdity  wc  had  our  encursion  to  Seminering.    Two  hours 

ee-qu>ncra  by  rail,  windinj!  up  ihrough  the  Styrian  Alps, 

nd  then  walks.       I   slipped  away,  and  took  a  twelve  mile 

tciii  cold.     The  mountains  were  covered  with  fresh  snow, 

t  beautiful.      Dinner  at  five.      1  felt  1  ought  as  one  of  the 

noat  prominent  members  of  Congress,  to  do  some- 

>l  (eslivities,  ao  1  proposed  the  health  of  the  Ladies,  which 

It  applause,  and  many  compliments  t    Of  course  I  proposed 

',  which  excited  great  amusement.       Reached  Vienna  at 

d  found  yours  of  loth  on  getting  to  Hotel.     I  open  each 

h  trepidation,  tearin);  Icat  it  may  tell  me  that  the  Influcnia 

pched  j'uu,  and  read  it  with  thankfulness  as  I  tind  it  has  not. 

*  very  curious  that  this  fresh  burden  should  come  on  you, 

O  link  able  tu  bear  it,  but  there  arc  mercies  connected  with 

(  lU*,— Nothing  to  say  to-day,  except  thai  PirsI  Com- 
fe  just  cloaed,  and  my  hardest  work  over. 

.  As  you  have  so  much  in  the  way  of  'tarrying  by  the 
]  may  like  enclosed  of  C.  H.  Spurgcon,  .  .  .  My  mam 
3Tk  bemK  done,  the  details  and  idleness  arc  becoming 

To  KIB  DAVaKTBKB. 

•1  that  I  must  give  my  daughters  three  a  description  of 
ing  expedition  [to  Gastcin]  on  which  I  much  longed  for 
tnpany  of  one  or  more  of  them. 

Well,  we  all  met,  about  a  hundred  and  fifty  of  all  nations  in 
",  including  ladies,  from   United  States,  Mexico,  Spain, 
__  Germany,    Denmark,    Greece,    tiraiil,    Austria,    Kussia, 

^lumbia,  and  a  variety  of  others,  at  the  station  al  6.25  a.ik.  A 
nUn  of  twelve  Saloon  carriages,  through  the  whole  of  which  you 
ioald  walk,  was  in  readiness.  Wc  chose  our  companiona,  and 
itkrted.    The  route  was  lovely.  .  .  . 

"At  three  we  reached  Lend  Gaatein,  where  thirty  Austrian 
rellow  Post  waggons,  with  gorgeously  attired  drivers,  were  drawn 
tp.  Off  wc  went,  horns  blowing,  whips  cracking,  up  into  the 
BOantnina,  all  Ihe  villagers  turning  out  to  see  the  procession, 
Bcuniful  defiles,  broad  valleys,  then  Hof  Gaslein,  when  eight  or 
line  of  us  walked  the  six  or  seven  miles  up  Ihe  mountain  road  to 
l^ad  (jastein. 

"Grand  dinner  at  8.30  (Hotel  Straubringer)  with  speeches  and 
Mdminable  glasa-clinking  till  eleven,  when  mountains  all  glcanicd 
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with  beacon  fires,  even  on  some  snowy  peaks,  and  great  wild 
was  illuminated  with  electric  light.  Next  morning  delidoata 
walk  up  through  meadows  to  village  at  end  of  valley,  where  1 1 
wandered  with  Aunt  Lucy  forty  years  ago. 

*'  .  .  .  We  had  a  splendid  seventeen  miles*  walk,  and  md 
Lend  Gastein  at  four  o*clock.  Half  an  hour's  rail  broo^  ■ 
to  Zell  am  See,  of  which  you  see  the  picture.  A  lovely  lake»i 
feet  above  sea.  Snowy  mountains  all  round.  Dinner  as  i»nl 
then,  while  some  walked  in  the  gardens,  others  went  on  the  «i 
Band  of  music  and  Male  Choir  moved  on  the  water,  and  viak 
of  boats  with  Chinese  lanterns  flitted  about,  and  the  hills  all  n 
again  flamed  with  bonfires.  It  was  a  fairy  scene  indeed! 
then  as  the  moon  rose  over  it  all,  we  turned  in. 

"...  Reached  Salzburg  at  twelve,  Linz  at  three,  a  large  t 
on  Danube  of  100,000  people.  There  we  created  immense  ei 
ment.  Governor  of  Province,  Burgomaster,  and  popola 
received  us  tn  fiU,  Bands  of  postmen  on  deck  struck  op ; 
amid  cheers  of  Linz*s  population,  we  swung  off,  and  steamed  d 
blue  Danube,  inhabitants  of  beautiful  chdteaux  and  villages  tUt 
ing  out,  firing  cannons,  waving  flags,  etc  The  party  was  a  id 
one.  They  never  seemed  to  tire  of  handshaking  and  bowto; 
congratulating.  ...  At  last  sunset  came,  and  we  reached  Vk 
at  10.30.  Three  most  enjoyable  days.  Nothing  could  be  11 
perfect  than  arrangements.  Oh!  often  did  I  wish  you  ^ 
there.*' 

To  HIS  Wipe. 

"  It  is  strange  to  me  to  be  here,  just  at  the  hour  when  for 
eighteen  years  I  have  ascended  the  Mildmay  platform.  I  am  ir 
with  them  in  thought  at  early  prayer  meetings,  and  at  other  u: 
They  have  done  well,  I  think,  in  getting  Polwarth  to  prcsid 
through.     Couldn't  do  better. 

•*  .  .  .  If,  as  you  say,  your  place  is  *  among  the  pots,'  yoal 
a  most  glorious  promise  of  ^silver  wings,'  tipped  with  'yellow  go 
and  this  must  come  true,  though  the  process  is  indeed  not 
stantaneous,  and  must  be  a  very  trying  one. 

"  26th  June, — Yesterday  the  Postmen's  Union  Band  and  1 
Choir  gave  us  a  grand  entertainment  in  magnificent  Hall  at  Pn 
hung  with  flags  of  all  nations  and  TabUaux  Vivants  of  Postma 
the  World :  a  most  successful  affair.  Stephan  made  them  a  ipM 
It  was  strange  to  me  to  be  sitting  in  the  middle  of  such  a  tf 
(innocent  enough  though  it  might  be)  while  evening  meetiilf  1 
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on  %X  Hildmay  I  To-day,  I  have  made  a  personal  tour  of  atl 
principal  otiices,  a  Ihrce  or  four  hours'  job  in  Ihc  heat, 

J  by  high  ofFicials  wiih  medala  and  swords. 
17**  yu'M.  —A  very  earnest  and  solemn  meeling  at  Baroness' 
day,  if  one  can  judge  by  faces  and  attentinn.     About  ihirty- 
>reaenl,  including  two  Delegates.  Tuesday,  German,  French, 
I,  Americans  and  selves  go  a  private  excursion  to  Pesth,  and 

Wedneaday.      I've  writlen  to to  meet  me  there.      He 

■d  a  blcHBing  at  Lisbon,  I  believe. 

A  /iiiM,  Sunday.—X  shall  have  preached  some  thirty  times 
y  to-night.  I  wish  I  had  seen  thirty  souls  awakened.  But 
hard  soil. 

tjfk  June,  Monday. ~k  good  day  yesterday  at  Scotch  Church, 
h  Chaplain's  Room,  and  German  Y.  M.  C.  A.  (Five  persons 
xr.}  Just  got  such  a  beautiful  letter  of  thanks  from  a  Post- 
Vhich  has  brought  tears  of  thankfulness  to  my  eyes.  It  does 
eak  of  conversion,  but  ofsuch  heart-felt  gratitude,  it  has  done 

ind  Juiy  [Thuri,day\ — You  will  have  been  two  days  without 

I.     Tuesday  was  the  steamboat  to  Pesth.     Dear  old met 

d  we  dined  together.  Heat  at  Pesth  overwhelming,  people 
ng  in  streets,  and  whole  town  out  of  doors.      Wednesday 

RB  P.  and  Americans  went  off  sight-seeing,  while and  I 

Bur  morning  quietly  under  trees  by  river  side  in  conversation, 
t  old  man — a  K.  C,  but  loving  his  Bible  and  Thomas  i 
it,  and  delighting  to  hear  of  Christian  work  and  conversions. 
t  waa  a  great  joy  to  us  both  to  meet,  and  he  was  so  grateful 
for  coming. 

tfCft  Pesth  at  2.30.3  sweltering  moppingjoumey  for  four  hours 
half  to  Vienna,  through  Hungary's  broad  plains.  Grand  re- 
Bt  new  Guildhall  at  eight.  Quite  an  Arabian  Nights'  Entcr- 
il  for  beauty.  .  .  .  Another  such  entertainment  tonight  at 
rof  Commerce— the  final  one  -and  more  than  enough  for  m*. 
iBt  a  good  thing  you  haven't  this  'colossal'  heat.  It 
Is  me  of  Bulgarian  and  Crimean  heat. 

frd  July  (FHrfay).— Your  letter  of  30th  is  indeed  one  to  make 
I  increasingly  how  full  of  trouble,  disappointment  and  sorrow 
irld  i«. 

IS  more  earnestly  desire  our 
mat  be  well.      And  it  won't 

Poor ,  and  — — -i,  and  so  many  others  I     And  all  feel 

sorrows  moat,  and  think  others  comparatively  happy. 
3' 
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"  I  hardly  like  to  tell  you,  in  the  midst  of  sach  bardeai  i 
cares,  of  the  careless  life  (so  far  as  one  can  mentally  escape 
recollection  of  these  things)  which  is  mine  for  a  little.  .  .  .  f 
reception  last  night,  but  I  won't  weary  you  with  it.  Audi 
Congress  meeting  to-morrow — uniforms,  solemn  speeches  i 
wells.  Break  up  till  WashingUm  in  1897,  ^^^  such  as  may  bei 
then. 

"  ^th  yuly,  CoNORBSS  Halu     Final  mawnimg^  11  lm 

*'  Presentation  of  magnificent  Album  just  made  to  Aort 
P.  M.  G.,  le  Chevalier  d*Obentrant,  with  all  our  photos^  F1 
of  ^vivement  emu,*  and  * profondement  toucfUy*  etc.,  etc^  and  h 
shakings.  .  .  .  Obentrant  has  thanked.  Then  public  sa 
for  ten  minutes,  when  I  claimed  right  of  entry  for  Cape  in  oa 
years.  And  now  we  have  begun  signing  the  documents,  a  lea 
and  weary  business.  Then  final  official  speeches  of  solemniti 
importance.  Alas  for  me  I  After  our  doyen  d*d§e  has  spofa 
devolves  on  me,  as  President  of  Premiire  Comfnission,  to  foJloa 
— a  task  of  difficulty,  where  no  one  and  nothing  should  be  leA 
and  clearness  of  expression  as  regards  both  subjects  and  fed 
is  of  importance. 

"  Closing  meeting  at  Baroness*  yesterday,  small,  hot  I 
good.  ...  To  not  a  few  I  have  given  books,  and  I  trust  tbej 
be  blessed.     Many  avow  themselves  Agnostics,  Comtists,  etc 
listen  respectfully. 

"  Have  just  presented  small  Album  in  name  of  Eni 
American  and  Indian  Delegations  to  Chevalier  Adalbert  de  Stil 
— a  most  assiduous  and  attentive  Austrian  official,  who 
rendered  us  all  very  great  services. 

"...  Have  got  through  my  speech,  (i.  p.m.)  with  'v^ 
piaudissements.'  Speechifying  still  going  on,  but  soon  over.  ' 
much  glass-clinking,  handshaking,  and  ^  Adieu.^ 

"  5^^  /w()',  Sunday. — Have  just  preached  for  last  time  in  Sc 
Church.  ...  I  felt  it  was  a  solemn  thing. 

^*  Sunday  night. — Just  off  (i.e.,  8.  a.m.  to-morrow  morn 
Last  words  spoken  to  German  Congregation.  Then  Lord's  So 
with  them.  Truly  God  has  given  me  favour  in  their  ■ 
*  because  of  the  Word.*  Such  gratitude  and  kindness !  Ai 
the  Congress  too,  it  has  been  quite  wonderful  the  respect  ud 
sideration  and  regard  all  have  shown  .  .  .  and  I  cannot  bi 
very  thankful  for  it.  For  such  a  duffer  as  I  am,  and  so 
to  many  of  their  ways,  to  have  won  their  regard  is  a  mi 
I  can  only  say  that  God  has  given  me  favour  in  their  siglC 


VIENNA  AND  PROSEKEN 


483 


B  wccka  have  been^SUot  with  raercicn.     There  is  another  side 

'»  lile,  however,  and  sorrows  and  disappoinlmenls  ;  these 

■  ppoinlcd  weights,  '  lest  I  should  be  exalted  above  mcuurc ' 

e  abundance  oi  blessing  in  Chriitian  work  and  public  hfe. 

■  Rood." 


■  your  k 


^  yean  a. 


\.  letter,  written  to  Sir  Aiihur  the  following  year  by 
who  was  the  "  one   person  "  whom  he  knew 
I  he  went  to  Vienna,  traces  the  guiding  hand  of 
n  the  events  which  led  to  this  friendship. 

"ViBHNA.  ig{A  May,  iSiji. 

l*Thcre  are  so  many  things  for  which  I  ought  (o  thank  you, 

t  hardly  know  how  to  begin.     In  a  chronological  order  how- 

r  kind  lines  from   Haarlem  ought  to  come  first.     They 

fckome,  though  they  made  me  feel  sorry  too,  for  they 

in  mind  of  what  I  once  thought  and  said  of  the  Van 

Yes,  it  is  true,     I  don't  think  there  ever  was  a  more 

y>inindcd  person  than  I  was,  when   1  came  to  the  Hague, 

»  ago,  ■«  ■  young  bride  ;  but  thanit  Goii,  He  opened  my 

>ugh  it  must  always  be  a  source  of  sorrow  to  me. 

It  happened  10  laic.     How  difTerent  life  would  have  been  had 

Ryou  earlier!" 

Vhcn  in  1893  Sir  Arthur  was  taken  to  his  rest, 
Langenau  "  laid  her  wreath  upon  his  coffin  "  m 
I  letter  to  The  Christian. 

lo  him,"  she  says,  "all  that  makes  Eternity  bright.  .  .  . 
1  unselfishly  did  Sir  Arthur  labour  here  during  the  (.even 
»of  the  Postal  Conference  in  the  spring  of  1H91  I  and  that  in 
i  of  all  his  oihcial  work.  But  the  place  where  he  was  the 
■  eagerly  welcomed  was  certainly  at  the  Postmen's  Gatherings. 
f  crowded  round  him.  How  they  listened  as  he  impressed 
I  Ihetn  the  nccensity  of  deciding  for  Christ.  .  .  .  When  1  had 
U  them  of  the  heavy  loss  we  had  sustained,  the  men  sobbed 
fliildrcn." 

"he  Jove  which  he  inspired  in  many  grateful  hearts 
rflow?  in  the  words  written  by  her  to  Sir  Arthur's 
daughter,  on  hearing  of  his  departure. 

"  1  can  only  aay  that  alter  my  husband  and  tan  no  one  will  ba 
greeted  by  mc  so  joyfully  on  the  other  shore  as  your  father." 
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The  Princess  Reuss  wrote  : 

**  Vienna,  Gbrman  Embassy,  2ijI  OcUihew^  18^ 
**  Dear  Sir  Arthur  was  our  frequent  guest  here  at  the  Eml 
when  he  had  to  stay  at  Vienna  for  the  Postal  Congren.    I 
happy  to  meet  a  Christian.     I  was  happy  to  be  able  to  fbllovi 
to  attend  the  addresses  he  gave.     His  presence  here  is 
with  the  most  blessed  episodes  of  my  life.  .  .  .  And  I  reckon  ik< 
of  the  most  exquisite  privileges  of  my  life,  since  conversion,  to  1 
known  intimately  Sir  Arthur,  and  to  have  known  himaBttej 
friend.     I  owe  so  very  much  to  him  I 

"  Ah  1  and  let  us  praise  the  Lord  and  thank  Him  for  all  it ' 
dear  Sir  Arthur  has  been  allowed  to  do  for  the  Lord  here ! 


The  impress  of  his  character  was  felt  by  many 

the  Congress.    One  young  Austrian  official  says,  in  w* 

ing  to  a  member  of  the  British  Delegation  : 

<*  We  have  lost  him,  who  was  certainly  one  of  the  pamt  wi 
noblest  men  of  our  time.  I  have  never  received  from  any  mil 
deeper  personal  impression." 


On  leaving  Vienna,  Sir  Arthur  revisited  in  Mcddet- 
burg  the  friends  and  scenes  of  his  youth  which  were  jd 
dear  to  his  heart  and  memory.  At  Neu  Streliu  he  i» 
the  guest  ofone  daughter  of  the  Von  Biel  Tamily,  MadaiK 
von  Billow,  and  at  Pinnow  of  another,  Baroness  \tE 
Maltzahn.     Thence  he  wrote  to  his  Wife  : 

"ii/A  7m/>.  [1S91]. 

"The  affection,  kindness  and  interest  in  me  and  mine,  for olc 
days  and  present  times  are  amazing.  And  so  pleasant  to  find  sod 
true  real  and  deep  Christian  life.  It  is  quite  beautiful.  Tht 
primitive  German  life  in  the  country,  as  well  as  in  the  Gmi 
Ducal  town,  is  wonderfully  interesting  and  attractive. 

"Years  seemed  crowded  into  my  short  days  here.  So* 
things  will  be  gone,  but  the  memory  will  live,  and  lasting  intcrctf 
have  been  either  renewed  or  formed." 

At  Giistrow  he  spent  two  days  with  his  old  fricrd 

Frau  Blockmann,   the  widow  of  the  former  pastor  < 

Proseken,  in  whose  house  such  happy   days  had  bcfl 

spent  forty  years  before. 
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"  Oh  I  how  pleased  wc  were  to  see  each  other,"  he  says  in  hia 
Journal,  "»fter  fotty-lhrec  years  of  friendKhip,  and  twenty-four 
fcart'  absence  I  But  she  waa  much  altered;  so  that,  but  for  the 
■  '\t..c  «nd  bright  eye  and  movements  which  I  remembered  eo  well, 
hoiild  not  have  recognised  her.  She  was  as  affectionate  and 
.  -.ny  as  ever;  and  as  we  sat  down  in  her  little  ten-fcet-squarc 
orawmg-room  and  drank  tea  together,  1  felt  as  if  the  old  days  had 
-cCOBK!  back." 

On  13th  he  reached  Wismar,  anO  with  great  delight 
-traced  out  the  familiar  features  of  the  old  city. 

"And  then  I  tramped  on  along  Ihc  old  well-known  chaush, 
:  bordered  by  accacias,  limes  or  poplars,  but  all  much  bigger  .  .  . 
th>n  they  were  forty-two  years  ago.  Passed  Vcndorf  Farm,  where 
J  apcnt  BO  many  evenings  with  the  Schwabcs,  and  Madame  S. 
painted  my  picture— till  I  lefi  the  high-road  at  the  turnpike,  and 
bntncbcd  olf  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  Proscken,  with  its  masiiivc  tall 
Church-tower,  llie  old  cottages,  the  path  by  the  pond,  along  by 
th«  Kectory  garden  railings,  to  the  gate  into  the  garden  itself. 
There  stood  (he  dear  old  house,  unchanged  itself,— the  only  change 
being  m  the  lallcr  growth  of  trees  all  round,— the  window  of  the 
drawing-ronm  in  which  I  used  to  sit,  the  back-door  where  1  ran  in 
■nd  out— all  exactly  the  same.  Presently  as  I  stood  and  looked 
through  the  railing*  and  shrubs,  some  one  came  to  the  window, 
krtd  pulled  the  blind  up  and  down,  and  went  away  1  and  the 
servant  maids  and  farm  yokels  about  the  back  door,  congregated 
and  looked  at  me,  probably  wondering  why  I  thus  stood  and 

"  After  a  good  long  look,  full  of  recollections  of  all  sorts,  some 

brinhi,  some  the  reverse,  and  thankful  thoughts  for  all  the  meiciea 

that   forty-two  years  had   seen,  1  strolled  into  the  church-yaid, 

'  '  re  the  dear  old  Pastor  and  his  sister  lay,  his  tombstone  bcar- 

.   the  words,  '  To  our  true  soul-carer,  from  his  grateful  parish,' 

.1  where  1  saw  the  names  of  others  whom  1  had  known. 

"  Then  I  marched  on  along  the  pretty  valley  through  the  deep 
woods  to  Zierow,  about  a  mile  and  a  half.  .  ,  . 

**  The  door  was  opened  by  Johann.  footman  of  more  than  fifty 

ye^ri'  service,  who  had  lately  received  the  Grand  Ducal  medal 

r  ^rinlinuancc  in  one  place  for  a  Jubilee,  and  then  the  Baroness, 

other  daughter,  and  the  son  at  home,  came  out  to  greet  me. 

-}  had  only  just  received  my  card  from  Gustrow,  saying  [hat 
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I  should  come  earlier  in  the  day,  and  wished  to  walk  out  fna 
Proseken,  alone  with  my  thoughts. 

'*  After  lunch  the  Baroness  and  I  drove  off  to  find  Charlie  t 
Weitendorf.  There  all  was  unchanged — just  as  it  used  toH 
when  I  so  often  ran  up  and  breakfasted  with  Fischer,  and  that  tfl 
stood  the  tree  under  which  I  smoked  my  first  cigar,  and  was  la 
sick.  While  the  Baroness  drove  about  to  look  for  her  hnilwii 
I  sat  in  the  porch,  and  at  last  up  came  C.  Our  greetingi  va 
most  hearty,  and  taking  my  seat  beside  him,  and  the  ladies  beM 
we  had  a  charming  drive  all  over  his  farms,  a  lovely  hot  enaii| 
to  see  the  hay  being  carried,  the  cattle  pasturing,  etc  ;  andtki 
along  the  sea-shore,  where  in  summer  I  used  to  bathe,  and  a 
winter  to  skate  back  to  Zierow.  On  the  road  we  passed  an  okiiBi 
whom  I  recognised  as  the  Pastor's  former  farm -servant  Jocboi 
who  had  married  the  housemaid  Anna.  At  first  he  hardly  kae* 
me,  but  presently  he  exclaimed,  *  Why,  Mister !  where  are  Ik 
black  curls  ? '  and  then  was  quite  moved  to  tears  at  seeing  m 
again.  His  wife,  Anna,  still  with  quite  brown  hair,  came  op  n 
the  house  to  see  me.  She  was  most  affectionate,  full  of  ^ecolk^ 
tions  of  my  works  and  ways,  of  the  Pastor,  and  of  the  old  Biroi^ 
whom  she  had  nursed  in  his  last  illness.  .  .  .  Finally  she  west  flf 
weeping,  to  think  she  would  never  see  me  again  here. 

**  After  dinner  we  sat  out  on  the  steps  leading  to  the  gxrdea 
in  the  sunset,  till  past  nine,  a  delicious  evening.  A  long  tiL 
mostly  on  Christian  subjects,  finished  a  very  happy  day. 

**  Tuesday y  i^th. — After  a  morning  stroll  to  beach  to  sec  Jochcr 
again,  and  have  a  short  crack  with  him,  prayers  at  8.15,  whcnC 
read  a  short  exposition,  breakfast,  and  then  he  and  I  went  of  ac 
foot*  in  the  rain  to  Proseken  to  see  the  Pastor,  who  received  =t 
with  great  cordiality,  and  showed  me  all  the  rooms  in  the  6eas 
old  home  I  cared  to  see— all  just  the  same  as  in  other  dayv 
Then  we  went  into  the  church  and  saw  the  tablets  to  the  (4i 
Baron  and  Baroness,  and  Wilhelm  von  Biel. 

^'Then  back  to  Zierow,  lunched,  gave  books  to  all,  and  thenod 
driven  by  C.  in  blinding  rain  and  wind." 

A  night  at  Baron  Thompson  von  Bid's,  at  Kalkhorst, 
made  "  the  fifth  visit  in  the  seven  days." 

"Thus  ends  my  week's  North  German  tour,  full  of  nuaf 
reminiscences,  recalling  a  multitude  of  mercies,  and  crowded  wiA 
kindnesses  from  all." 
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When,  in  little  more  than  two  years.  Sir  Arthur  had 
asscd  away,  Baroness  von  Biilow  wrote : 

"  V«s,  we  can  think  of  him  standing  'radiant'  near  the  throne 
r  his  Lout)  Whom  he  served  and  loved  so  truly.  Radiant  he 
Imost  looked  when  talking  and  explaining  the  Word  on  earth. 


\ilk  Nov..  t8g3. 

lerest  I  read  ihoe 

f  Sir  Arthur's  tru 


"  Words  cannot  express  with  what  dctp  ii 
I,  every  word  o(  which  were  new  proofs  ( 
I  J.hristian  love  and  grand  character. 

I  "I   Btnt  ihe  paper  and  elegy  to   H.R.H  the  Grand  Duchess, 

I  «nd  she  told  me  just  now  that  she  had  been  so  touched  in  reading 
it  laat  night,  and  said,  '  He  was  one  in  a  thousand.' 
I'  "I  Bcc  him  still  when  here  the  last  evening,  when  he  had  read 
and  explumed  the  Bible,  which  he  did  with  such  clearness;  one 
■  fell  as  though  all  was  light,  and  he  stood  up  erect,  and  said  look- 
ing at  me,  '  How  splendid  it  will  be  when  we  see  our  Lord,  and 
arc  with  Him,'  his  beautiful  face  almost  radiant. 

•'tlhyanuary,  1B94. 
er  knew  any  one  who  hail  the  light  of  God  go  imprinted 
his  luce,  and  whom  one  could  trust  so  completely  in  all  he  said 
p  did.     Heaven  was  brought  so  near  one  by  his  words,  such 
klity  the  ever  nearness  of  our  Saviour." 

From  Barokbss  von  Mai.tzahn, 

"PlNNOW.  15.  1.94. 

•*  I  shall  never  forget   the  happy  peaceful   days  we   had  the 

■e  of  having  him  here;  ihesoriousand  the  merry  talks  we  had 

!r,  our  rambles  near  the  river-side  in  our  pretty  wood,  the 

D-singing  in  the  evening.     When  he  talked  of  things  eternal, 

'  kB  if  an  angel  shook  his  wings.' " 

Prou  Baron  C.  von  Bibl. 
t  is  now  two  years  ago,  after  the  Conference  in  Vienna, 
e  had  the  pleasure  of  a  visit  from  my  good  old  friend,  and 
ying  the  recollections  of  days  passed  more  than  forty  yeara, 
Ite  when  I  hiive  had  occasion  to  be  thankful  to  him  as  a  means  by 
which  I  was  drawn  to  my  Saviour,  and  hope  through  the  grace  of 
God.  that  I  shall  keep  the  work  He  begun  in  my  soul  until 
oiy  end." 
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Shortly  after  Sir  Arthur's  return  from  VieniuC  Mf 
Cecil  Raikes  died — the  second  Postmaster-General  who 
had  passed  away  during  his  term  of  office.  Sir  Ardmr 
attended  the  funeral  of  his  Chief  at  Mold  on  the  27^ 
August,  afterwards  joining  the  Duchess  at  Whitby.  He 
then  accompanied  his  daughters  to  Scotland,  and  after  i 
short  time  spent  in  Ireland,  returned  to  Whitby. 

To  Miss  Marsh. 
**  R.  Y.  S.  Cornelia,  Sound  op  Mull,  iBih  S^pL  [1891]. 

"  I  have  had  such  a  happy  week  with  my  darling  three  girb 
in  their  little  cottage  on  Loch  Slapen  (six  miles  from  Broactford 
in  Skye)  which  Sir  William  Mackinnon  has  lent  them,  and  where 
they  are  picnicking  all  by  themselves,  sketching  and  sailing  ud 
bathing  and  fishing,  and  enjoying  themselves  intensely. 

"I  ran  over  to  Ireland  for  a  few  days  to  see  Dufferin  and 
Bangor,  and  had  a  glimpse  of  Roden  at  lovely  Tullymorc.  and 
and  am  now  en  route  to  rejoin  S.  at  Whitby,  who  has  Arthur  with 
her.     She  is  much  the  same,  certainly  no  better.  .  .  ." 

In  writing  from  Whitby  on  6th  Oclober  to  the  Misses 
Odell,  Sir  Arthur  says  in  reference  to  the  transfer  of  the 
British  Workman  and  Hall  at  Crayford  : 

"  I  have  now,  as  you  know,  carried  it  on  for  about  eighteen 
years ;  and  you  also  know,  or  have  a  very  good  idea,  of  the  labour, 
expense  and  anxiety  it  has  cost  me.  And  I  can  truly  say,  that 
without  your  constant,  self-denying  and  earnest  co-operation*  I 
should  have  had  to  relinquish  the  work  long  ago.  I  thank  Goo 
who  has  enabled  us  to  work  together  for  so  many  years  in  sndi 
happy  fellowship,  and  has  permitted  us  to  see  some  of  the  fruit  of 
our  labours  in  His  Service.  We  shall  have  joyful  memories  of  it 
through  eternity,  shall  we  not  ? 

(488) 
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"  I  can't  help  a  pang  in  writing  you  this.  But '  necessity '  (as 
I  deem)  '  is  laid  upon  me.' " 

To  HIS  Sister. 

'*  Dec,  15.    Ceci*8  Birthday  [1891]. 
"  I  have  been  thinking  much  of  you,  occupied,  I  fancy,  much 
in    going    over    dearest    Sophie's    papers    and    affairs."     [Miss 
Plumptre.] 

**!  should  so  much  have  liked  to  have  been  with  you  that 
Saturday  afternoon,  if  not  at  the  grave,  yet  afterwards  for  a  little. 
But,  as  you  saw,  the  train-service  did  not  make  it  practicable. 
"This  is  dreary  weather,  but 

**  *  The  leaf  may  fade  and  perish, 
Not  less  the  Spring  will  come. 
Like  wind  and  rain  of  winter 
Our  earthly  sighs  and  tears, 
Till  the  golden  Summer  dawneth 
Of  the  endless  Year  of  Years  !  * 

""  Then  what  a  blessed  reunion  I 

"'  I  was  able  to  read  and  pray  with  poor  P.,  and  he  liked  it" 

In  the  last  days  of  189 1,  Sir  Arthur  was  taken  ill  with 
Influenza.  The  attack  was  a  slight  one,  and  apparently 
he  quickly  got  over  it.  But  he  returned  to  work  too 
soon,  and  could  not  be  persuaded  to  cancel  engagements. 
He  went  for  a  few  days  to  Norton  Court,  to  see  a  dying 
cousin  ;  but  he  complained  of  weariness  in  the  limbs,  and 
was  surprised  to  find  himself  "so  down."  At  last  he 
settled  to  go  to  Eastbourne,  where  he  improved  con- 
siderably ;  but  the  stay  was  too  short,  and  the  benefit  was 
only  temporary.  Now,  on  looking  back,  this  attack  is 
seen  to  have  been  one  of  the  first  messengers  sent  to  call 
him  home  to  his  Father's  House  on  high. 

Of  these  few  days  at  Eastbourne,  a  friend  gives  some 
reminiscences,  as  told  by  himself.     Mrs.  Travers  writes : 

"One  day  in  February,  1892,  our  hearts  were  rejoiced  by  hear- 
ing from  dear  Sir  Arthur  that  he  would  breakfast  with  us  on  his 
way  from  Bexley  to  London.  So  on  the  17th  he  walked  round  by 
the  Wood,  delighting  in  the  early  singing  of  the  birds,  and  all  the 
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sweet  loneliness  of  the  Wood  paths.  I  asked  htm  if  he  did  oai 
find  it  a  good  opportunity  for  repeating  Scripture.  He  shoved  me 
his  little  Testament  he  carried  in  his  pocket,  and  said  how  it  talkd 
with  him  by  the  way.  And  I  saw,  when  he  arrived,  how  it  hai 
made  his  face  to  shine,  and  he  seemed  so  intensely  happy  in  ds 
Lord. 

*'One  of  the  subjects  of  conversation  which  interested  »» 
much  was  his  little  run  to  Eastbourne.  I  think  it  was  a  postma 
from  London,  told  one  of  the  waiters  in  the  Hotel  who  he  was,  uk 
what  he  could  do,  if  he  was  asked.  So  a  deputation  soon  came  to  hii 
room  from  the  servants  of  the  Hotel,  with  the  owner's  leave,  add- 
ing him  to  give  them  an  address  in  the  Servants'  Hall,  which  he 
joyfully  agreed  to  do.  They  entreated  him  to  give  them  anotho. 
which  he  did ;  and  he  said  he  never  had  a  more  attentive  concre- 
gation.  He  had  many  interesting  talks  with  one  and  another 
afterwards,  certainly  thinking  the  Lord  had  opened  some  heaiti 
to  attend  to  the  things  that  were  spoken.  On  leaving,  the  owcer 
of  the  Hotel  thanked  him  for  his  kind  interest  in  his  servants ;  ad 
their  own  warm  hearty  thanks  gave  him  great  joy. 

"  Dear  Sir  Arthur  used  to  say,  when  .entering  our  home,  *  Weill 
how  is  the  Church  in  the  House  ?  *  One  Sabbath  day  in  1893.  be 
was  very  weary,  and  I  shall  never  forget  the  answer  he  gave  to  ray 
enquiry  about  his  health, '  '*  He  hath  weakened  my  strength  by  the 
way,  He  hath  shortened  my  days.**  *  But  oh  1  how  soon  was  it  ts 
be  *  length  of  days  for  ever  and  ever.*     Alleluia  !  " 

The  weeks  which  followed  Sir  Arthur's  return  from 
Eastbourne  were  as  usual  crowded  with  eng^agements. 
For  instance,  on  the  loth  February  he  sf)oke  at  the 
Memorial  Service  for  Mr.  Spurgeon  in  the  Metropolitan 
Tabernacle  ;  on  the  1 2th  took  part  in  the  meetings  at  Si 
James'  Hall  of  a  Day  of  Humiliation  and  Prayer.  On 
the  20th  and  21st  he  had  meetings  at  Cambridge— his 
last — for  the  Postal  Christian  Association  and  for 
University  men.  On  29th  March  he  gave  his  last  Ad- 
dress at  Crayford,  on  "  The  Glory  of  the  Cross  of  Christ* 
and  on  the  31st  closed  the  15th  Session  of  the  Nigbt 
School.  When  Easter  came,  he  used  the  few  daysMea^t 
for  a  trip  to  Holland,  but  the  weather  proved  most  un- 
favourable, and  he  gained  but  little,  if  any,  benefit. 
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To  a  friend,  dying  in  great  suffering,  he  wrote  on  i6th 
"ebruary  1892  : 

*'  If  He  Mjrs, '  I  have  created  the  waster  to  destroy,*  He  also 
ays,  'Oh  Death,  I  will  be  thy  destruction.*  And  His  tender  heart 
nd  hand  that  sent  the  suffering  will  assuredly  apply  the  sweet 
aim  of  His  support  and  love.** 

To  Miss  Marsh, 
[n  Pencil.]  **  Great  Amwell  House,  2211^  ifoy,  1895. 

'*  Sitting  in  the  garden,  I  write  to  thank  you  from  the  bottom 
f  my  bad  heart  (for  it's  a  bad  one  still)  for  the  loving  words  and 
rishes  which  reached  me  ^  ihoughtfully  yesterday ;  for  the  prayers 
rhich  reached  me,  in  their  results,  round  by  the  way  of  the  Throne, 
ven  before ;  and  for  all  the  love  and  prayer,  sympathy  and  interest, 
rhich  have  been  towards  and  for  me  for  now  (within  a  month) 
tiirty-six  years.  How  much  do  I.  O.  U.  God  be  praised  for  such  a 
rue  and  constant  and  loving  friend.  How  often  has  the  thought 
^hat  you  would  say  (and  more)  how  you  would  say  it,  inspired  my 
eeble  utterances  to  poor  aching  empty  hearts,  you  can  never 
now  here ! 

"  If  therefore  there  is  anything  in  Te  Dcum,  of  which  you  speak 
o  partially,  which  strikes  a  chord  in  your  heart  (though,  not  quite 
liltonian  in  its  rhythm)  you  know  how  much  it  is  owing  to  your 
lessed  influence,  specially  in  those  early  days  when  my  young 
oul  was  capable  of  being  moulded. 

''For  this  I  praise  God,  and  shall  through  all  Eternity! 

**  Getting  on  for  seventy  now  am  I.  Hurrah  I  Oh,  that  I  may 
»ring  forth  fruit  in  old  age,  that  now  when  I  am  'old  and  grcy- 
leaded,  I  may  show  forth  His  strength  to  this  generation,'  and 
hus,  though  at  a  great  distance,  tread  in  the  steps  of  my  loved 
.nd  honoured  old  Marny. 

**  Pray  for  me  at  the  Conference,  and  for  the  Conference  itself. 
lIso  for  the  meetings  at  Miss  Daniell's,  of  which  I  shall  send  you 
.  card  to  remind.  .  .  .  Best  love  to  all  the  dear  ones  from  a 
sexagenarian. 

♦'S.  A.  B.*' 

The  entry  in  the  Diary  of  Dates  for  this  day  stand 
hus — 

'  May  22.  Ixth  Birthday  !     Psalm  107.  i,  2  and  71. 18.** 
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To  Miss  Odbll. 
'*  'jih  Aug,  1892.    Great  Amwbll  Hovit. 

'*  I.  .  .  .  2.  As  to  Lincoln  Judgment,  I  hardly  know  wfait  ti 
say.  It  is  most  saddening.  One  thing  is  clear,  that  it  wiD  kd 
to  an  advance  along  the  whole  line  of  Romanizers. 

*'  England  will  soon  be  covered  with  Mass-houses. 

**  What  is  not  so  clear  yet  to  me  is  the  path  of  Evangdicak- 
To  stay  or  come  out  ? 

*'  Our  position  remains  the  same.  Nothing  is  imposed  upoi 
us.  I  feel  like  staying — protesting — fighting  for  God's  truth  ftt 
are  we  made  participators  in  false  doctrine  by  remaining  it 
membership  with  a  Church  which  'suffers '  {tolerates)  the  teachi9( 
and  practices  of '  that  woman  Jezebel '  ? 

**  This  is  a  question  for  individual  consciences. 

**  We  must  pray  for  light — grace — wisdom — courage." 

When  the  time  came  for  the  Autumn  holidays  Sir 
Arthur  acknowledged  that  he  felt  "  very  tired."  The 
Duchess  being  no  longer  able  as  in  previous  3^cars  to 
bear  the  journey  to  Scotland,  he  accompanied  her  to  Oft; 
purposing  to  spend  the  time  with  her  there.  But  this 
was  felt  to  be  very  undesirable  for  him  ;  and  it  was  hoped 
and  believed  that  yachting  and  the  free  life  in  Scotland, 
which  had  always  done  him  so  much  good,  would  re- 
establish his  health,  and  that  he  would  return  invigorated 
for  the  winter's  work.  He  yielded  to  his  Wife's  wishes, 
and  on  the  8th  September  left  for  the  North. 

To  Miss  Marsh. 
••Tobermory,  I.  of  Mull,  S^pt,,  20/92. 

"Well!  if  this  isn't  the  biggest  disappointment  Tvc  had  for 
many  and  many  a  day.  Here  have  I  been  cruising  aboat  the 
Sound  of  Sleat  with  my  three  girls  in  a  splendid  yacht,"  [the 
lolatithc,  kindly  lent  by  Sir  Donald  Currie]  •*  lent  to  me  to  do  what 
I  liked  with  for  several  days,  when  I  could  have  taken  yoo  ill 
about  with  me,  and  entertained  you  and  gone  up  and  down  Jocbs 
and  everywhere  else  I 

"  Oh !  you  blessed  Marny,  if  you  had  only  written  one  dif 
sooner  1 

"What  I  would  have  given  to  have  seen  you  and  yours! 
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"  I  passed  and  repassed  Loch  Alsh ;  preached  three  times  on 
O  yachts  on  Sunday  within  a  few  miles  of  you. 
''  How  tUlicious  it  would  have  been. 

"  But  I  believed  you  were  in  Banffshire,  Only  to-day  I  parted 
I  my  darling  three  daughters,  whom  I  desposited  in  their 
itting  little  hut,  and  came  south  hither  m  rouls  for  Oban — 
i  Unnira,  Kinnairds'.  Tankervilles',  and  back  to  London  I  .  .  ." 

To  HIS  Wipe. 

"  Glahis  Oct.,  6/91, 
I  am  glad  that  10  far  all  seema  to  have  gone  well."  [The 
!  to  Shooters'  Hill]  "Your  saying  it  was  fine  at  twelve 
Mterday,  makes  me  hope  you  had  fairish  weather  for  the  long 
drive.  Here  it  poured  from  morning  till  night,  a  regular  deluge. 
Lrady  K,  C.  and  1  left  Rossie  at  three,  she  for  Edinburgh,  and  we 
vrcTc  going  by  a  slow  train  to  Glamis,  Hut  Lord  Strathmorc  was 
irt  Perth,  met  us  there,  and  had  quick  tram  stopped  at  Glamis, 
BO  we  got  there  by  five. 

"  I  have  King  Malcolm's  room,  where  he  died.  C,  a  bright 
sunny  room,  high  up.  .  .  .  We  had  no  nocturnal  cxperierices. 
Wc  leave  to-morrow  at  eleven  o'clock,  and  hope  lo  reach  Chilling- 
ham  about  six. 

"Anniversary  of  Ceci's  death." 

The  return  of  Sir  Arthur  and  the  Duchess  to  Shooters' 
Hill  in  October,  the  change  from  Great  Amwell  having 
been  made  in  his  absence,  was  welcomed  with  joy  by  such 
as  remained  of  those  who  had  known  them  in  the  years 
from  1868  to  1871.  A  letter  from  a  warra-hcirted  City 
Missionary  unites  many  recollections  of  both  periods, 

"  Plumstead,  Marih.  1895. 

"About  thirty  years  ago  Sir  Arthur  and  Her  Grace  had  some 
two  or  three  hundred  from  Miss  Macpheraon's  at  Whitechapcl,  to 
spend  a  day  at  Wood  Lodge.  My  wife  and  myaelfwere  invited  to 
meet  them,  and  render  a  little  aasistance  to  the  helpless  ones,  and 
so  became  ■  eyes  to  the  blind  '  and  '  feet  to  the  lame  '  as  I  led  them 
about  the  gardens  and  grounds.  Some  well  up  in  years  said  to  me, 
*  1  have  never  seen  a  gooseberry  bush  in  my  life.'  1  had  much 
pleasure  in  showing  them  a  real  gooseberry  bush. 

"About   that   time   much    diatresa   prevailed    in    Plumstead. 
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Thousands  were  dischmrged  from  Oovernineiit  voilBkiBl 
people  were. in  great  straits.  One  nuHning^  after  &nily|a 
I  was  requested  to  wait  behind  for  a  little  comoltalioiiiii 
Arthur  asked  me,  'What  is  the  best  to  be  done €ar thefM 
My  reply  was  prompt  and  decisive, '  BmigratioiL'  I  gsn 
reason,  the  urgent  request  of  many  of  my  people.  This  ph 
accepted,  and  some  hundreds  of  pounds  were  raised,  lis 
me, '  Mr.  Phipps,  if  it  had  not  been  for  Her  Grace  and  Mr. 
wood,  both  me  and  my  family  would  have  starved ;  but  the 
us.    God  bless  them  for  it' 

**  These  emigrants  were  sent  out  in  batches  of  from 
sixty,  and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  them  rigged  out,  ai 
to  look  so  smart  that  I  used  to  say, '  Why,  ]rou  are  so  imp 
your  looks  that  I  hardly  know  you.*  Before  each  batdi  ^ 
out,  they  assembled  at  Wood  Lodge,  had  a  good  tea  oo  t 
or  in  the  Servants'  Hall,  and  a  kind  loving  word  for  Chri 
and  prayer  offered  by  Sir  Arthur.  A  fow  were  helped 
countries,  as  Australia  and  America.  One  Irish  woman 
you  only  gave  me  a  letter  to  that  lady  and  gentleman,  I 
would  send  me  over  to  America  spinning  like  a  top.'  ' 
glad  to  hear  of  their  doing  well  in  their  adopted  country. 

''Another  feature  was  the  outdoor  and  indoor  aervi 
What  numbers  used  to  flock  to  hear  him  I  These  labo 
fruit  to  this  day. 

"  When  the  family  removed  to  Cra3^ord,  we  felt  we 
tained  a  great  loss.  But  now  Crajrford  became  attractive 
always  in  the  early  spring  we  received  an  invitation  to  t 
ford  Conference,  where  we  had  royal  dainties  in  the  Pn 
the  King.  And  so  thoughtful,  kind  and  considerate  was  Si 
remembering  we  had  bodies  as  well  as  souls,  and  char 
manager  of  the  '  British  Workman  '  to  look  well  after  oi 
making  the  day  complete. 

"Then  in  the  summer  I  was  favoured  to  take  my  p 
brakes  and  vans  to  the  Manor  House,  and  afterwards  t 
lands,  year  after  year.  We  were  always  made  to  feel  'a 
We  always  looked  upon  the  crowning  of  the  day's  visit 
word  of  address  from  dear  Sir  Arthur,  in  his  own  happy  st 
his  subject  matter  most  refreshing  to  our  spirits.  Very 
my  people  who  have,  like  himself, gone  home,  mentioned! 
their  dying  bed  'the  good  they  got  from  that  dear  gentlem 

"And  now  when  the  family  returned,  one  attack  of  fflai 
another  '  brought  down  his  strength  in  his  journey/  and  I 
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In  death.  Being  on  my  way  to  the  house  to  make  enquiries,  I 
r^  tdd, '  He  is  dead'  This  sudden  surprise  overwhelmed  me 
^^  fS^fi»  I  found  relief  in  tears,  for  we  loved  him.  These  acts 
^"^ards  mjrself '  for  the  Master's  sake  *  were  then  precious.  But 
^  they  sparkle  as  diamonds.    They  '  remain.*  '* 

Another  recollection  of  those  earlier  days  is  thus 
ilven: 

*'  One  Sunday  evening,  as  Sir  Arthur  was  preaching  in  the 
pen  air  as  usual,  we  heard  him  say  how  the  LtOrd  can  bring 
very  sin  to  remembrance  in  a  moment.  He  illustrated  this  by 
le  case  of  a  man  who  was  saved  from  drowning,  and  acknowledged 
laX  the  guilt  of  his  whole  past  life  had  come  in  review  before  him 
a  a  few  seconds.  Sir  Arthur  applied  it  most  strikingly,  asking 
ow  it  would  be  with  us,  if  unforgiven.  It  needed  but  that  touch. 
Son,  remember,'  and  all  our  sins  would  rise  up  and  condemn  us. 

''A  young  man,  in  full  health  and  vigour,  was  standing  by, 
stening  most  attentively,  who  the  next  afternoon  was  drowned  by 
le  upsetting  of  his  boat  in  the  Thames.  Perhaps  he  may  have 
:amed  by  that  faithful  discourse,  how  to  look  and  live.'* 

Colonel  Travers  says : 

"  Some  years  ago  I  told  Sir  Arthur  of  a  circumstance  which 
>ok  place  during  the  time  he  first  resided  at  Wood  Lodge.  A  lad 
elonging  to  the  Sunday  School  of  which  I  was  superintendent  was 
nxious  about  his  soul ;  his  great  difficulty  was  the  fear  that  if  he 
amc  out  as  a  Christian,  after  a  while  he  might  fall  away.  One 
vening  he  attended  the  open  air  service,  when  Sir  Arthur  was 
nabled  to  speak  on  this  very  point :  saying  that  such  fear  arose 
rom  not  understanding  the  Gospel,  viz,  that  our  life  is  not  in  our 
wn  keeping,  but  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God  ;  Colossians  iii.  3. 
'his  address  set  my  young  friend  at  liberty ;  and  he  has  continued 
3  walk  as  a  believer  ever  since  ;  a  period  of  very  many  years. 

*'  When  I  told  this  to  Sir  Arthur,  he  expressed  much  thankful- 
essy  and  added  the  remark  that  the  same  text  was  the  means  of 
is  own  conversion. 

"  One  evening,  after  the  ser\'ice.  Sir  Arthur  gave  a  paper  to  a 
oldier,  who  putting  his  hand  in  his  pocket  asked,  *  How  much  is 
o  pay  ?  *  I  could  not  be  but  interested  at  the  ready  reply  of  Sir 
krthur,  somewhat  in  these  words,  '  My  dear  fellow,  it  is  like  the 
nercy  of  God,  without  money  and  without  price.' 
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"  Sir  Arthur  manifested  much  Christian  sympathy  vitk  Ik 
Sunday  School  Bible  Class  of  which  I  am  superintendent  Bt 
allowed  us  the  use  of  his  fields  annually  for  our  School  treat . 

"The  three  last  addresses  in  this  place  were  to  the  Cadeta^V 
the  Sunday  School  and  to  the  Postmen.  He  spoke  so  suitablflii 
all." 

When  Sir  Arthur  returned  home  in  October,  iS^t 

and  began  to  take  up  again  the  threads  of  his  usual  vod; 

it  became  evident  that  the  hope  of  permanent  beneK 

from  his  holiday  had  not  been   realized,  and  thatb 

strength  was  small.     He  spoke  at  the  National  Protestaii 

Congress  at  Portsmouth  on  17th  October,  and  retund 

from  it  exhausted.     The  arrangements  for  the  Ugaodi 

Retention  meeting  held  at  Woolwich  on  i8th  Novembo, 

wearied  and  tired  him,  and  the  daily  journey  to  town 

became  a  great  burden.     The  news  of  his  younger  soo'j 

serious  illness  was  also  a  cause  of  much  distress  an: 

anxiety. 

To  Countess  Cairns. 

"G.  P.  O.  30/11.  [18923. 

"  We  are  much  grieved  at  seeing  in  to-day^s  Tinus  the  tidir^ 
of  the  further  heavy  grief  that  dear  Nevile,  and  you,  and  all  b 
and  yours  have  had  to  bear  in  the  ending  of  that  sweet  littii 
earthly  life. 

"  How  very,  very  sad  for  him  and  all  who  loved  the  lad,  an; 
delighted  in  his  presence  here.  But  if  the  Lord  Jesus  has  mai( 
him  a  Page  of  honour  in  the  Palace  of  glory,  you  will  rejoice  a:  hr 
promotion,  and  think  of  his  bright  face  and  heart  as 

*• '  All  rapture  through  and  through. 
In  God's  most  holy  sight.' 

"  May  this  knowledge  comfort  all  your  hearts, 
"  Tell  my  dear  Brother  how  deeply  I  feel  for  him  in  this  ^^ 
opening  of  wounds. 

"Yet  *  HE  is  very  pitiful,  and  of  tender  mercy.'  .  .  . 
"  My  heart  aches  for  you  all." 

To  Miss  Marsh. 
••  Written  at  P.  O.  **  i8.  n.  9a. 

**  Your  kind  words  of  enquiry,  beloved  Mamy,  were  fcty 
cheering.     I  am  perhaps  mending  a  little.     A  liver  attack,  whicfc 
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B  depressing  and  weakening.  That  is  all.  But  I  hope  to 
ireside  at  a  Uganda  Retention  meeting  to-night  at  Woolwich. 
kf  ay  God  defend  the  right,  incline  our  Government  to  retain  the 
»>untry,  and  thus  abolish  the  slave  trade,  and  preserve  the  native 
Christians  and  our  noble  missionaries. 

'*  Oh  I  when  shall  I  ever  see  you  ?  It  is  years— almost 
:enturies — since  we  met  1  .  .  ." 

Miss  Marsh's  last  visit  to  him  was  paid,  to  Wood 
Lodge,  in  December. 

It  was  difficult  to  induce  Sir  Arthur  to  have  medical 
&dvice  ;  and  it  was  not  until  his  powers  began  to  fail 
ifcry  decidedly  that  he  realized  the  necessity  for  such  aid. 
The  advice  was  to  give  up  all  work  and  go  to  Cannes. 
This  was  determined  upon,  and  his  kind  friends  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Arthur  Barclay  were  waiting  to  receive  him  at  their 
lovely  home,  Ville  Urie. 

It  was  under  the.se  circumstances  that  the  following 
letters  were  written. 

To  HIS  Sister. 

**  29/A  December ^  1892. 

"As  I  may  be  unable  to  write  to-morrow,  I  send  you  my  best 
New  Year's  wishes  to-day,  my  darling  Sister.  Whatever  way  the 
Lord  leads  will  be  the  right  one.  May  we  have  grace  to  discern 
and  follow  it.     How  well  it  is  that  we  don't  know  the  future. 

'*  I  have  not  improved.    All  is  in  a  loving  Saviour's  hands. 

"  I  trust,  if  it  be  His  will,  to  be  better  soon. 

•*  So  no  more,  my  darling  Loo,  with  every  good  wish  for  thee 
tnd  thine  from  thy  loving  brother." 

To  Miss  Marsh. 
**  Shooters'  Hill,  315/  December,  1892. 

"  May  all  the  blessings  invoked  for  1893  come  to  pass  for  thee 
ind  thine  and  me  and  mine.  We  will  trust  for  them  in  Him  Who 
s  so  worthy  to  be  trusted.  .  .  . 

**  I  saw  my  M.D.  yesterday,  who  prescribes  entire  rest  at  once, 
md  to  go  to  Cannes  in  about  a  week.  So  D.V.  I  shall  go ;  and 
irobably  C.  will  go  with  me. 

**  I  trust  things  may  mend  soon, — if  it  be  the  Lord's  good 
>lea8ure. 

32 
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'^  Meanwhile  I  am  very  deficient  of  breath  and  strength. 

'*  I  have  a  most  careful  and  wise  home  M.D.  in  S^  who  thinb 
of  everything. 

'*  Best  love  to  all  the  dear  ones  at  FeltwelL  I  am  deeph 
grateful  for  their  loving  prayers." 

To  Mr.  Rowland  Smith. 
"  The  Wood  Lodgb,  Shooters*  Hill,  Nbw  Year's  Day,  1893. 

'*  I  am  so  grieved  to  hear  that  Mrs.  Rowland  Smith  is  tot 
unwell. 

"Your  New  Year  opens  with  anxiety,  I  fear.  May  « 
gracious  Lord  relieve  them  and  heal  her. 

"  I  am  very  far  from  well,  an  attack  of  heart  having  broo^ 
me  low.  I  am  ordered  absolute  rest,  and  if  possible  to  go  to  the 
South. 

'*  But — *  By  these  things  men  live,  and  in  these  things  is  the 
life  of  my  spirit,*     Is.  38. 

*^  *  These  things  worketh  God  oftentimes  with  man.'  We  can 
look  babk  on  many  years  of  mercy,  can  we  not,  my  dear  Friend? 
Ps.  23.  6.  still  holds  good,  and  Jesus  never  changes.  May  He  be 
with  your  dear  wife  in  the  time  of  weakness,  and  comfort  both 
your  hearts." 

With  these  words  ended  a  correspondence  of  thirty- 
seven  years. 

To  HIS  Sister. 

»•  \ii  January^  1893,  Nbw  Year*s  Day. 

"  So  distressed  to  hear  of  your  suffering.  May  you  spccdiiy 
be  restored,  and  I  too,  if  it  be  the  Lord*s  will  for  us. 

'•  It  has  been  a  year  of  no  little  trial  to  me,  in  many  wiyv 
and  to  you  also,— yet  what  mercies  have  been  mingled  all  the 
way! 

"What  will  *93  bring?  Who  can  tell?  But  we  can  go 
forward  trusting,  knowing  that  Ps.  23.  6  holds  good,  and  that  our 
blessed  loving  God — Saviour,  Father,  and  Friend,  luvcr  changes. 

"Thy  loving  old  Brother." 


XL 
"TOWARDS  EVENING." 


Spring  and  Summbr,  1893. 
Campfbr  and  Ems. 

HOMB. 
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Thus  the  New  Year  opened.  But  Sir  Arthur  seemed 
D  unfit  for  the  journey  to  Cannes,  that  on  2nd  January 
irther  advice  was  sought,  with  the  result  that  the  de- 
arture  was  postponed,  and  he  was  ordered  to  remain  at 
is  own  house.  A  week  later  permission  was  given  to 
o  to  Bournemouth  ;  and  his  old  friend  Lady  Cairns 
ffering  to  receive  him  he  went  there  on  nth  January, 
elieving  that  a  few  days'  change  would  enable  him  to 
tart  for  the  Riviera.     But  this  was  not  to  be  the  case. 

It  soon  became  evident  that  as  the  result  of  taking 
isufllicient  rest  after  Influenza,  Sir  Arthur's  condition 
'as  much  more  serious  than  he  had  believed.  He  was 
rdered  absolute  rest,  even  from  writing  and  thinking ; 
nd  on  the  17th  the  doctor  insisted  on  his  remaining 
ntirely  in  bed.  A  time  of  great  exhaustion  and  weariness 
>llowed  ;  but  after  a  week  he  began  to  rally.  By  the  end 
f  February  he  was  able  to  return  home ;  and  the  im- 
rovement  was  so  decided  that  hope  grew  strong  that 
ears  of  renewed  power  were  before  him. 

His  letters  home,  written  or  dictated,  naturally  con- 
un  but  little  beyond  the  record  of  the  daily  fluctuations 
f  illness.  "  I  feel  very  depressed,"  he  said  a  few  days 
fter  reaching  Bournemouth,  "  not  being  conscious  of 
ne  lift  upwards  for  past  two  months,  only  steady  down 
ill  comparing  week  by  week." 

'*  20IA  yan.  Friday  ttoon, 

'*  Dear  Radstock  was  very  nice.  .  .  .  Stayed  about  half  an 
our.    Clearly  the  Lord  has  a  message  for  me.    *  I  was  brought 
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low,  and  He  helped  roe!'    In  His  own  time  He  will  ghretk 
upward  lift. 

'*  Little  I  thought,  when  I  read  Ps.  xxxi.  at  Prayers  oo  it 
January,  what '  roy  tiroes  *  were  going  to  be. 

'*A  gorgeous  a.m.  Light — pine  trees — sunbeams— Ink 
The  view  froro  roy  window,  as  I  lie,  reminds  me  so  of  theMf 
days  in  February  eight  years  ago,  when  James  and  I  walked  ai 
lay  in  the  Pine  woods  of  Cazcaes,  the  other  side  of  the  T^B^ 
and  spoke  of  the  new  life. 

"  What  mercies  I  have !  This  is  being  ill  in  luxury  indedL 
Such  kindness  and  attention  from  Lady  Cairns  and  K.—td 
Humphries. 

"  Certainly  stronger.      Can  cross  room  quite  alone  with  east 

"  *  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view  Tm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise.* 

[26th  yanuary.]  **  Thursday  noon. 

•*  Much  worried  this  morning  by  two  letters  about mattcrv 

and  couldn't  get  them  off  my  mind  till  after  a  refreshing  talk  with 
good  Lady  Cairns,  and  then  Dr.  N.'s  visit,  which  changed  currcni 
But  I  am  concocting  letters  to  lawyers  half  the  night,  and  the 
mind  swings  back  to  it  like  a  pendulum.  It  is  very  trying.  Bat 
I  won't  write  about  it  to-day. 

**  I  can't  stand  talk  yet — a  very  little  and  very  tame  exhausts. 

[3rd  Feb.]  •*  Friday. 

**  Not  a  single  symptom  anything  but  favourable.  This  is 
God's  goodness.  And  an  additional  enjoyment  is  to  feel  that  it 
is  in  the  lovely  lengthening  days  of  Spring,  instead  of  in  Novem- 
ber's deepening  gloom,  that  vigour  is  returning. 

"  I  hear  of  prayer  on  all  sides.  I  ought  to  be  grateful  indeed 
[About  5^  February.] 

"  I  am  so  enjoying  the  *  Winter  Walk  at  Noon,*  Never  read  it 
fully  before,  certainly  never  in  such  absolute  quietude.  I  like  to 
think  that  you  like  it.  .  .  . 

"You  will  be  interested  in  The  Triplets  in  my  paper  in 
Christian  this  week.  It  is  the  only  one  that,  so  far  as  I  know,  is 
strictly  original.  Whether  my  suggestion  be  true  or  not,  anyhow 
the  fact  e;cists, 
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**  Such  a  beautiful  account  of  Mrs.  Pennefather's  last  days,  in 

The  Paper  to  which  Sir  Arthur  refers  is  No.  III.  of 
his  "  ApoccUyptic  Scenes ^^  which  appeared  in  The  Christian 
of  2nd  February,  1893.  Its  subject  is  "The  Twelve 
Triplets,"  and  its  opening  words  are  these  : 

''A  very  curious  phenomenon  arrests  us  in  the  opening 
chapter  of  the  Apocalypse.  .  .  .  The  fact  is  clear  that  the  state- 
ments contained  in  that  section  of  the  Book  .  .  .  are  arranged  in 
a  series  of  Triplets,  twelve  in  number. 

I. 
"'The  Revelation— which  Qon  gave — and  He  5^n<  and  zxgni- 
JUd  it.'    (ver.  i) 

"  Divinely  Given— Divinely  Sent — Divinely  Signified. 

II. 
*•  'John- bare  record  of  ihc  Word  of  GOD,  and  of  thi  Ustimony 
0/  Jfsus  Christ,  and  of  all  things  that  he  saw.*    (ver.  2) 

"  The  Word— The  Witness— The  Wonders. 

III. 
" '  Blessed  is  he  that  rcadcth,  and  they  that  hear  the  words  of 
this  prophecy,  and  hup  these  things.'    (ver.  3) 

"The  Reader— The  Hearer— The  Keeper. 

IV. 

"'Grace  and  peace  from  Him  which  is,  and  which  was,  and 
which  is  to  come;  and  from  the  uven  spirits  which  are  before  His 
throne ;  and  from  Jesus  Christ,*    (ver.  4) 

"  The  Father— the  Spirit— the  Son. 

V. 
'"From  Him  which  is,  and  which  was,  and  which  is  to  corned 
(ver.  4.) 

"Jehovah  eternally  existent  in 

"  Past— Present— Future. 

VI. 
" « The  Faithful  Witness,  the  First  begotUn  from  the  dead,  the 
Prinu  of  the  Kings  of  the  earth.*     (ver.  5.) 

**  Prophet — Priest — Princ?. 
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VII. 
**  *  Unto  Him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  ii 
own  Blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God  la 
Father.*    (ver.  5,  6.) 

"  Loved — Cleansed — Consecrated. 

VIII. 
"  *■  Behold,  He  cometh  with  clouds ;  and   every  eye  sha 
Him,  and  they  also  which  pierced  Hinn  :  and  all  kindreds  1 
Earth  shall  wail  because  of  Him.*     (ver.  7.) 

**The  Advent— the  Vision— the  Wailing. 

IX. 
"*The  Lord  which  isy  and  which  wasy  and  which  is  to 
(ver.  8.) 

"  Christ  eternally  existent  in 

**  Past— Present— Future. 

X. 

**  *  I,  John,  who  am  your  brother  and  companion  in  tribut 
and  in  the  kingdom  and  patience  of  Jesus  Christ.*     (ver.  9.) 

"  Tribulation — Triumph  —Testing. 

XI. 
"  *  I  am  the  First  and  the  Last ;    I  am  He  that  liv^th  an 
dead,  and  behold,  I  am  alive  for  evermore !   Amen  :  and  ha 
keys  of  hell  and  of  death,'     (ver.  18.) 

"The  All-comprehensive  One — 
'*  The  Dead  and  Risen  One — 
'*  The  Omnipotent  One. 

XII. 

'*  'Write  the  things  which  thou  hast  se^u,  and   the  things 
are,  and  the  thinj;s  which  shall  be  hereafter,     (ver.  19. 
"The  glorious  Vision — 

"The  then  existing  Condition  of  the  Churches 

•*The  Prophetic  History  of  the  Future." 

The  extracts  from  letters  are  now  resumed  : 

»'  Feb.  8,  WrdmsJ4ty. 

"The  ways  of  God  are  wonderful.     One  can  recognlrc 

acknowledge  this  when  they  fall  in  with  one's  desires.     Wl 

lesson  to  trust   Him  when  we  can't  trace  them  clearly,  and  n 

they  go  contrary. 
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^4  P.M.  Scrumptious.  Started  at  2.30.  Nurse  Theobald 
and  I.  The  sight  of  sea,  Isle  of  Wight,  Swanage  cliffs,  delicious, 
— *  opening  Paradise.'  Balmy  air,  but  fresh.  Drove  for  an  hour. 
No  breathlessness  on  mounting  stairs. 

"  Heartily  do  I  thank  God  for  all  His  mercies. 

{Feb.  22.]  "  Wedmsday. 

^Thankful  to  say  I  believe  a  subject  for  Mildmay  has  been 
^ven  to  me  in  my  long  sleepless  nights,  and  Tve  just  worked  it 
out  and  sent  it  off.  It  is  such  an  intense  pleasure  feeling  strength 
and  power  returning.  I  only  wish  you  knew  it  too.  Looking 
forward  eagerly  to  a  speedy  return. 

[Ptb.  24/A]  "  Friday, 

**  Stayed  up  for  prayers  last  night  for  first  time  for  many 
Hfceks,  and  led  in  prayer.  A  great  mercy  and  joy  to  be  again 
permitted.     Departure  drawing  very  near  now.     Sorry — yet  glad. 

"  Sunday, — Glorious  day,  after  night  of  rain.  Hurrah !  coming 
home,  but  for  so  short  a  time  1 — " 

On  2nd  March,  Sir  Arthur  and  his  eldest  daughter 
started  on  the  long-deferred  journey  to  Cannes,  where 
they  became  the  guests  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Barclay 
at  Villa  Urie.  Unfortunately  the  daily  letters  written 
home  to  his  Wife  have  been  mislaid ;  but  the  remem- 
brance is  of  a  cheery  report  of  ever  upward  progress,  and 
hearty  enjoyment  of  the  glorious  sunshine,  of  mountain 
and  sea,  of  flowers  and  olive  groves,  and  of  the  invigorat- 
ing atmosphere,  which  at  first  acted  like  a  charm.  He 
chronicled  with  delight  a  ten-mile  walk,  taken  without 
any  real  fatigue,  and  an  expedition  alone  to  the  Isle  Ste. 
Marguerite,  where  he  spent  most  of  the  day.  His  Diary 
OF  Dates  duly  records  many  other  expeditions  and  walks 
with  friends,  one  **  to  the  Observatoirc  with  H.  Tritton." 

Of  this  walk  Mr.  Tritton  says  : 

"  I  well  remember  the  walk  to  the  top  of  the  Observatory 
Hill  at  Cannes.  It  was  a  lovely  spring  morning,  and  as  we 
mounted  we  stopped  occasionally  and  looked  back  over  the 
wealth  of  colour  in  the  flowering  trees,  the  mimosas  and  lilacs 
through  which  we  were  climbing,  down  to  the  deep  blue  of  the 
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Mediterranean  beyond.  We  were  talking  of  heaven,  and  bdi|  \ 
with  Christ, '  which  is  very  far  better.'  He  reminded  me,  I 
of  the  change  in  the  R.  V.  in  this  verse,  and  of  the  immi 
increased  powers  of  observation  we  should  enjoy,  when  « 
delight  will  be  to  learn  ever  more  and  more  of  the  glory  anirf 
the  love  of  Christ  in  His  creative  as  well  as  in  His  rederopdn 
work ;  when  suddenly  he  turned  and  asked  me  if  I  remembcnl 
the  meaning  of  the  word  *  manifold'  in  that  text  in  the  Epistle* 
the  Ephesians,  '  The  manifold  wisdom  of  God.*  (iii.  lo.) 

"  He  quoted  the  Greek,  which  literally  is  '  the  extremely  vmit 
gated  wisdom  of  God.'  The  scene  was  so  full  of  colour,  so  fuD  o{ 
light,  so  full  of  warmth,  so  full  of  perfume,  that  the  aptness  ud 
beauty  of  the  quotation  made  a  great  impression  upon  me.  h 
was  as  if  we  were  on  the  Delectable  mountains,  and  essayed 
to  look  through  the  perspective  glass  at  the  Celestial  City  a&r 
off,  as  old  John  Bunyan  quaintly  puts  it,  adding,  '  They  thoogk 
they  saw  something  like  the  gate,  and  also  some  of  the  gloqf 
of  the  place.' 

"  I  shall  never  forget  that  walk ;  it  all  seemed  so  real,  and  lie 
seemed  so  near  to  the  gate  of  the  City." 

Mr.  C.  Arthur  Barclay  writes : 

**  We  all  look  back  upon  the  time  which  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood 
spent  with  us  at  Cannes  as  a  specially  happy  and  bright  experienct. 

**  What  stands  out  most  vividly  on  recalling  the  past  was  his 
extraordinary  power  of  meeting  all  persons  with  whom  he  came  in 
contact ;  and  though  bold  in  the  extreme  in  the  Master's  Service, 
he  offended  no  one.  His  courteous  manner  and  exquisite  tact  were 
unequalled,  at  rate  unsurpassed  in  my  experience ;  and  coupled 
with  the  deep  ripened  spirituality  of  his  life,  bore  a  constant  testi- 
mony to  the  practical  power  of  vital  religion. 

"  He  had  a  remarkable  way  of  throwing  himself  into  the  in- 
terests of  others,  enjoying  all  that  was  beautiful  and  bright,  no: 
only  in  nature,  but  in  everything  around  him.  The  glorious  sun- 
shine and  scenery  he  revelled  in. 

"  He  had  a  true  appreciation  of  all  that  was  lovely,  with  the 
true  perception  of  an  artistic  mind,  and  a  capacity  of  apprehending 
it  in  a  high  degree ;  but  often  when  we  were  mutually  enjoying, 
some  scene  of  unusual  beauty,  he  would  break  out  into  a  glowing 
ascription  of  praise  to  Him  Who  created  it  all,  and  express  his 
deep  thankfulness  in  being  endued  with  a  love  for  the  beautiful 
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**  He  spoke  twice  in  our  drawing-room.  I  can  never  forget  the 
deep  solemnity  of  the  time,  and  the  manifest  Presence  of  God  with 
us.  I  am  convinced  it  was  used  to  His  glory.  Sir  Arthur's  face 
uras  a  tribute  to  the  reality  of  the  peace  on  which  he  dwelt  with 
•ttch  eloquence  and  power. 

''We  often  think  of  him  as  we  occupy  a  favourite  seat  in  a 
uroody  part  of  the  garden,  where  he  often  went  with  his  Bible  in 
the  morning.  We  always  call  it  '  Sir  Arthur's  Seat/  and  think  of 
the  times  we  used  to  sit  there  together,  and  speak  of  Him  Who 
uras  present,  unseen,  but  not  unfclt. 

**  Of  course  I  can  never  forget  that  it  was  from  his  lips  that  I 
first  heard  the  Gospel  in  its  glorious  reality ;  and  more  than  any 
one  else  was  he  used  of  God  in  leading  me  to  the  Saviour." 

A  passage  in  Mrs.  A.  R.  Simpson's  little  book, "  Dried 
Kose-Lecives^*  gives  one  or  two  recollections  of  this  time. 

'*  During  summer  days  in  Switzerland  and  bright  days  near 
Pitlochry,  at  Perth  Conferences  and  in  our  Northern  capital,  Sir 
Arthur  Blackwood's  friendship  has  brightened  life ;  the  last  sight 
of  him  especially  remains.  Longfellow's  lines  were  true  of  that 
visit  at  Cannes. 

'*  *  The  tidal  wave  of  deeper  souls 
Into  our  inmost  being  rolls, 
And  lifts  us  unawares 
Out  of  all  meaner  cares.* 

''We  little  thought  that  spring  day,  when  our  kind  friend 
climbed  the  long  hill  to  our  hotel,  that  it  was  to  be  our  last  talk 
with  him.  It  was  a  wonderful  spring  in  that  sunny  land,  and  all 
the  vegetation  was  far  forward.  The  flowers  were  very  fragrant, 
and  the  landscape  lovely ;  but  as  we  look  back  and  recall  each  in- 
cident, we  see  how  his  soul  was  ripening  for  heaven,  and  had 
caught  even  then  the  glory  of  the  early  eternal  summer.  He  had 
a  little  impromptu  tea,  read  and  prayed,  and  talked  of  heaven. 
After  he  had  written  in  our  Bible,  he  said,  *  Will  you  look  at  it 
again  ?  '  It  now  has  a  strange  meaning,  and  the  page  is  no  longer 
one  of  the  common  interleaved  ones.  The  words  he  wrote  were 
these— 

"*  Still  Upward. 
*  Still  Upward. 
*  Still  Upward.' 

**  $.  A.  Blackwood.  (Ezek.  xli.  7)  ** 
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and  opposite  Rev.  xii.,  the  book  where  he  has  been  lately  gatba 
8o  many  rose-leaves  for  us,  he  wrote — 

"  *  Rev.  xii.  1 1.  The  three-fold  secret  of  Victory  ! 
I.  *  The  Blood  of  the  Lamb. 
3.  *  The  Word  of  God. 
3.  *  Self-surrender.* " 

In  a  letter  to  his  sister,  Sir  Arthur  wrote : — 

"  2,7nd  Masrcky  93.     Mektose 

'*  Bblovbd  old  Sister, — I  am  here  for  two  days,  and  re 
this  P.M.  to  Cannes,  which  I  infinitely  prefer  to  this  place.  T 
I  am  staying  with  your  connection,  Arthur  Barclay,  and  my  » 
the  faith.     A  lovely  spot  and  most  enjoyable. 

"The  delicious  Mediterranean,  with  its  gentle  ripple, 
sweet  air  and  sunshine,  reminds  me  so  of  our  days  at  Son 
Capri,  Amalfi,  etc.,  thirty-six  years  ago.  Oh !  how  happy 
were  1  '* 

**  He  went  to  Mentone,'*  says  his  Wife,  "  for  a  couple  of 
about  March  20th,  and  on  the  26th  the  news  of  his  elder 
serious  illness  reached  him,  and  was  a  great  anxiety.     The 
reports  became  less  bright.     Early  in  April  symptoms  reapp 
which  made  Dr.  G.  feel  that  he  had  better  return  to  Engla 
once,  lest  he  should  become  worse  so  far  from  home,  knowing 
for  me  to  go  out  to  him  was  impossible.     It  was  with  great 
culty  that  a  wa*^on-lii  was  secured,  as  the  trains  were  so  fi 
that  season.     But  Louisa,  Lady  Ashburton,  hearing  of  his  rer 
illness  and  of  the  failure  to  procure  the  bed,  most  kindly  ga 
what   she   had   secured   for   herself.      He    reached    home 
exhausted  on  15th  April,  Beatrice  accompanying  him,  and  a 
nurse  who  was  coming  home." 

This — his    last    earthly     Home-coming — was 
entered  in  his  DiARV  OF  DATES : 

'*  April  i$th.  Shooters' Hill,  9.45,  P.M.  Very  tired.  H 
Thank  God!" 

"  But  after  a  few  days  at  home,"  continues  the  Duchesi) 
began  to  gain  ground  rapidly;  and  so  much  did  he  recovc 
usual  habits,  that  one  began  to  lose  the  sense  of  anxiety.  H 
turned  to  G.  P.  O.  on  May  nth,  and  not  till  July  did  he  bcf 
show  signs  of  failing." 
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To  Miss  Marsh. 

"  Shooters'  Hill,  2nd  May,  [1893]. 

*'  Getting  along  nicely.  ...  I  returned  from  Bournemouth  last 
l^ednesday.  Doctor  is  satisfied  with  progress ;  prescribes  extreme 
are,  mental  and  physical —Engadine  in  July  or  August — and 
rhat  is  a  most  severe  trial — siUnu/or  twelve  tnonths! ! ! 

"I  can  only  say,  *The  Will  of  the  Lord  be  done,'  and  be 
eeply  thankful  for  the  privilege  of  nearly  thirty-seven  years  of 
estimony  to  His  Grace.    God  be  praised  for  this.  .  .  ." 

To  HIS  SiSTBR. 

**  22Hd  May,  1893. 

*' Thank  you,  my  darling  Loo,  for  your  loving  and  pleasant 
fords.    You  know  the  feeling  of  having  entered  one's  62nd  year, 

0  I  will  not  expatiate  thereon.    But  I  can  truly  say  that  Ps.  103.  1-3. 

1  more  than  ever  my  song. 

**  *  Soon  my  journey  will  be  ended, 
Life  is  drawing  to  a  close ; 
I  shall  then  be  well  attended, 
This  my  Father  knows.' '' 

**  How  this  quotation,"  says  his  Wife,  '*  carries  one  back  to  the 
arly  years,  when  this  hymn  was  such  a  favourite  with  Sir  Arthur, 
jid  when  he  was  constantly  whistling  or  singing  it.  The  re- 
ollection  is  vivid  of  a  tour  in  the  English  Lakes  in  1864,  and  his 
inging  the  words  as  we  drove  along,  and  continuing  when  he  had 
;ot  out  of  the  carriage  to  walk  up  the  Pass  by  Honister  Crag.  The 
Iriver  kept  watching  him  ;  and  presently  said  to  my  maid,  '  Well, 
hat  is  a  good  man '  —an  impression  which  was  deepened  by  a  talk, 
iid  still  further  confirmed  by  finding,  when  we  reached  Keswick 
n  the  Saturday  evening,  that  an  arrangement  was  made  by  which, 
nstead  of  having  to  start  on  the  return  journey  next  day,  he  was 
ble  to  spend  a  quiet  Sunday  with  his  wife  and  children,  who,  as 
»ir  Arthur  ascertained,  were  living  at  Keswick." 

[Letter  Resumed.] 

**  I  really  don't  want  anything."  [Alluding  to  an  enquiry  as 
o  what  he  would  like  for  a  birthday  gift]  "  Indeed  I  have  much 
aore  than  I  need,  and  am  daily  striving  to  relieve  myself  of  super- 
luous  articles,  for  '  a  man's  life  consisteth  not  in  the  abundance  of 
hings  which  he  possesseth.' 

"Fm  *  inching  along,'  slow — but  I  hope  sure.     But  I  feel  the 
teed  of  extreme  care  and  caution.    So  no  more  to-day  from  your 
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ever  loving  Brother,  who  is  thankful  that  you  have  been  a  llina 
to  such  an  unworthy  Moses  for  no  less  than  sixty-one  jreart^** 

*'  What  matters  our  earthly  age,  when  we  have  Eternal  Lii^ 
and  shall  soon  have  everlasting  youth  and  vigour,  and  coastai% 
growing  powers,  increasing  in  the  knowledge  of  God,  and  deli||il> 
ing  more  and  more  in  His  blessed  service  ? 

'*  I  do  hope  He  will  give  you  and  darling  Ceci  and  me  loai 
little  odd  jobs  to  do  together  in  some  corner  of  His  Dominioa; 
when  we  can  fly  together  from  star  to  star,  and  then  with  m 
dearest  Father  and  Mother  hold  sweet  communion,  and  recoDect 
all  the  way  the  Lord  our  God  hath  led  us. 

*<  <  Oh !  that  will  be  joyful. 
Joyful,  joyful,  joyful  I 
Oh,  that  will  be  joyful, 
When  we  meet  to  part  no  more.' " 

[This  was  the  favourite  hymn  of  his  old  nurse,  Kemp- 
ster.] 

**  And  the  dear  Aunts,  and  Sophie  and  a  multitude  of  other 
loved  ones.    Oh  I  the  delight  and  glory  I 

'^  So  every  day  brings  us  nearer  to  that  blissful  consummatiao 
when  above  all,  we  shall  zu  Him,  and  be  like  Him,  and  sin  no 
more. 

"  So  I  can  wish  you  many,  even  never-ceasing  happy  retuns 
of  the  day.     And  so  I  do." 

In  the  meantime  Sir  Arthur  had  been  enabled  to 
meet  the  most  necessary  ordinary  claims  upon  his  time 
and  strength,  and  evidently  had  no  forebodings  as  to  the 
reality  and  permanence  of  his  recovery.  He  spoke  at 
the  unveiling  of  Mr.  Fawcett's  statue  at  Lambeth,  and 
besides  other  official  engagements,  was  able  to  go  about 
a  good  deal  with  his  daughters. 

On  27th,  28th,  and  29th  June,  he  presided  for  the 
last  time  at  the  Mildmay  Conference.  The  subject  whkh 
had  been  **  given  to  him  "  during  his  long  sleepless  nights 
at  Bournemouth,  was 
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The   Coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  our 
fathering  together  unto  Him,*' 

Thus  the  last  meeting  at  which  Sir  Arthur  was 
Uowed  to  speak  was  on  Thursday  morning,  29th  June, 
893 — ^just  thirty-seven  years,  to  the  day,  from  that  hour 
t  Bamet  in  which  the  light  from  on  high  had  shone  upon 
lim. 

He  had  been  forbidden  by  his  doctor  to  attend  more 
ban  the  one  large  meeting  in  the  day,  or  to  speak  for 
acre  than  five  minutes.  The  words  which  he  spoke 
/ere  these : 

"  Let  me  for  the  briefest  moment  ask  you  to  turn  to  the  Word 
f  the  Lord  in  the  Epistle  to  the  Ephesians. 

Ch,  I,  ver,  5     *  The  good  pleasure  of  His  will,' 

„  „  9  *  The  mystery  of  His  will,  according  to  His  good 
pleasure  which  He  hath  purposed  in  Himself* 

„  „  1 1  *  The  purpose  of  Him  Who  worketh  all  things  after  the 
counsel  of  His  own  will,* 

••  •  For  who  hath  bun  His  counsellor?*  The  Almighty  needs  no 
dviser.  He  works  all  things  *  after  the  counsel  of  His  own  will* ; 
nd  He  is  going  to  do  it,  for  He  says,  *My  purpose  shall  stand,  and 
will  do  all  my  pleasure.' 

"Now  turn  to  Romans.  8.  28.  *  And  we  know  that  all  things 
ork  together  for  good  to  them  thai  love  God,  to  them  who  are  the 
Hkd  according  to  His  purpose, 

«<  <  For  whom  He  did  foreknow,  He  also  did  predestinate  to  be 
nformed  to  the  image  of  His  Son,  that  He  might  be  the  First-bom 
nong  many  brethren, 

**  *  Moreover,  whom  He  did  predestinate,  them  He  also  called :  and 
ham  He  called,  them  He  also  justified  ;  and  whom  He  justified,  them 
'e  also  glorified* 

'*  And  the  purpose  of  it  all  is  this — 

'' '  That  in  all  things  He  might  have  the  pre^eminenu.* 

**  Our  lately  departed  poet  sings  : 

'  I  doubt  not  through  the  ages  one  increasing  purpose  runs. 

And  the  thoughts  of  men  are  widened  with  the  process  of  the  suns.' 
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"The  thoughts  of  men  may  be  widened,  but  ^the  iln'u^':: 
Lord  '  are  not  widened  by  the  process  of  the  &itna.      He  hi 
the  beginning  of  the   world  hid   all   things   in   ChrisL      H 
is  in  Himself,  that  wonderful  will  of  GoD,  that  blessed  will  o(Ga    I 
His  own  purpose  which  shall  stand.     And  it   ts  this — fAd^OfB    | 
may  have  the  pfe-tminaici. 

"That  is  our  subject  to-day. 

"Just  one  reflection  upon  the  passage  I  have  rvaiL     Hovtl 
purpose  of  God  comes  out  there!     *  For  wt  know  thai  iiil  ti' 
work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  GOD,  to  than  ahe  anf 
calltd  according  lo  His  purpose'    Yes,  we  know  many  o(  d 
ing  back  at  past  days,  how  things  that  seemed  to  be  *p 
have  all  been  for  us. 

"We  have  been  lately  reading  in  the  Bible  Readers'  L*4 
how  Goo  turned  a  curse  into  a  blessing.  He  was  behind  ll 
scenes,  though  His  Name  is  never  mentioned  in  the  boot  * 
Esther.  He  was  working  all  things  after  the  counsel  of  HH' 
will.  And  BO  we  find,  in  our  own  little  sphere,  th«t  God  tuni*  Uc 
curse  into  a  blessing. 

"  But  that  does  not  exhaust  the  passage.  '  AU  tkingt  i 
together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God'  ;  but  do  not  we  often  mcrvi'' 
the  meaning  to  something  like  this,  '  I  know  that  all  thing*  ihii 
work  together  for  my  good  '  ?  Yes,  but  that  is  b  very  Illtie  bit  -.' 
it.  'Afy  good'  may  be  in  the  purposes,  but  it  is  not  Iht  porpou  • 
God.  We  sing  of,  and  we  enjoy  sweet  peace,  and  swecl  rr«l,  l-c 
glad  joy,  and  that  is  all  very  good,  and  very  gracious  of  Goo ;  b-i 
that  is  only  a  little  bit  of  His  purposes.  Look  nt  >l  here,  'T 
whom  He  did  foreknow,  He  also  did  predestinalt  to  bb  coKKHum 

TO  THE  IMAGE  OP  HiS  SoN.' 

"  That  is  the  good,— not  your  temporal  welfare  ;  it  is  d«I  jrf 
getting  your  money  back  here  or  there,  or  your  rcpotatMO  b 
or  your  comfort,  or  your  family  prosperity.  All  that  la  goo 
may  be ;  but  that  is  not  the  good.  The  good  to  which  all  tJuBp 
are  working  for  the  glory  of  God  is,  that  we  may  be  'eci^ormtitt 
the  image  of  His  Son.'    That  is  the  purpose. 

"  What  then  is  the  purpose  for  which  all  things  are  » 
for  good  to  them  that  love  GoD  ?  '  That  He,'  not  wc,  ■  mifkl  U  tk 
First-born  among  many  brethren.'  It  is  working  for  His  gle*7' 
Mine  may  be  wrapped  up  in  it.  thank  God,  and  yotit*;  but  th 
great  end  of  the  dealings  of  Jehovah,  the  purpoac  of  the  Etena!. 
is  the  exaltation  and  the  manifestation  of  the  glofy  of  Hit  dat 
Son. 
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"  To  that  end  the  gloriflcalion  of  His  people  will  marvellooaly 
nducc.  Ab  wc  watch  on  a  summer's  morning  the  dew  Kparkting 
I  the  grass,  and  we  admire  the  many  colours  that  are  reflected 
t,  wc  do  not  stop  at  that,  but  wc  think  how  wonderful  is  the 
i  whose  full  orb  is  reflected  on  every  sparkle  of  dew.  As  wc 
t  at  the  colours  on  the  flowers,  so  variegated,  so  lovely,  what 
Rhey  tell  us  ?     Not  the  glory  of  the  flower,  but  the  glory  of  the 

■  thai  gilds  them  and  imparts  his  virtue,  his  life,  his  colour  to 
We  look  at  the  rainbow ;  but  we  think  beyond  that  of  the 

I  th«t  makes  the  rainbow.  And  so  dew  and  flower  and  bow  all 
Itct  the  glory  of  the  orb  that  God  has  made  the  centre  of  our 

"And  (to,  beloved  friends,   as  to   the   purpose  of  Got),     The 

:   purpose   la    which    everything   shall    be    subservient   and 

'  That  Hi  might  havt  the  priiminenct,  that  Chriat  may  bt 

Mfmt'boTtt  among  memy  brtthren.'    It  is  the  glory  of  the  Divine 

ractcr  manifested  in  Christ,  reflected  in  His  people,  and  then 

Bed  back  to  the  great  source.    Oh,  that  we  may  be  more  lost 

>ntcmp1alioii '.     Do  we  not  get  weary  and  sick  as  we  find 

9  wc  are  seeking  our  own  glory  ?     We  speak  of  '  My  work  for 

'My  work'  indeed!     It  is  poor  work  if  it  is  *My  work.' 

■iat  never  spoke  of  His  work ;  He  spoke  of  the   Father's  work. 

'  wver  ipoke  of '  My  work '   He  spoke  of '  Tht  ivork  oj  Chriil.' 

a  get  away  from  all  that.     Let  us  contemplate  God's  work. 

P  our  little  purposes  and  plans  be  all  lost  sight  of.  merged  and 

nigbt  into  captivity  and  to  obedience  to  Him  '  Who  a-orkilh  all 

I  a/ttr  tht  cauHstl  0/  His  own  will,  auarding  to  tht  tlernal 

K  which  Hi  purpoitd  in  CAcisf  Jtiun  our  LORD:  " 

Miss  Cooke  says  : — 

"  Mii.DHAV,  35(A  Dtetmbtr,  iRg^. 

"  Voo  asked  mc  to  write  something  about  my  last  interview 
h  dear  Sir  Arthur.  I  recollect  clearly  that  he  seemed  peculiarly 
Icmniied,  and  asked  so  much  about  dearest  Mrs.  Pennefather, 
d  liked  to  hear  all  the  details  1  could  give  him.  He  referred  to 
k  first  knowing  them ;  and  to  all  the  subsequent  meetings,  and 

■  great  love  that  grew  up  between  them;  and  then  hir  asking 
n  to  preside  at  [he  Conference  in  1S73,  and  how  she  had  helped 
1  with  advice.     He  said  that  the  brightest  bits  of  the  Confer- 

«  afterwards,  to  him,  were  the  times  he  had  with  her  in  the 
f  before  the  meetings,  when  they  seemed  to  take  hold  of 
pKYcn.  i>he  had  such  a  deep  love  and  reverence  for  dear  Sir  Arthur. 
53 
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**  Then  he  prayed  most  beautifully  for  me,  and  for  the  vod, 
and  everything  and  everybody.  When  he  rose  from  his  knees,  k 
grasped  my  hand  and  said,  '  (70od-»b3re,  dear  Friend.  I  hope  to 
will  raise  you  up  again  for  future  service  ' ;  and  then  he  wcat  otf 
of  the  room.  But  before  he  quite  closed  the  door,  he  pot  his  W 
in  again,  and  with  that  smile  we  all  know  so  well,  he  kissed  hi 
hand,  and  pointing  up  said,  'i4s  revoir^^  and  so  he  vcntl  I 
thought  at  the  time  that  he  meant  generally  that  *  up  there*  ib 
the  sure '  Au  revoir  * ;  but  I  thought  afterwards,  could  he  have  M 
a  presentiment  that  there  would  be  our  next  meeting  ? 

"  God  is  calling  home  His  choicest  servants.  May  it  be  tha 
the  Master  is  soon  returning,  and  must  have  His  body-guard  of 
the  holiest  and  the  best  to  come  with  Him  ?  " 

Another  recollection  of  those  last  Conference  days  ii 
supplied  by  Miss  Dean  : — 

"  We  were  much  touched  after  our  late  Conference  by  a  Tisi 
from  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  who,  although  evidently  weak,  case 
to  ask  God's  blessing  upon  our  household  and  faimily,  and  to 
express  his  kind  appreciation  of  Nurse  Theobald's  services.  We 
then  little  thought  those  services  would  be  so  soon  again  required 
It  will  always  afford  the  Mildmay  Nursing  House  much  sorrowfol 
satisfaction  that  one  of  its  members  was  so  privileged  as  to  attend 
upon  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood." 

The  following  letter  from  Captain  Chapman,  written 
when  the  bright  course  was  ended,  refers  not  only  to  these 
latter  days,  but  also  to  its  beginning. 

**  LiPwooD,  Windermere,  27/A  Oct.,  1893. 

**  As  I  look  upon  the  card  which  lies  before  me,  so  simple  anj 
so  beautifully  appropriate,  for  which  allow  me  to  thank  Your  Gnct. 
my  mind  goes  back  to  the  first  and  to  the  last  occasions  upon  which 
I  had  the  happiness  of  meeting  my  beloved  friend  and  brother 
Many  a  time  between  the  first  and  the  last  occasions  have  we  met 
and  whenever  it  has  been  my  privilege  to  be  in  his  company,  ithii 
been  a  time  of  refreshing  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  ;  but  the 
first  and  the  last  occasions  stand  out  with  peculiar  prominence. 

"  Some  thirty-five  years  ago  I  was  at  home  on  furlough,  and 
meeting  one  day  a  friend  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Trafalgar  Sqairc 
he  asked  me  if  I  should  like  to  accompany  him  to  a  Bible  Keadiic 
which  was  held  in  an  officer's  rooms  in  rear  of  the  Square.     I 
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d  there  1  met  a  parly  of  young  men,  ihc  moat  marked  among 
n  being  your  beloved  husband,  with  Ihcir  Hebrew  Bibles,  Greek 
UmcnlH  and  English  versions,  deep  in  the  critical  and  spiritual 
idy  of  the  passage  before  them.  It  was  n  sight  I  shall  not  for- 
My  friend  told  me  that  the  object  of  the  meeting  was  first 
n  personal  edification,  and  secondly  they  agreed  to  take 
I  portion  thus  carefully  and  prayerfully  studied,  and  make  it 
ir  subject  for  ministry  among  others  until  they  met  again  the 
k  to  discuss  another  subject.  Who  can  tell  the 
lOunt  of  blessing  which  has  resulted  from  the  early  efforts  of 
«  young  soldiers  of  the  Cross  ? 

"The  last  occasion  of  our  meeting  was  on  Sunday,  and  July  of 
I  year.  My  young  clergyman-son  was  to  preach  hi*  farewell 
it  All  Saints',  Shooters'  Hill,  and  Sir  Arthur  was  present. 
.  In  the  afternoon  I  found  him  resting  on  the  sofa.  We  were 
Stc  alone.  He  spoke  with  deep  thankfulness  of  the  Mildmay 
Inference,  and  said  that  he  felt  the  tone  to  have  been  high  and 
qily  spiritual.  He  referred  to  the  Lord's  goodness  in  having 
him  to  be  present  ;  and  1  gathered,  although  we  did  not 
1  any  length  upon  his  state  of  health,  that  he  anticipated 
tion  in  the  Lord's  gfioA  time.  .  .  . 
"Oh!  that  I  had  known  then  that  it  would  be  my  last  talk 
i  my  friend  on  earth— how  much  more  tender  and  loving  I 
nld  have  been  — and  how  I  would  have  treasured  up  every  loving 
9  faithful  word  I 

iftcr  perhaps  an  hour  spent  in  such  converse  and  sweet  ccim- 

n  wc  joined  you  at  tea  on  the  lawn.      When  it  was  time  for 

i  to  go,  I  rose  to  bid  farewell.    '  Let  me  go  with  you  to  the  gate,' 

li  he.     He  then  pointed  out  a  grass-plot  with  trees  on  it,  and 

'I  cannot  do  any  open-air  work  now,  but  these  illuminated 

i'  (pointing  to  two) '  are  hung  on  Sunday  afternoons  on  these 

b  trees,  and  they  testify  for  Jesus,  though  I  cannot' 

I  ••  Again  I  held  out  my  hand  to  say  Adieu.      '  No,  no,'  said  he, 

■  me  go  with  you  up  the  lane,'  and  together  we  strolled  ilowly 

(,  the  felt  presence  of  Him  Who  joined  the  two  on  their  way 

Bmmaus  being  with  us.     When  we  reached  the  Dover  Road,  I 

Bcr  insisted  upon  his  return,  and  with  a  fervent  and  solemn 

Tual  committal  of  each  other  to  the  Lord's  keeping,  we  parted 

ittil  the  day  break,  and  the  shadows  fiee  away.'  " 

I  Perhaps  one  of  the  most  engaging  features  of  Sir 
'ibur's  character  was  the  permanence  of  his  friendships  ; 
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and  many  are  the  letters  which,  like  the  foregoing,  speak 
of  him  in  this  particular  relationship. 

General  Noble,  another  friend  of  early  days,  says : 

**  Rbioatb,  5<A  Od^  1893. 

"  It  is  a  great  gratification  to  look  back  to  a  firiendship  datBB{ 
from  1857,  when  we  first  met  at  Chathann,  when  he  was  revdlioca 
his  newly  found  joy ;  and  from  that  time  I  had  an  affection  Cor  ka 
which  has  been  shared  by  few  other  of  my  friends. 

**  Separation  came  through  foreign  service,  but  our  frietHfabp 
was  never  affected ;  and  when  in  course  of  time,  Gravesend  and 
Woolwich  became  my  stations,  there  I  felt  what  a  help  he  was  to 
me  ;  and  in  that  happy  home  at  Crayford,  how  many  days  of  ble» 
ing,  of  encouragement  and  of  sympathy  under  terrible  trial  I  en- 
joyed with  Your  Grace  and  him." 

Cap^in  the  Hon.  Reynolds  Moreton,  who  super- 
intended the  Conference  Hall  for  some  years  after  Mr. 
Pennefather's  death,  writes : 

*'  I  know  no  man  whose  public  and  private  life  have  been  10 
grand  and  noble,  and  so  exemplary.  My  own  fellowship  with  hioi 
for  seven  years  can  never  be  forgotten.     I  loved  him  dearly." 

"  The  dearest,  tenderest,  best  of  men,"  are  the  words  in  whkh 
another  man  spoke  of  his  friendship. 

"  To  me,"  says  another,  "  he  seemed  to  have  caught  more  r> 
his  Saviour's  spirit  than  almost  any  one  I  knew." 

"Colonel  Legge  had  known  him  for  forty  years," 
writes  Mrs.  Edward  Legge,  "  and  loved  him  very  mudi. 
I  think  I  have  known  him  for  nearly  twent>'  years.  He 
was  a  true  friend.  Colonel  Legge  said  to  me,  on  hearing 
of  his  death,  '  No  one  knows  what  he  has  done  for  mc.'' 

On  the  Saturday  before  his  departure  for  the  Enga- 
dine,  Sir  Arthur  and  the  Duchess  drove  over  to  CrayfonJ, 
to  see  his  old  friends  and  fellow-workers,  the  Misses 
Odell. 

One  living  in  the  village,  to  whom  he  had  shown  un- 
failing kindness  "  for  over  twenty  years,'*  writes  : 
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"  When  he  called  to  sec  me  before  he  went  away,  I  thought  he 
looked  very  il],  bul  he  hoped  it  would  do  him  good.  He  could  not 
■pore  mc  many  minulex.  as  he  had  been  detained  on  the  way  by 
people  stopping  him,  and  he  had  promised  Co  meet  you.  When  he 
left  me,  he  went  into  the  Workman;  he  did  not  at«y  many 
minutes.  1  stood  at  the  door  and  watched  him.  He  stood  in  the 
middle  of  the  street,  and  looked  up  and  down.  I  shall  never  forget 
his  look.  He  just  turned  and  waved  his  hand,  and  1  watched  him 
rijund  by  the-  Rear." 

The  week  of  the  Duke  of  York's  wedding  wa.s  one  of 
many  engagements,  ofRcial  and  private.  He  was  present 
with  his  daughters  at  the  Garden  party  at  Marlborough 
House  on  July  5th,  and  on  the  6th  went  with  them  to 
witness  the  wedding  processions  from  the  roof  of  St. 
James"  Palace.     But  he  felt  his  strength  was  overtaxed. 

The  following  characteristic  letter  was  the  close  to  a 
correspondence  which  had  lasted  for  seven  and  thirty 
years. 

To  Miss  Marsh. 

'■  [glk  yuly.  1893]  Suuday  nenUg. 
"  The  Wood  Loixie,  Skooteke'  Hi[.l. 

"1  must  write  you  a  line,  most  beloved  Mamy,  for  I  am  sure 
It  will  please  you,  to  tell  you  what  a  refreshing  and  profitable  after- 
noon I  have  been  spending  in  the  company  of  two  greatly  valued 
tiiid  beloved  friends,  with  frequent  glimpses  of  others— some  still 
with  us,  and  some  gone  before  'through  the  gates  into  the  City.' 

"  The  two  friends  in  particular  who  have  been  so  sweetly  con- 
versing with  me,  evoking  many  blessed  memories,  and  stirring  up 
my  sluggish  spirit,  are  none  other  than  that  blessed  and  honoured 
saint  and  scr^'ant  of  the  Lord,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Marsh,  ( I  will  not  say 
*  the  late,'  for  is  he  not  living  among  'the  spirits  of  just  men  made 
perfect '  ?)  and  his  gifted  and  greatly-loved  daughter  and  bio- 
grapher. 

"I  need  not  discant  upon  their  beauties,  virtues  and  excel- 
lencies, to  you  1  1  will  only  say  what  a  plessurc  it  was  to  hear  them 
discoursing  to  me  of  the  things  touchmg  the  King  and  the  King- 
dom. 

"  But  bow  pleasant  will  it  be  to  meet  soon  face  to  (ace,  not 
under  the  horse-chcanut  at  dear  old  Bcckenham,  or  on  the  lawn  at 


5i8       LIFE  OF  SIR  ARTHUR  BLACKWOOD 

Beddington,  but  under  the  shadow  of  the  Tree  of  Life  in  the 
midst  of  the  Paradise  of  God  !  What  a  talk  we  will  have  thesl 
Hallelujah !  I 

'*  A.  and  I  start  in  three  weeks,  Deo  volente,  for  the  Engadioe. 
"  I  had  such  a  nice  chat  Mrith  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  at 
Marlborough  House  last  week.  I  commended  to  him  Archdeacoi 
Parrar*s  most  glorious  paper  in  this  month's  ConUmpormry  on  *  U*- 
doing  the  work  of  the  Reformation,*  Also  Paton's  massive  xai 
splendid  historical  work,  2  vols,  just  out,  ^British  History^  mi 
Papal  claims.* 

*'  He  spoke  hopefully  of  what  he  believed  to  be  'The  acKiiid 
Protestant  heart  of  England,  which  had  spoken  out  at  the  Refor- 
mation, and  was  still  the  same  in  its  hatred  of  the  Papacy.'  1 
ventured  to  tell  him  that  I  believed  Ritualism  was  giving  the  pec^ 
all  the  doctrines  of  Romanism,  and  doing  deadly  harm.  .  .  . 
"...  A  thought  from  Mildmay. 

" »  HE  must  be  lifted  up  '—The  Past. 
*HE  must  increase' — the  Present, 
*  HE  must  reign  * — the  Future. 
*'  Ever  thine  in  the  kingdom  of  grace  and  glory, 

"  Most  afifectionately, 

"S.  A.  R" 
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After  the  middle  of  July  a  change  for  the  worse  took 
place  in  Sir  Arthur's  condition,  and  it  became  clear  that 
immediate  rest  was  imperative.  But  arrangements  at  the 
Post  Office  pressed  much  upon  his  mind,  and  he  could 
not  be  persuaded  to  give  up  and  go  abroad,  until  he  had 
got  matters  settled. 

"  Less  and  less,"  says  his  Wife,  **  did  one  feel  that  the  journey 
to  the  distant  Engadine  was  desirable  for  him,  particularly  as  it 
was  impossible  for  me  to  accompany  him,  and  in  the  recollection 
too  that  previous  experience  of  high  latitudes  in  Switzerland  had 
been  unsatisfactory.  But  his  conviction  was  strong  that  high 
mountain  air  was  the  thing  that  would  restore  him,  and  medical 
opinion  upheld  him  in  this  view.  It  had  been  arranged  before  the 
last  fortnight's  failure,  that  as  the  others  had  been  with  him  at 
Cannes  in  the  spring,  A.  should  go  this  time,  accompanied  by  her 
fnend.  Miss  Richardson ;  and  he  thought  there  was  no  necessity 
for  more  experienced  care.  It  was  with  many  forebodings,  and 
yet  with  hope  also,  that  I  saw  him  start.  The  expectation  of 
benefit  was  perhaps  even  stronger  than  the  fear." 

Shortly  after  Sir  Arthur's  departure,  the  Duchess 
moved  to  the  seaside  at  Weyboume,  in  Norfolk — an  easy 
journey. 

Extracts  from  the  daily  letters  written  to  her  during 
the  succeeding  sad  and  anxious  weeks,  will  give,  better 
than  any  other  words,  their  own  painful  story  of  the 
gradual  decline,  the  hopes  so  often  raised  only  to  be  dis- 
appointed, the  long  conflict  with  the  weakness  to  which 
actual  suffering  was  now  to  be  added,  the  extraordinary 
vitality  and  hopefulness  which  to  the  very  end  were  so 
deceptive,  the  "  hope  in  Him,  so  bright  and  clear,"  which 
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made  even  a  death-warrant  to  be  but  the  call  to  a  Fathef^s 
Home,  and  at  last  the  brave  but  hopeless  stn^k  to 
reach  home — only  to  die  on  his  native  soil. 

To  the  trial  of  separation  under  such  circumstanai 
was  added  all  that  was  involved  in  the  length  of  time 
which  elapsed  before  letters  could  receive  a  reply.    The 
prompt  action  which  might  have  prevented  much  that 
was  distressing  was  thus  rendered  impossible ;  and  Sir 
Arthur's  confirmed  belief  in  the  restoring  power  of  the 
air  made  him  cling  on  day  by  day  to  the  hope  of  the 
benefit  it  would  produce,  until  at  length  it  became  onhr 
too  sadly  evident  that  the  one  object  must  be  his  re- 
moval before  the  cold  weather  should  set  in.     Most  of 
the  letters  were  of  necessity  dictated,  and  this  made  it 
difficult  to  ascertain  the  exact  condition  of  things.     How 
much  he  would  have  written  while  still   able,  had  he 
realized  that  he  was  as  ill  as  others  knew  him  to  be— 
how  much  those  who  watched  and  waited  at  home  would 
fain  have  heard,  is  known  only  to  the  merciful  Heart  of 
God,  Who  permitted  all  in  wisdom  and  love. 

"  What  I  do  thou  knowest  not  now,  but  thou  shalt 
know  hereafter." 

It  was  on  Tuesday,  ist  August,  1893,  that  Sir  Arthur 
left  home.  He  spent  the  afternoon  in  settling  up  affairs 
at  the  G.  P.  O.,  slept  in  town  at  a  friend's  house,  to  be 
ready  for  the  early  start,  and  on  2nd  left  Victoria  at  8.2c. 
travelling  by  Queenborough  and  Flushing. 

To  HIS  Wife. 

"  {^Auguit  4.]     Mayence.  Friday,  9  a.«. 

**Your  texts  received  in  London  before  starting  were  ray 
welcome.  I  trust  all  things  will  be  ordered  for  us,  scattered  ts 
we  are.  F.'s  gave  me  a  sweet  button-hole.  We  had  the  splendid 
big  ship  almost  to  ourselves — only  five  at  dinner.  Charrots^ 
voyage.     I  lay  down  all  the  way. 
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■■\A»guilbth.\     Raqatz,  Sttnday. 

The  first  verse  \   icad  this  a.m.  was,  '  He  tmtembtrtd  us  in 

•  Estate,  for  His  mercy  cndureih  for  ever.'     '  He  brought 

their   heart   with   labour,'    and    'They   are   minishcd   and 

Ight  low  through  oppression,  affliction,  and  sorrow,'     Ps.  loj. 

Ps.  145.  t4.~Ps,  146.  8,  are  very  good  indeed.     Love  to  the 

ltd  Mkmosels.' 

"  Cahpper,  Atigtttl  8,  Tunday. 
*  I  WHS  certainly  out  and  out  dont  uf  yaltrday ^iioii\d  hardly 
ipitairs,  but  have  picked  up  a  i;rcat  deal." 

Prom  his  Dauohtbie. 

"Auguttg,  WtdHtiday.CAtirrtii. 
'  Here  we  arc  at  last,  and  very  glad  to  have  done  with  all  the 
illtng.  t  am  afraid  it  has  been  loo  tiring  for  Father.  .  .  . 
k  going  to  ace  Dr.  G.  (from  Cannes)  who  is  at  I'ontrcsina.  1 
0*e  it's  chiefly  the  fatigue  of  so  many  days  of  travelling.  To' 
he  ee«ms  less  bright. 

:  drive  from  Kagat«  was  most  lovely.  We  had  a  lovely 
for  it,  almost  too  brilliant— a  great  glare,  and  the  dust  was 
ing.  Wc  had  an  accident  with  the  carriage  coming  up  from 
;  had  to  turn  nut  and  sil  by  the  mad  side,  while  the  driver 
to  mend  it,  but  it  wouldn't  be  mended,  and  wc  were  getting 
ncrvoua  when  happily  un  empty  carriage  passed.  But  wo 
to  atop  at  'I'icfcncasten.  I'm  afraid  it  rather  upset  father,  as 
for  a  time  it  seemed  like  being  stuck  there." 

On  llth  August  the  dictated  letters  began;  but  as 
as  Sir  Arthur's  habit  to  dictate  his  letters  whenever 
lible,  this  fact  at  6rst  caused  no  anxiety. 

"  [tilh  Auguit,]  Saturday,  3  r.H. 
"It  will  clearly  take  time,  and  perhaps  not  a  little,  to  regain 
ground.     When  I  compare  what  I  was  the  week  of  the  wed- 
— when  1  went  gaily  about  without  sense  of  fatigue,  and  en- 
I  my  work — with  what  I  am  now,  I  see  what  a  fall  there  has 

'This  A.M.  I  drove  over  the  three  miles  to  St.  Uortti,  to  see 
Holland  .  .  ,  ■  How  old  are  you  ? '  said  Dr.  Holland.  'Can 
retire  ? '  said  Dr.  G.  From  the  way  these  questions  were 
they  sounded  rather  ominously  to  me.  And  certainly  the 
second  relapse  and  complete  break-down  after  so  short 
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a  spell  of  work,  and  that  ao  easy,  tells  something.  I  have  bttk 
doubt  that  I  shall  soon  pick  up  here,  and  get  back  a  good  dol; 
but  the  question  is  whether  the  regained  strength  will  stand  Ik 
strain  of  autumn  and  winter  work,  with  November  fogs.  Urn  mk 
— and  that  for  the  present  is  enough.  But  there  is  no  doubt  tkrt 
my  post  requires  a  man  in  possession  of  full  vigour  and  eoeiQ; 
and  increasingly  so  every  day,  and  it  would  not  be  fair  either  li 
the  State,  or  oneself  to  hang  on  when  unfit  to  do  the  work. 

*'  August  15. 

''How  I  wish  you  could  enjoy  the  deliciously  refreshioc 
breexe  that  comes  to  me  from  the  snow  on  the  opposite  mounuk 
as  I  lie  on  my  sofa  in  a  pine  wood  150  feet  above  the  Hotel,  look- 
ing down  upon  a  foreground  of  green  meadow,  and  then  upon  the 
axure  blue  Silva  Plana  Lake  I 

**  This  morning  your  youngest  daughter,  with  that  acutenes 
which  distinguishes  her,  suggested  that  the  little  Hotel  gankc 
which  lies  in  a  hole,  and  which  though  shady  has  but  little  air, 
was  not  the  best  place  for  me.  She  accordingly  sallied  forth  wid) 
Mrs.  Bothamley,  to  sec  if  there  was  any  place  above  in  the  woodi, 
to  which  I  could  be  transported.  They  found  a  lovely  one,  and 
having  devised  with  Mr.  Bothamley's  assistance  a  chaise  d  porUv, 
I  was  brought  up  hither,  by  a  *  pair  of  boots '  (not  my  own ,  te 
the  delight  of  all  my  friends,  and  the  amusement  of  the  travcUcn 
in  a  passing  diligence.  1  felt  better  the  moment  I  got  up  here, 
and  though  still  utterly  feeble,  have  enjoyed  the  morning  im- 
mensely, enlivened  by  a  visitor  or  two,  and  have  just  walked  40c 
yards  with  occasional  rests. 

"  It  has  been  a  depressing  seven  days  to  start  with ;  but  1 
trust  the  worst  may  have  now  passed,  and  that  with  God's  bicis- 
ing  I  may  pick  up,  even  though  slowly. 

**  Pine  Camp,  19/A  August. 

".  .  .  .  I  had  begun  to  think  that  in  this  ver>'  prostrate  con- 
dition I  had  better  get  some  medical  help.  Dr.  G.  having  gon<. 
when  the  card  oi  Dr.  Wolston  of  Edinburgh  was  brought  up  to 
me.  He  is  staying  at  Pontresina  for  three  weeks,  I  regard  thj* 
like  every: h:r.<  else,  as  quite  providential.  .  .  . 

"Strange  to  say,  I  was  able  to  dictate  a  couple  of  pages  o' 
Rev.  x:v.  I  think  I  have  got  some  fresh  thoughts  on  the  Ever- 
lastmg  Gv'»spel  there  mentioned  which  will  interest  you.  The  ^•ctit 
has  gone  wearily,  as  you  can  imagine,  but  very  rapidly.  I  hiu 
the  kindest  helpers,  and  lack  for  nothing  but  breath  and  blood 
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"  3ath  August. 

''Dr.  Wolston  caUed,  ...  He  would  have  been  inctinud  to 
mtmend  me  to  go  to  Ems  before  coming  here,  but  middle  of 
tember  will  not  be  loo  late. 

tTAtVD]  "tjrd  AuguU, 

"How  [  wish  you  were  here  for  my  sake;  though  you  could 
b«tp  mc  by  hand  or  foot,  yet  your  presence  would  be  an  un- 
Utable  cheer,  But  that  can't  be  I  I  have  a  number  of  mercies. 
It.  IhnI  1  am  in  this  air  instead  of  the  unending  hcot  elsewhere. 
md.  Dr.  WoUton's  opportune  arrival.  He  is  so  kind  and 
Biy.  ,  .  .  Third,  I  lack  for  nothing.  Every  convenience  which 
in  poaubly  want  is  mine;  and  Fourth,  in  A.  an  admirable, 
It  ittentive  and  loving  Numc. 

IfATMi)]  "  nth  AHgUtl. 

I  hope  I  am  not  murmuring;  it  would  indeed  be  disgraci-ful 
lo  w  with  Huch  a  trilling  trial  of  patience,  and  surrounded  by 
li  numeiouH  and  unspeakable  mercies.  Hut  of  course  [  can't 
I  feeling  weary  ...  but  all  must  be  well,  and  all  Is  well. 
tr  h  life  of  such  unbroken  health,  prosperity,  happiness  and 
Ben  of  every  kind,  it  is  a  small  thing  to  be  ill  fur  three  week*, 
rcnhelcs),  '  No  afiliclidn  for  the  present  seemclh  lo  be  joyous.' 
aJy  truU  I  may  hear  the  voice,  and  understand  the  Icwsana 
[bl  with  auch  gentleness  and  love.  '  God  speakcth  once,  yea 
X,  yet  man  perceivcth  it  not.'  He  has  spoken  three  times  — 
r  that  I  may  be  taught  of  Him. 

■•  After  all  this,  you  will  be  pleased  to  hear  that  I  do  believe 
V  has  been  a  slight,  very  slight  betterment  tu-day.     I  hardly 
!  apeak  of  it,  lest  1  disappoint  you  and  myKclf.  .  .  . 
"I  waa  greatly  cheered  by  the  enclosure  you  seni  mc  about 

'  Apocalyptic  Seems.'  Curiously  it  was  only  yesterday  that  a 
I  friend.  Mr.  Cosset  Tanner,  had  been  praying  with  mc  that  I 
ht  be  camforled  by  hearing  tidings  of  God's  blessing  upon  the 
k  He  has  given  me  lo  do,  of  different  kinds.  So  hero  ia 
Iher  cause  for  praise." 

A  letter  from  Mr  Tanner,  written  in  the  following 
tober.  speaks  of  Sir  Arthur's  "  happy  frame  of  mind, 
d  his  entire  submission  to  the  will  of  Gou.  We  had," 
says,  "  some  profitable  converse  together  on  the  tilings 
the  Kingdom,"     Mr.  Nevile  Sherbrooke,  who  also  saw 
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him  at  Campfer,  recalls  the  same  happy  cheerftd  sfii 
''  He  never  said  anything  about  death,  but  spoke  ntte 
of  life.  I  am  so  glad  I  had  the  privilege  of 
then." 


"Dictated.  «««Pikb  Camp,*  25!^ 

*<  *  Heaviness  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  is  ii 
morning/  I  am  sure  the  angels  and  heavenly  hosts,  with  vtai 
I  am  permitted  to  converse  every  morning  of  my  life,  is  it 
language  of  Ps.  ciii.,  must  have  been  surprised  when  thcj  boil 
my  little  penny  trumpet  chiming  in  with  their  great  diipaw  t. 
seven  o'clock  this  morning,  when  A.  came  into  my  room.  Tk 
fact  was  I  had  had  a  very  bad  night.  .  .  . 

'*  We  are  anticipating  your  letter  of  to-morrow,  which  «£ 
tell  of  your  delight  at  hearing  of  Dr.  Wolston  being  providenbilf 
here.  But  whither  I  ought,  or  even  wish  to  move,  it  is  utterlr  oit 
of  the  question.  If  I  travelled  at  all  it  would  be  to  that  Ckjiar 
which  no  return  tickets  are  issued."  [Referring  to  urgent  reques 
from  home  that  he  should  get  away  from  the  Hngadine.] 

'•  Tbtk  AugwtL 
**  Can't   understand  your  not  getting  letters.      Swiss  P.  0> 

immaculate.     British  P.  O.  effective.     Lucy  says  J.  B is  dad. 

I'm  so  glad /or  him.    What  a  good  thing  for  him.     Should  liketB 

be  where  he  is. 

"  Pine  Camp,  Augvt  li 
"At  last  distinct  improvement,  thank  God— at  least.  I  hope 

80.     I  hesitate  to  write  or  even  believe  it. 

"  I  wired  Nurse  really  not  wanted.  .  .  .  There  is  absolctc.y 

no  necessity.     Kind  E.  R.  too  is  an  invaluable  companion.  r-i» 

my  hands  which  are  cold.  ...  So  that  except  yourself,  there  a 

no  one  in  the  world  I  want." 

Through  all  these  fluctuations  the  Duchess  had 
been  pressing  Sir  Arthur  to  have  a  Nurse,  but  this,  with 
his  accustomed  buoyancy  and  independence,  he  strenu- 
ously resisted.  However,  though  unable  actually  to  scnc 
one  against  his  wishes,  she  had  arranged  to  secure  if 
possible  the  services  of  the  Nurse  who  had  attended  hiffl 
at  Bournemouth. 

And   then    was    made   one   of    the    most   touching 
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s  which  could  be  offered.     Nurse  Theobald  was 

tendance  on  a  gentleman  who  was  dying  of  cancer  ; 

en  he  heard  that  it  was  Sir  Arthur  who  was  suffer- 

J  in  a  foreign  land,  he  at  once  gave  her  up,  in  order 

t  he  might  have  the  comfort  of  the  services  of  one 

"horn  he  had  been  accustomed.     He  then  got  out  of 

\,  and  prayed  for  Sir  Arthur,  knowing  that  he  him- 

{could  probably  live  but  a  month  longer.     Of  the  two 

rs,  Sir  Arthur  was  the  first  to  reach  the  happy 

:  it  was  only  a  little  longer  until,  in  the  month 

lumber,  his  brother  and  companion  in  tribulation 

1  him — surely  to  receive  the  King's  commenda- 

"  Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  these 

■  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  Me." 

Tius  the  only  thing  wanting  was  Sir  Arthur's  consent 
i  chill,  probably  taken  in  the  "  cold  "  and  "  rain  "  of 
he  spoke  in  one  of  his  letters,  now  brought  on 
!■  serious  symptoms,  together  with  severe  and  con- 
tinued pain,  and  the  necessity  for  a  Nurse's  care  became 
urgent.  By  the  Doctor's  order  a  telegram  was  despatched 
to  the  Duchess;  and  Nurse  Theobald,  being  ready,  was 
able  to  start  without  delay. 

In  the  dictated  letter  of  39th  August  Sir  Arthur, 
after  referring  to  the  increased  illness,  says : 

"  It  ii  of  course  again  a  disappointment,  but  'By  these  things 
(nen  live."  It  it  be  'a  messenger  of  Satan  to  buffet  mc,'  I  have 
the  comfort  of  knowing  that  it  will  be  worked  into  the  cure  which 
it,  I  believe,  on  the  road ;  and  so  the  Devil's  poisons  became  the 
jrcat  Physiean's  potion," 

^^B**!  may  say  to  you, — for  it  relieves  me  a  bit,  and  you  know 

^^pctly  what  all  this  implies  and  must  entail,  that  1  never /«M 

I    nore  abjectly  miserable  in  my  life.  ...  1  know  perfectly  well 

tbal  this  is  a   natural   result  of  the  condition  .  .  .  and  though 

momentarily  wretched  beyond  description,  that  it  will  Bpeedily 


Then  in  hii  awn  handwriting, 
or  it  relievi 
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Si  E  moL   immir 


,batisheaiil 
vnl  DC fuiticd. ... 


loc  to  be  t.hiffiii 


-r 


soBcaiesrsc  s 


of  leavixis 


ire  31  ritT  'TJTrn^"    Hsv  I  locg  far 


en  xitL   Bb 
bit  of  sucupfc 


^piopctk:*  and  I  rejoace  thxnJmis  of  tk 
It  rc&et  aod  "^rratg'iuig  this  will  erokc  in  voor  miid  m 
'greuugakijTaicrnizg.  Tbe  exscocn^cmect  I  £eel  is  hnmffwr,  Dt 
W.  2IZXCS  j£  a.  pcisizKT  eariier  dar.  He  ondertakes  cieivtbn^ 
drr-jL^^  TTa:'  saai>  r^cc=a.  rri^ ^ tiu  way  widk  «wl  Is  it  pombie 
in'i±--Ta^rrbe  =«^^^wc^^ierf=i!TCTTie^ed  ?  .  .  .  Thegoodsotisrf 
ircrry  re  G-rr  ire  a^arirc.     I  know  h  rw  reIie*Td  to  w2 

-  hj.vi  =c  —ere  cause  for  aiunctr  oc  cr 


j»r^ -lint.     Sell  I  rK  :»r=-K  Ja=<s  rw-.  is  the  preccpc  and  the  pisi 
•*^»'<  SiiiTr:  brw  i.  dij  zu.t  altir  everything. 


*  ■  Vta^  it  cc— e:i  a.:  list-*  .\=other  twelve  hcurs  or  thcrcibcca 
Azi  r.V.  -m-i  <'r\"  re  ^rce.  It  seesis  rr.ost  strange  to  be  lyinc  bcR 
;itt^r.7  --t-ilrvesav  x=i  then  tr  think  of  seeing  the  ItAiian  Ukcs  Q 
iwr  ia%-?.  ;rrs*i-4:  tne  St.  Gcthari  and  travelling:  a  thoasand  !=i:ci 
5wt  I  2av;nt  a  cars.  .  .  .  You  sueigest  retximing  by  water.  W« 
V"j  '  V-  irw::  the  Rhine  t?  Rrtterdan:.  a  two  or  three  days'  xvyup. 
Mbi'zh  I  last  troSt  frrty-frur  years  a§?.  ...  I  earnestly  hope  thil 
T7C  —Av  re  at  \V-vr«?cme  then,  as  I  shoal d  immenselv  cn>cTi 
week  ^r  frrtniiiht  there  with  yea.  and  it  woald  probably  do  mc  cooi 
be«cre  ^rmc  back  to  Sh?oter5*  HilL  .  .  .  But  yoa  have  of  cocne 
all  knrwn  thit  h-ir-.anly  speaking  there  was  no  danger.  ...  I  at 
ocly  cccdude  by  saying 
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M  countlcat  a>  (he  aands  which  daily 
n  Jciui  Tiy  Redeemer's  hindi.  my  soul,  w1 


id-bye.     1  haven't  felt  s 
cheer  you." 


i>i  canii  ihou  give  ? ' 
cheery  for  five  weeks.     I  hope 


s  ended  in  thanksgiving  and  hope  the  long  dreary 
s  at  Campfer. 

Amonfjst   those   whom    Sir    Arthur    had    found   on 
gat  the  Julier  Hofwas  a  lady  whom  he  had  known 
e  her  girlhood.     Some  of  her  recollections  follow. 
"  iyid  Oclobtr,  iSgj. 
"  I  hid  four  long  quiet  talks  with  him,  which  I  shall  always 
member.     I  had  seen  him  very  seldom  of  late  years,  and  it  wax 
a  pleasure  to  meet  again  on  exactly  the  old  footing,  and 
c  added  sympathy  that  the  further  experiences  of  life  had 
mght.    As  he  aaid  one  day, '  You  and  1  have  both  learnt  a  great 
ll  aincc  IhoHc  daysal  Streatham.' 

o  struck  by  his  extraordinary  sympathy  in  the  affaira 

ia1t' — of  others.     About  ourselves,  it  was  no  ordinary 

d  inquiries,'  but  asking,  and  really  liking  to  know  every  par- 

.     The  nrst  evening,  he  left  the  labU  d'hdtt  early,  and  when 

nc  into  the  talon,  he  was  resting  on  the  sofa,  and  called  me 

I,  and  began  a  long  talk,  which  he  would  not  allow  to  be 

bicmiptcd,  asking  about  my  sisters,  remembering  each  by  name, 

d  wanting  to  know  fullest  details  about  the  circumstances  of  each. 

"Early  on  the  Monday  morning  after  he  came,  I  met  him, 

■allung  very  feebly  with  a  slick,  between  the  Difindana  and  the 

He  tooh  my  arm,  and  we  went  slowly  into  the  little  garden, 

htd  he  let  me  get  him  his  chair,  and  make  him  comfortable.  .  .  . 

wore  alone,  he   began  to  talk  about   old   friendships. 

w  close  they  were  lo  him  :  and  that  pleasant  as  new  ones 

c  had  that  hold  on  him  that  old  ones  possessed.     He 

n't  quite  understand  the  cause,  but  the  fact  remained.      I 

cated  there  might  be  something  in  the  keenness  and  freshness 

wn  feelings  in  early  life.     '  Undoubtedly,'  he  replied ;  and 

a  talk  of  Wood  Lodge,  specially  mentioning  the  Garden 

etings.     '  I  can  sec  it  all  now,  and  your  dear   Mother  siltini; 

All  was  new  then  ; '  and  his  manner  seemed  to  say  that 

is  thinking  of  his  own  new  spiritual  life,  and  nt-w  married 

■  mil  u  of  the  novelty,  then,  of  lucfa  gatherings.    '  Well,'  I 
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said, '  there  are  the  new  friends  that  corae  to  us  in  oor  ddii 
and  that  place  must  always  be  apart  from  all  others — nev  or^ 
He  seemed  quite  pleased  vrith  the  thought. 

*'  During  this  talk  I  happened  to  say  how  terrible  the  nsi 
of  a  mistake  often  were  in  this  life.  'Ah,*  he  said,  *?ot( 
generally  find  that  mistakes  which  bring  apparently  esa 
punishment  are  only  another  step  in  a  long  continuance  of  i 
will.*  Prom  that  I  said,  how  one  must  hold  to  the  belief  ■ 
absolute  justice  of  God  through  all,  or  one  would  be  lost  \ 
seemed  to  touch  him  almost  painfully.  He  responded  to  it  i 
emphatically,  repeating  two  or  three  times  '  That  Thoo  migk 
be  justified  in  Thy  sajrings,  and  be  cUar — CLEAR— wheol 
art  judged.*  That  this  must  and  would  come  out  one  day.  a! 
all  the  mystery  of  life.  Then  with  great  emotion  he  said  c 
than  once,  *Oh,  the  mistakes  of  my  life!  Oh,  the  mistik 
have  made  1  *  and  then  spoke  of  those  whom  he  might  hivt 
wrong  in  former  time.  From  that,  we  got  to  a  good  deal  of 
upon  the  awful  gift  and  responsibility  of  free-will.  *  But 
added  with  eagerness,  '  you  and  I  would  never  have  come,  i 
had  not  been  drawn.' 

'*  The  next  day,  when  he  was  first  carried  up  into  the  « 
I  was  watching  in  the  Hotel  verandah  to  see  him  pass  fii>n 
D^ptndancc,  and  he  waved  his  hat  over  his  head,  shoe 
Hurrah  !  again  and  again.  Afterwards,  when  we  went  up  tt 
how  it  was  answering,  he  was  like  a  boy  in  his  delightful  adr 
tion  and  enjoyment.  The  following  day  he  said.  *  But  w\v 
its  beauty  and  softness,  it  hasn't  the  spring  of  a  Scotch  tl 
and  I've  just  been  writing  to  the  Duchess  that  I  think  that  w 
have  done  more  for  me.'  One  day  he  gave  a  lon^  account 
trip  he  had  taken  in  an  American  Liner  round  the  Scotch  coi 
"  Once  he  was  comparing  the  Revised  Version  with 
Authorized ;  and  whilst  fully  allowing  the  scholarship  and  cr. 
value  of  the  former,  said  that  his  whole  heart  and  sympi 
were  with  the  old  one,  mentioning  particularly  the  rythm  o 
language. 

"One  lovely  morning,  when  he  was  very  low,  he  talk 
little  about  the  exquisite  beauty  of  all,  and  then  said  *I 
been  lying  here,  trying  to  drink  it  all  in  ;  and  do  you  knoi 
words  that  have  been  in  my  mind  all  the  time  ? — *"  To  knot 
love  of  Christ  which  passeth  knowledge,  that  ye  might  be  I 
with  all  the  fulness  of  God."  ' 

**  Another  time  he  repeated  four  or  five  texts  about 
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e  great  snowy  Cnrvatch  was  just  opposite  to  him,  across  the 
1  Ukc,  with  a  foreground  of  pines,  '  This  illness  it  very 
d  discipline,'  he  said  once. 

''  Another  day  we  were  talking  about  the  Will  of  God,  and  I 
Btcd  what  had  just  been  written  to  me  about  serious  trouble 
1 , — that  our  aim  must  be  to  accept  that  Will,  not  with  sub- 
^  merely,  but  with  one's  whole  heart,  lovingly,  and  ea  the 
%  believing  that  God  saw  perhaps  that  only  as  the  body  was 
,  the  spirit  could  be  saved.  This  seemed  to  touch  him 
y  closely. 

"  He  had  asked  so  particularly  about  our  children,  that  one 
f  1  brought  up  their  photographs  for  him  to  see.  He  would 
i  be  hurried  over  them,  but  commented  most  closely  on  each, 
ft.  He  talked  about  the  conversion  of  children  .  .  .  and  quoted 
y  vene,  'The  children  of  Thy  servants  sicaul  continue,  and 
^r  aecd  SKALL  be  established  before  Me.'  It  would  be  im- 
nible  to  eiaijgeratc  the  solemnity  with  which  he  said  this. 

~      myself  I  can  only  add  bow  thankful  I  shall  always 
d  to  have  had  that  time." 

'  It  seemed,"  she  said  eliiewhcrc,  "  as  though  he  were 
mnly  reviewing  his  whole  life";  and  that,  it  would 
>ear,   with    deepest    abasement    and    self-abhorrence 
[ore  God. 

The  journey  to  Ems  was  thus  hopefully  begun  on  8th 
Member. 
'  Again  Sir  Arthur's  own  bright  happy  letters  give  the 
pt  history  of  these  last  weeks  on  earth.  However 
atly  his  strength  had  been  reduced,  the  exuberant 
efulness  remained,  and  it  seems  almost  impossible 
lelteve  that  these  are  the  letters  of  a  man  in  so  critical 
mdition. 

To  nis  WiFB. 

id]    "  GtiAHO  KoTEK  MaHAOOto,  loth  AV/t.,  1893,  Sunday. 
"  Lying  out  in  the  garden,  on  the  parapet,  looking  across  the 
a  delicious  cool  breezy  day—under  the  shade  of  tree*  and 
icias.     Everything  most  enchanting. 
"  Bui  I  will  go  back. 

"Thursday  night  [TthJ  last  at  Campfer,  was  one  of  the  worst 
me  way. .  .  . 

34 
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**  Dr.  Wolston  came  punctually  at  ten  on  Friday.  In  half  ■ 
hour  I  was  carried  down.  Rainy  day,  the  first  for  six  weeb- 
quite  providential,  like  everything  else,  for  no  dust  and  a 
glare.  ...  At  4.30  reached  Promontogno— not  a  little  weaiy,B 
you  may  imagine.     Best  night's  rest  I  have  had. 

*' Saturday  morning  started  at  nine.  Crossed  the  frontier, 
and  then  down  very  pretty  valley,  which  perhaps  you  may  R* 
member.  The  first  hour  fearfully  jolty,  which  exhausted  me  1 
good  deal.  However  I  must  tell  you  that  Dr.  W.  had  had 
structed  a  most  excellent  stretcher  on  two  poles,  which 
fastened  up  by  the  side  of  the  carriage,  and  had  had  madt  1 
mattress,  on  which,  with  the  aid  of  your  boards,  I  lay  ootf 
comfortably,  and  am  travelling  thus  the  whole  way. 

**  After  Chiavenna,  where  I  saw  the  inn  where  we  stayed  ind 
the  little  white-washed  convent  opposite,  it  became  very  foltiy. 
In  about  an  hour's  time  we  got  some  wind,  which  was  re- 
viving. .  .  .  Reached  Colico  at  two.  Little  did  I  think,  when  «t 
disembarked  there  in  that  storm  thirty  years  ago  almost  to  a  dij, 
that  the  next  time  I  should  embark  would  be  carried  on  a  stretcher 
and  'borne  of  four.'  The  next  half-hour  was  excruciating,  for 
there  was  no  movement  of  air.  I  felt  that  time  worse  than  alL 
At  last  the  boat  started,  and  then  the  breeze  vols  delidoot. 
Reached  this  at  four.  Dr.  Wolston's  forethought  and  kindneti 
not  to  be  exceeded.  ...  Oh  !  the  mental  relief  of  the  change! 
and  now  each  day  is  full  of  hope,  and  will  be  full  of  change. 

[Dictated]  "  Central  Hop,  Mainz,  Wed.  i^th  Sfft. 

"  Ps.  xxxiv.  is  indeed  applicable  to  me  to>day,  if  ever,  for  *  I 
will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times,  His  praise  shall  be  continually  ic 
my  mouth.  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord  heard  him,  and 
delivered  him  out  of  all  his  troubles.  The  angel  of  the  Lord  cn- 
campeth  round  about  them  that  fear  Him,  and  delivereth  them.' 

•     •     • 

*'I  have  no  more  strength  than  the  rags  I  ordinarily  wear. 
You  will  moreover  be  gratified  to  hear  that  my  long  sojourn  in  the 
sheets  has  prevented  my  wearing  out  my  light  brown  shooting:- 
jacket,  which  will  therefore  have  to  do  duty  another  summer." 

This  was  in  reference  to  a  joke  upon  the  old  clothes 
he  loved  to  wear. 

**  But  to  go  back. 

"I  was  carried  from  the  Hotel,"  [Menaggio]  *'to  an  aiiy 
open  carriage  standing  in  a  siding  at  the  station,  on  Moodtf 
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morning  at  9.30.  The  train  was  to  leave  at  ten.  Twc 
of  the  half-hour  that  hail  to  elapse  were  spent  in  a  furious  alter- 
lalion  between  the  station-master  (who  had  been  very  disobliging) 
1  the  head  waiter.  They  jabbered  and  they  gcnticulaled,  the 
ntqect  of  the  whole  matter  being  that  1  ought  to  pay  for  Rve 
I,  because  the  ends  of  the  poles  on  which  my  stretcher  lay 
It  projected  over  the  back  of  the  seat.  Dr.  Wolston  remained 
mdidly  calm — not  understanding  a  word.  At  last  I  obviated 
l&rther  dilficulty  by  suggesting  a  change  in  my  position,  At 
ph  the  little  mountain  train  from  Como  arrived,  on  to  which 
\  were  hooked,  and  which  took  us  over  the  delicious  breejy 
lEB  to  Porlezza,  on  the  Lake  of  Lugano.  There  em- 
Aing,  we  had  an  hour  and  a  half  of  shady  breeiy  steam,  reach- 
I  Lugano  Bt  twelve.  I  was  then  carried  another  stage  into  the 
r  of  the  Funicular  Railway.  ...  In  three  minutes  we 
the  station  of  the  main  line  from  Milan.  .  .  .  But  the 
tnge  Ixom  the  quiet  journeyings  of  the  previous  days  to  the 
:  an  express  was  certainly  pretty  severe,    as  you  may 

I  did  not  at  all  recover  till  about  three  o'clock, 

e  entered  the  Tunnel.     Wc  had  meant  to  sleep  at  Fluelen, 

P  found  il  better  for  me  to  be  carried  on  board  the  steamer  at 

i,  and  had  a  refreshing  afternoon's  steam,  stopping  at  Seelit- 

.,  and  finally  at  Brunncn,  just  opposite,  where  you  re- 

mber  the  Stepneys  brought  that  sweet  Babe  to  meet  us,  on  our 

n  from  the  Engadine.     It  was  getting  dusk,  and  I  could  not 

t  a  glimpse  of  the  Seelisberg  Hotel.     What  a  conlraat  to  the 

Next  day  we  didn't  start  tilt  two;  and  of  all  the  beautiful 
s  I  have  witnessed  nothing  surpassed  that  morning's  view, 
b  I  lay  under  the  shady  trees  in  the  garden,  looking  across  the 
^pllng  lake  to  Seelisberg,  the  mountains  enveloped  in  silvery 
'wds,  and  above  Scclisberg  those  line  glaciers.  A  delicious 
}f  two  hours  to  Lucerne,  though  I  was  in  a  good  deal  of 
I.  .  .  .  Carried  to  train.  Reached  Basle  at  7.30. 
"  To-day  at  four  sharp  we  reached  Mayence.  It  has  been  a 
>ndcrful  improvement  in  strength  upon  every  previous  day.  .  ,  - 
"When  Dr,  W.  was  telling  me  to-day  the  very  minute  and 
ently  accidental  circumstances  by  which  he  was  led  to  ask 
e  at  Campfer,  I  could  only  again  wonder  at  the  exceeding 
tncrcies  of  Goo  towards  me.  .  .  . 

"  1  cannot  say  what  an  intense  comfort  It  is  to  me  to  be  able 
to  write  to  one  who  understands  and  knows  what  w 
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8u£fering  are.  To  me  it  has  been  of  course  something  entirely  nev 
— after  a  life  of  freedom  (with  the  exception  of  sciatica  twenty  yetn 
ago)  from  anything  worthy  to  be  called  pain.  •  .  . 

"  To  feel  therefore  that  one  must  be  so  more  than  undentood 
— sympathized  with — has  been  a  source  of  unutterable  relie£. 
What  a  lesson  it  teaches  of  the  far  greater  sympathy  of  AaoCha. 
Good-night 

^  Ems,  Friday^  Stpt  15. 

**  Through  the  good  hand  of  Qod  upon  me,  here  I  am  at  last 
"  Dr.  Geisse  came  at  eleven,  and  they  both  pummelled  me  . . . 

and  he  is  to  prescribe  to-night  the  course  he  thinks  fit.  .  .  . 
"  Dr.  W.  quite  agrees  that  nothing  will  be  more  desirable  for 

me  than  a  few  weeks  of  Norfolk  sea  air,  and  he  says  that  on  no 

account  must  I  return  to  work  this  winter." 

Up  till  Saturday,  23rd,  the  favourable  condition  was 
maintained.  When  on  the  i6th.  Dr.  Wolston  had  been 
obliged  to  return  to  Eldinburgh,  the  parting  was  a  ven- 
cheerful  one.  The  doctors  however  had  felt  it  right  to 
speak  more  gravely  to  his  daughter. 

Still  from  that  time  there  was  continued  improvement 
in  all  the  most  important  symptoms,  and  Sir  Arthur's 
own  letters  had  many  plans  for  the  future. 

"  I  do  hope,"  he  dictated  on  20th,  "  that  it  will  be 
possible  for  us  to  be  together  a  little  at  Weybourne. 
Anyhow  I  long  to  be  there  myself.  .  .  •" 

**  I  am  really  on  the  mend,"  he  dictated  next  day. 
and  on  the  same  date  his  daughter  wrote  : 

'*  Father  looks  better  this  morning.  He  also  shows  symptorns 
in  conversation  of  returning  vigour.  I  really  think  the  waters  ire 
doing  him  good.  .  .  ." 

Mrs.  Wolston  also  wrote  to  her  husband  : 

**  The  doctor  came  in  to  see  me  this  morning,  and  told  mc  thi! 
Sir  Arthur  was  getting  on  so  well,  he  was  quite  in  spirits  sboot 
him.  Evity  symptom  was  better;  .  .  .  strength  returning,  c^-ery- 
thing  better." 

Thus  were  those  at  home  somewhat  comforted  and 
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encouraged,  and  the  strain  of  the  two  past  sad  months 
appeared  to  be  lessened. 

The  discipline  of  uncertainty — the  heaviest  perhaps 
of  all  the  Lord's  wise  and  ever  good  and  merciful  deal- 
ings had  been  long  meted  out  to  the  parted  husband 
and  wife. 

**  For  Thou  wouldst  have  us  linger  still 
Upon  the  verge  of  good  or  ill, 
That  on  Thy  guiding  Hand  unseen 
Our  undivided  hearts  may  lean.*' 

And  it  was  upon  One  long  tried  and  trusted  that  in 
the  darkness  both  had  learned  to  lean. 


HOME. 

*'  Father^  I  wUl,  that  they  also  whom  Thou  hast  given  Mt^  be  vrfk 
Mc  where  I  am  ;  that  they  may  behold  My  Glory — " 

And  the  messenger  that  was  to  bid  His  servant  pr^ 
pare  to  go  in  to  see  the  King,  was  sent  on  Saturday,  2yA 
September. 

During  the  night  of  Friday,  Sir  Arthur  was  attacked 
by  severe  pain  and  cough,  and  Dr.  Geisse  was  sum- 
moned. 

His  daughter  ^^Tote : 

"  2yrd  Sfpt, 
''  .  .  .  Dr.  Geisse  has  just  left.  I  must  tell  you  what  be  siys. 
and  may  God  help  me.  I  feel  I  must  prepare  you.  ...  He  lean 
that  pleuro-pneumonia  has  developed.  .  .  .  You  will  know  what 
this  means  in  his  present  weak  state,  for  he  is  feebler  this  morning 
than  he  has  been,  though  better  in  every  other  way. 

**  Dr.  G.  has  very  grave  fears,  but  he  says  Father  may  j;ct  over 
it  ...  it  is  only  in  its  beginning.  He  will  be  better  able  to  tclli= 
twenty-four  hours  .  .  .  but  he  has  thought  it  right  to  tell  mc.  .  .  • 
The  complication  is  entirely  unforeseen.  .  .  .  Don't  lose  hope  .  .  • 
this  letter  is  only  to  let  you  know  what  is  feared.  .  .  . 

**  I  am  not  telling  Father  that  I  am  writing  to  you.  Dr.  G 
said  he  had  better  not  know  .  .  .  but  he  told  me  to  write  to  vou  at 


once." 


By  the  same  post  she  wrote  to  her  brother : 

^*  I  am  sending  you  a  telegram  .  .  .  but  I  don't  know  what  to 
do,  or  how  to  write.  .  .  .  The  doctor  says  if  Father  is  not  better  n 
twenty-four  hours,  it  will  he  fears  only  be  a  question  of  days.  .  .  . 
He  says  the  suddenness  of  the  thing  makes  it  worse,  and  that 
it's  short  sharp  work.  ...  As  far  as  I  can  repeat  his  words,  be 
says  it's  '  embolism ' — a  clot  thrown  off,  which  has  caused  tbe 
(S34) 
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inflammation ;  and  that  if  it  remains  where  it  is,  and  does  not 
disperse,  there  is  great  danger.  .  .  . 

*' All  who  oin,  must  be  prepared  to  come  out  at  a  moment's 
notice." 

On  the  next  day,  24th,  after  sending  a  more  favour- 
able telegram,  she  writes : 

'*  The  doctor  said  this  morning  he  was  a  little  more  hopeful. 
.  .  .  Father  does  not  know  how  dangerously  ill  he  is,  but  he  has 
begun  to  wonder  at  his  extreme  weakness.  When  I  am  with  him, 
I  can  hardly  believe  he  is  so  bad  ...  he  is  so  cheerful  about  him- 
self.    Oh  !  if  only  Mother  could  be  here ! 

"  The  pain  and  cough  are  better.  .  .  .  The  doctor  says  if  the 
pain  had  gone  on,  as  it  was  yesterday  morning,  the  heart  could  not 
have  borne  the  strain,  and  he  could  not  have  lasted  two  days.'* 

'*  I  asked  if  I  should  wire  for  you,'*  she  adds  to  her  sister,  '<  but 
he  said,  *•  I  think  not  as  yet.'" 

The  following  day  Dr.  Geisse  thought  it  right  that 
Sir  Arthur  should  be  told  of  his  dangerous  condition. 
His  daughter  wrote : 

"  25M  SefU 

'*  When  I  had  to  tell  him  this  morning  what  danger  he  was  in, 
he  bore  it  most  wonderfully;  but  I  knew  he  would.  ...  It  has 
soothed  him  rather  than  otherwise.  The  only  thing  he  said  when 
I  told  him,  was  expressive  of  the  deepest  sorrow  for  you.  He  is 
feeling  so  dreadfully  for  you — that's  the  only  pain  that  he  has.  .  .  . 
I  am  so  thankful  that  he  has  (now)  no  pain.  That  is  such  a 
mercy." 

On  the  Nurse's  return  to  his  room,  the  first  words 
he  said  were,  "O  Nurse,  I  have  had  glorious  news  to- 
day." 

**  When  he  asked  me,"  says  Dr.  Geisse,  "  *  Is  there  any  hope 
of  my  recovery  after  this  severe  attack  ? '  and  he  looked  at  me  in 
such  a  penetrating  way,  I  read  in  his  face  that  to  such  a  man 
nothing  but  the  naked  truth  could  be  spoken,  and  that  it  was  of  no 
use  to  try  and  get  round  a  straightforward  answer.  I  said,  *  No, 
there  is  not.'  His  face  was  as  unmoved  by  my  answer,  as  if  I  had 
told  him  something  very  simple.  He  said  simply,  *  I  thank  you,* 
and  gave  me  his  hand  with  1^  warm  pressure.    The  tale  of  the 
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Nurse  that  Sir  Arthur  said  after  our  converaatioiif  *  None,  I  hue 
just  had  some  pleasant  news,'  is  perfectly  true." 

To  HIS  Wife. 
[Dictated]  **  Monday  afUmoom^  25U  Si^. 

"  .  .  .  .  Ada  and  the  Doctor  have  told  me  all  this  monua^ 
and  of  what  she  has  wired  to  Arthur  and  written  to  jroa  and  tt 
him.  After  a  long  consultation  with  Dr.  Geisse  we  both  agreed  it 
would  be  well,  and  for  your  comfort,  if  Dr.  Nankivell  were  to  be 
summoned.  I  therefore  did  so.  I  need  not  say  that  I  am  doiac 
all  I  can  to  keep  up  strength  for  all  your  sakes.  .  .  . 

'*....  This  is  all  I  need  say  about  my  physical  conditioa  I 
am  of  course  unpleasantly  prostrate  and  somewhat  thirsty,  but  I 
have  no  pain. 

"  And  what  shall  I  more  say  ?  The  announcement  made  to 
me  to-day,  did  not  in  the  least  surprise  me,  for  I  was  beginning 
to  feel  that  it  was  impossible  that  strength  could  long  be  kept  op 
by  such  means.  Nor  need  I  say  anything  to  you  concerning  mj 
spiritual  condition.  I  cannot  say  that  the  possibility  of  departure 
awakens  any  very  deep  emotion,  such  as  I  had  always  thought  it 
would.  I  do  not  feel  at  present  much  power  to  realise,  or  to 
praise  or  pray;  and  it  is  an  unspeakable  comfort  to  know  thit 
this  is  not  necessary — that  *//  is  finished'  includes  everything, 
right  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.     All  must  be  welL  .  .  . 

"The  doctor  says  that  you  already  know  that  all  depends 
upon  the  strength  being  maintained,  and  that  it  is  perfectly  pos- 
sible for  me  to  pull  through.  .  .  . 

"  But— after  all  the  Lord  may  see  fit  to  *  lift  me  up  from  the 
gates  of  death,  that  I  may  shew  forth  all  His  praise  in  the  ^atcs 
of  the  daughter  of  Zion,'  even  here  below.  So  do  not  give  up 
hope  till  you  hear  that  such  must  be  the  case.  .  .  .  *' 

On  the  26th  his  daughter  wrote  : 

**  8.  A.M.  TuMidax. 
"  I  wish  you  could  see  his  face — it  is  beautiful.     He  ib  per- 
fectly  restful   and  peaceful.     The  only  thing   that  pains   him  1$ 
thought  for  you.  .  .  . 

••3.30.  P.M. 

"The  report  is  decidedly  satisfactory  and  encouraging,  ^s 
our  telegrams  will  have  told  you,  there  are  no  urgent  symptoms.** 

And  again  on  27th  September : 
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"  Wtdiutday. 
"A.  arrived  last  night  at  5,30.  It  was  a  great  relief  to  •« 
tm.  r>r.  Nankivcll  has  not  yet  come,  but  vre  are  now  going  to 
leet  the  train.  Ur.  Geisse  called  this  morning  at  7.45.  Said  he  , 
'B*  ^Mlincl/y  in  a  more  aatiHfactory  condition.  .  .  .  The  clot  hai 
the  inflammation  subsided,  cou^'h  much  better.  .  .  .  Isn't 
hit  an  unspeakable  relief? 

"Concerning  C.'s  coming  out.  Father  said  of  course  he 
rould  be  enormously  pleased  to  sec  her;  but  he  thinks  il  un- 
iccessary,  as  he  thinks  he  is  coming  home  next  week. 

"  He  got  your  letter  thia  morning  (yours  in  mine)  and  aays  il 
;«vc  him  unspeakable  pleasure.  He  will  not  write  by  dictation 
<  all  to-day.  It  seems  most  wonderful  how  he  has  mllicd.  He 
IM  manellous  recuperative  powers.  At  his  low  ebb  ol  strength 
.  ,  it  seems  nriraculauB." 

"  He  was  very  pleased  to  see  Dr.  Nankivell  this  mom- 
ng,"  she  writes  later,  "  and  his  report  has  checretl  hiin." 
With  the  first  sense  of  improvement  had  come  Sir 
Arthur's  earnest  desire  tn  be  taken  home,  ;tnd  he  was 
nost  ui^cnt  in  his  entreaties  to  the  doctors  to  give  their 
onsent 

■'  18M  Stft. 
"The  doctors  had  a  very  long  consultation  this  morning,  and 
toally  decided  on  bringing  Father  homewards,  al  Hh  urgent  lUiirt. 
fhey  tan  neither  of  them  feel  justified  in  advitiHg  it ;  but  as  it 
leems  that  it  will  be  Father's  best  chance,  they  have  cunscnied 
a  allow  it.  He  has  enough  strength,  they  think,  and  on  the  other 
Mnd,  they  would  never  think  of  his  attempting  it,  if  there  were 
tot  i^uai  risk  in  staying  here.  .  .  .  They  arc  sure  that  the  tension 
cing  to  great,  if  he  is  not  got  away,  he  must  give  way  very  auon. 

"So  we  hope  to  leave  to  morrow  morning  from  Obcrland stein.  . 
.  .  Father  is  very  anxious  to  go  to  Weybourne." 

Thus  the  decision  to  start  was  made.  The  intelli- 
gence, conveyed  by  telegraph,  came  as  a  shock  to  those 
at  home. 

In  speaking  of  these  last  days  at  Ems,  Dr.  Geisse 
says: 

'' Later  on.  Sir  Arthur  asked  mt,  'Can  I  reach  home  alive?' 
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and  I  answered,  'There  is  a  chance.*     He  said  at  once,  *T1ms« 

will  try  it' 

"  On  leaving  he  thanked  me  very  warmly,  tears  in  hb  em 
for  all  I  had  done  for  him,  (little  aa  it  was)  and  said,  *  A%  nm 
yonder,'  pointing  to  heaven." 

The  start  from  Ems  was  made  on  Friday,  Scpbsaba 
29th,  to  catch  the  Harwich  steamer  at  Rotterdam  « 
Saturday  evening.  At  first  on  leaving,  it  was  kud 
that  the  journey  must  be  gfiven  up  ;  but  Sir  Arthr 
rallied.  At  Oberlandstein  the  Rhine  steamer  was  a 
hour  and  a  half  late,  and  many  and  trying  delap  fal- 
lowed. Rotterdam  was  at  length  safely  reached,  but  not 
until  about  five  o'clock  on  Sunday  afternoon.  Hert  i: 
was  found  that,  owing  to  the  changes  which  took  effect 
on  October  ist,  that  day*s  steamer  had  already  left  her 
moorings  at  two  o'clock,  and  gone  down  the  river  to  the 
Hook  of  Holland.  The  tug  which  had  been  ordered,  to 
take  them  from  the  Rhine  boat  to  the  Harwich  steamer, 
did  not  arrive  for  an  hour  or  more  ;  and  it  became 
necessary  to  consult  Sir  Arthur  as  to  remaining  at  Rot- 
terdam until  the  next  day. 

By  this  time  the  vigour  which  he  had  gained  in  the 
first  pleasure  of  feeling  that  he  was  **  going  home"  hai 
ebbed  away  ;  and  the  doctor  was  already  con\'inced  tha: 
he  was  only  kept  up  by  the  longing  to  reach  Englano, 
and  that,  this  desire  accomplished,  he  could  not  hold  out 
long.  The  shadows  of  unconsciousness  had  closed  wiih 
sad  frequency  about  him.  But  when  asked  his  wishe, 
he  understood  the  situation,  and  said  again  and  again.  , 
"  Get  on — get  on." 

The  run  down  the  river  to  the  Hook  of  Holland,  the    j 
tug  going  full  speed,  took  till  half  past  eight.     The  night 
was  clear  and  fine,  but  cold  ;  and   when   the   Han»idi 
boat  was  reached,  and  the  longed-for  shelter  was  u-ithin 
^  stone's  throw,  a  fresh  difficulty  arose.     Cholera  had 
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prevalent  on  the  continent ;  and  although  Dr. 
lankivell  had  provided  himself  with  a  certificate  from 
/r.  Gcissc,  sworn  before  the  Mayor  and  officially  stamped 
t  Ems,  the  Dutch  agent  refused  to  allow  Sir  Arthur  to 
B  taken  on  board  without  a  certificate  from  a  doctor  at 
Dtne  place  five  miles  away  ;  and  he  was  thus  kept  wait- 
ag,  exposed  to  the  cold  night-air. 

At  length,  in  response  to  earnest  appeals  from  his 
I,  the  Captain  of  the  Harwich  boat  took  the  responsi- 
(Uity  upon  himself,  and  Sir  Arthur  was  received  on 
toard,  where  every  kindness  and  attention  was  shown 
The  long  delay,  exposure,  and  agitation,  however, 
lad  been  al!  but  immediately  f^tal. 

At  half-past  ten  the  boat  left.  The  passage  was  both 
aim  and  rapid  ;  but  throughout  the  hours  of  that  last 
light  there  was  apparently  no  interval  of  consciousness 
O  the  things  of  earth. 

In  the  early  morning,  about  four  o'clock,  as  daylight 
jdawned  and  England  was  sighted,  his  Nurse  said, 

"  We  are  getting  very  near  home  now.  Sir  Arthur." 
He  looked  up  and  answered, 
"  Yes — getting  Home." 

At  about  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  October  2nd 
:  was  carried  on  shore  at  Harwich,  to  the  Parkeston 
Quay  Hotel,  God  had  given  him  his  heart's  desire,  and 
bad  not  withholden  the  request  of  his  lips. 

Afler  many  and  most  trying  delays,  caused  by  con- 
fusion in  telegrams,  letters  received  too  late,  and  finally 
by  the  changes  in  the  trains  on  the  ist  of  October,  those 
who  had  been  anxiously  watching  and  waiting  in  un- 
certainty at  Weyboume,  reached  I'arkeston  Quay,  All 
the  family,  excepting  his  son  in  Canada,  were  then 
gathered  round  him ;  but  he  remained  unconscious. 
Once,  for  a  moment,  he  understood  that  his  Wife  was 
tiiere ;  and  he  turned  to  her  and  spoke  her  name. 
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*'  But  though  to  earthly  things  hb  senses  seemed  to 
be  sealed,  I  knew  that  there  was  One  with  him  in  it 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  and  that '  the  Voice  of  Hk 
Words'  would  reach  him,  when  earthly  voices  bM. 
And  I  repeated  slowly  at  intervals  some  of  those  Woris 
of  life  which  had  long  been  his  comfort  and  stay ;  ad 
the  slight  restlessness  subsided,  returning  when  the  vqiob 
ceased. 

"At  last,  at  twenty  minutes  before  eleven,  P.it,^ 
after  I  had  repeated  the  words,  *  Thanks  be  to  GODwUA 
giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  LORD  Jesus  Ckrisi*— 
there  came  a  change.  The  breathing  which  had  been 
rather  laboured,  ceased — a  look  of  such  quiet  rest  and 
peace  settled  down  over  his  face — a  gentle  breath  or  two 
— and  then  all  was  still ;  and  we  knew  that  the  Home  so 
long  desired  was  reached  at  last,  and  that,  bdK)l(linE 

*  face  to  face '  the  Lord  *  Whom  having  not  seen,  he  had 
loved'  so  long,  he  was  made  *most  blessed  for  ever'— 

*  exceeding  glad  with  the  light  of  His  Countenance.*" 

"  Now  just  as  the  gates  were  opened  ...  I  looked  j 
in,  and  behold,  the  city  shone  like  the  sun  ;  the  streets 
also  were  paved  with  gold,  and  in  them  walked  many  raer. 
with  crowns  on  their  heads,  palms  in  their  hands,  and 
golden  harps  to  sing  praises  withal.  And  they  answered 
one  another  saying,  *  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  is  the  Lord.' 

**  And  after  that  they  shut  up  the  gates ;  which,  when 
I  had  seen,  I  wished  myself  among  them." 


Snittth  into  resi  OcioBer  2,  1893, 

**C9m  M^  mobe  ^m  most  fi{SeiM5  for  eoer:  f^M  M^  mobe  ^m 
«ccM»(iii  ffti^  io(^  C9t  connfenaiiee/*   Ps.  xxL  6. 

^  C9tf  Mai  U  miM  t^aCT  i^iu  ot  t^  M§»fntBB  of  f9<  finminuiif :  anb 
t$tf  t^  iutn  iii4iif  to  rif^tottftiuM  ot  f9<  ^ort  for  eoer  an^  eoer/*  Do*. 
SIL3. 


Servant  of  God.  well  done  I 
Real  from  thy  loved  employ  I 

The  battle  foocht,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  M aater'a  joy. 


Soldier  of  Chriat,  well  done  I 
Praiae  be  thy  new  employ  I 

And  while  eternal  agea  ran 
Reat  in  thy  M aater'a  joy. 


**  C^nia  U  to  «o5«  ii»9ie9  fCoeH  «•  Hk  oieforf «  f^rovf^  o«r  Aocd 

9«M«  t^tiai.^*    /.  Cor.  XT.  57. 

We  "  asked  life  of  Thee,  Thou  gavest  it  him. 

Even  length  of  days  for  ever  and  ever.** 

Ps.  zxi.  4. 

'' dlof  fere.**  fliif  toiib«r*      •      •      •      • 
*      *      *      *      #f  ^  ibooiottr's  9tbt^ 
ClkM^  ^m  nom*  in  fCorf  §Mfi^ ! 
Ikofl  is  §t9^iib !  an^  on  f9<  s^indif  s^ortt 
<W9<ci9  n^otf  9eors  f9t  wif^  waves*  bisfanf  roor^ 
Ik  sfa1l^s  io(f9  Christ      •      •      •      • 
#n^  toe  foovfb  iiof«  ^  loe  t^tti  f 9€  fonMr« 
^q»oM  f^  frteiovs  so«f  for  one  s^rf  9o«r 
Co  flreasf  f^t  iill9io*«  an^  fo  ftef  f  ^  fas^ 
df  aiifrf  wttftn      •      •      •      •      • 
<W«  woolb  rolftr  shioe  in  (iArf  fo  rise 

#nd  io(f9  ^m  sinf  f9<  filSesss5  sonf  of  ||sa«en* 

Jife9o«a9  sfoHfieb*  ftnb  man  forgiven. 

w.  p. 
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**AND  DEVOUT  MBN  CARRIED  STEPHEN  TO   HIS   BURIAL  AND   MADE 

GREAT   LAMENTATION   OVER   HIM.** 

In  the  Memorial  Hospital  at  Mildmay — the  shelter 
for  which  the  difficult  and  trying  circumstances  called — 
all  that  was  mortal  rested  until  the  day  of  burial ;  and  on 
Monday,  9th  October,  Sir  Arthur  was  laid  to  rest  beside 
his  Father  and  Mother,  close  to  the  grave  where  his 
beloved  sister  lies,  in  the  Cemetery  at  Kensal  Green. 

Besides  those  who  were  connected  with  him  officially, 
and  who  represented  the  Postal  Service  in  all  its  Depart- 
ments, members  of  multitudes  of  religious  and  philanthro- 
phic  societies  were  there.  But  it  was  the  vast  crowd  of 
unknown  mourners  which  was  most  impressive.  '*  What 
has  he  done  to  have  all  this?"  said  a  woman  standing 
by.  And  the  answer,  "  Ah,  it's  because  he  cared  for  our 
souls,"  gives  the  key-note  of  this  spontaneous  burst  of 
grief. 

One,  describing  the  numbers,  says : 

*'  Many,  many^a  great  crowd  of  sorrowing  men  and  women. 
I  wish  you  could  have  seen  how  many  loved  him,  and  how  his 
work  was  following  him.'* 

But  those  who  stood  by  his  grave  were  only  a  fraction 
of  the  great  company  of  mourners,  all  the  world  over, 
who  have  wept  for  him. 

Another  writes,  in  October,  1 895  : 

'*  It  waz  one  of  the  members  of  my  Y.W.C.A.  Bible  Class  who 
told  me  that  while  in  an  omnibus,  going  to,  or  returning  from  the 
funeral,  she  heard  one  gentleman  tell  another  that  *  Sir  Arthur 
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Blackwood  had  been  the  means  of  his  conversion.*  A  tecooi 
sitting  opposite,  leaned  forward,  sa3ringy  *And  of  mine  abo': 
and  then  a  third  added,  *  And  of  mine  too.' 

'*  When  she  got  out  at  the  station  for  Kensal  Green  ibt 
met  a  number  of  postmen  on  their  way  there,  and  offered  to  ihow 
them  a  short  cut.  The  man  who  walked  with  her  was  in  tein  ali 
the  way,  speaking  of  the  good  he  had  received,  and  ham  k 
mourned  his  loss.  .  .  ." 

As  soon  as  Sir  Arthur's  death  was  known,  telegrams 
of  sympathy  and  sorrow  came  pouring  in  from  Post 
Offices  throughout  the  country.  Alike  from  some  ob- 
scure country  postmistress,  or  from  the  head  of  sooie 
great  office  came  such  words  as  those  in  which  the  G.P.O. 
deplored  the  death  *'  not  only  of  a  most  considerate  and 
just  Chief,  but  of  a  kind  and  true  friend."  All  wot 
appreciated  and  most  deeply  felt.  Many  of  the  letters 
which  followed  were  signed  by  every  member  of  the 
staff  of  the  offices  which  sent  them ;  and  no  one  could 
read  these  letters  without  feeling  them  to  be  the  ex- 
pression, not  merely  of  a  respectful  sympathy,  but  of  an 
affectionate  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  a  personal  friend 
"There  is  a  death,"  said  one  postmaster  to  a  casual 
visitor,  "in  every  office  in  the  Kingdom  to-day."  **Wc 
all  feel,'*  said  one  in  a  London  office,  "  as  if  we  had  lost 
a  friend  in  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood." 

Many  other  letters  were  sent  by  the  various  Societies 
connected  with  the  Postal  Service.  "  We  fully  realize," 
was  said  by  one  Branch,  "  that  we  have  lost  the  Fatkif 
of  our  Society ; "  and  one  of  the  many  Resolutions  of 
sympathy  closes  with  words  which  express  the  tone  of 
all,  "  They  feel  that  they  have  not  only  lost  their  Chiet 
but  one  who  was  a  real  friend  to  every  Telegraph  Ben- 
in the  Service,  who  never  spared  himself  to  aid  in  what 
he  believed  to  be  for  the  good  of  the  Service,  and  who 
always  kept  before  them  a  noble  example  of  a  Christian 
Gentleman." 
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I  Such  manifestation*;  of  regret  and  sympathy  can 
lever  be  foi^otten. 

From   the  mass  of  Official   Telegrams  and   Letters 
1  abroad,  a  single  illustration  is  selected. 

|oM  THB  Phbsidknt  op  tmg  Postal  Cokoress  op  Vienna  to 

THB  PosTUASTEB- General  op  Great  Britain. 

n  the  discharge  of  my  official   duties  as  President  of  the 

Btal  Congress  of  Vienna,   I   have   received  the  niost  valuable 

^Btance  at  the  hands  of  the  deceased,  and  may  consider  myself 

J  bear  testimony  to  the   imporlanl  and  valuable  part 

ic  the  share  of  the  deceased  in  the  work  of  the  Congress, 

1  especially  in  its  most  important  success,  the  entrance  of  the 

^Iralasian    Colonies    into   the    Postal    Union.     The    high    and 

[versal  esteem,  which  the  uprightness  and  high  loyalty  of  the 

B  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  were  sure  to  win  from  all  who  saw  him 

e  discharge  of  his  official  functions,  the  feeling  of  true  attach- 

jnt,  which  the  great  and  kind  qualities  of  his  character  could 

P  fail  to  produce  in  all  those  who  approached  him   personally, 

U  assure  him  a  lasting  memory  in  the  Postal  Union  ;  and  in  its 

e  meetings  there  wilt  for  a  long  time  to  come  rise  again  in 

I  members  of  the  former  Congress  the  mournful  feeling  of  the 

B  of  the  President  of  the  first  Commission  who  has  so  pre- 

rely  been  cut  off  from  his  work. 

It  is  in  this  sentiment  of  an  universal  loss  and  of  a  personal 

.vcment  that  I  present  once  more  to  you  the  expression  of 

^  deep-felt  condolence,  and  beg  that  you  will  also  convey  to  the 

mily  of  the  Deceased  the  respectful  sympathy  in  their  great 

"  1  have  the  honour  to  be,  Sir, 

"Your  obedient  Servant. 
"(Signed)     Obentrant. 
"  Director-General  of  Posts  and  Telegraphs,'' 

The  estimate  of  Sir  Arthur's  character  shown  in  the 
lany  official  letters  and  teli^rams  might  be  summed  up 
I  the  expressions  employed  by  the  Chief  of  the  Bureau 
Wfemationai  at  Berne,  when  he  speak."?  of  him  as, 

"  C«l  homme  si  distingue  il  Itrus  Us  points  de  vut,  qui  u  jaui  un  r&lt 
mintnl  dans  Us  divers  Congris  de  I'Union  Postal  Vnivetsal,  tt  liunl 
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PaminiU  de  caracUre  etait  n  appricUe  par  Urns  cmx  qui  ont  em  Uhim- 
heur  (PHre  appdUs  d  collabarer  avec  luL** 

In  the  succeeding  January  Number  of  "  St.  Martins' 
le- Grand;  the  Post  Office  Magazine^'*  Mr.  H.  Burrai 
PoRMAN,  Assistant  Secretary  and  Controller  of  Packet 
Services,  paid  to  the  memory  of  his  Chief  the  tribute 
which  he  has  kindly  allowed  to  appear  in  these  pagei 
In  this  abridged  Edition  a  few  paragraphs  which  rccoitl 
the  general  events  of  Sir  Arthur's  life  have  been  omitted. 

*'SiR  Arthur  Blackwood. 

^Thb  loss  sustained  by  the  Post  Office  in  the  death  of  Sir 
Arthur  Blackwood  is  one  which  it  is  more  than  ordinarily  fudk 
to  attempt  to  gauge  by  the  number  and  importance  of  the  pureK 
departmental  matters  associated  with  his  name.  Comparati^th 
few  of  us  fully  realize  that,  whenever  our  turn  comes  to  fall  out  cf 
the  ranks,  the  great  machinery  in  which  it  is  our  pride,  pleasure, 
and  profit  to  bear  a  hand  will  go  on  practically  as  well  without  u. 
So  vast  and  far-reaching  is  the  work  of  the  Post  Office  that 
disaster  would  be  the  necessary  consequence  of  a  defect  of  organi- 
zation  whereby  the  part  taken  by  any  one  man  could  not  be  done 
worse  than  he  does  it  without  serious  and  noticeable  detriment 
to  the  commonweal.  There  must  be  no  indispensable  unit  in  the 
Post  Office.  A  succession  even  of  Rowland  Hills  is  unncccssar>- ; 
and  the  apes  of  that  great  reformer  and  organizer  (generally  out- 
side the  service)  are  mischievous  rather  than  useless.  It  is  partly 
on  this  ground — the  ground  that  no  man  is  indispensable  to  the 
continuity  of  our  composite  undertaking — that  the  Secretary  of 
the  Post  Office  is  necessarily  to  the  majority  in  the  official  anr.y 
rather  a  m)rthical  than  a  personal  identity.  In  the  very  centre  of 
our  existence,  in  the  brain  and  heart  of  the  Post  Office,  so  to 
speak,  in  St.  Martin's-le-Grand,  on  both  sides  of  the  street,  there 
are  men  and  women  who  came  and  wont  for  nearly  twenty  years 
while  Sir  Arthur  was  among  us,  and  yet  never  so  much  as  saw 
that  splendid  specimen  of  manhood.  Scattered  throughout  the 
land  there  were  thousands  of  his  subordinates  who,  without  any  re- 
proach on  either  side,  knew  little  of  him  but  his  name,— and 
hundreds  who,  perfectly  aware  of  many  important  functions  which 
it  was  his  to  fulfil,  identified  him  rather  with  certain 
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phis  life.  To  such  he  was  n 
lory,  but  also,  and  chiefly, 
lit  side  it  was  an  accident  c 
I  became   identfied 

:   austerity ;    and   hi 


:rely  or  even  mainly  an  official 
igious  and  social  theory.  On 
life  that  the  views  with  which 
ed  in  the  popular  mind  with 
came   about    that,  while  his 


ivonality  was  less  widely  realised  in  the  service  than  might  be 

1  a  superficial  view,  the  conception  of  him  prevalent 

■ong  those  who  had  no  good  means  of  judging  was  in  many 

lentials  a  false  conception.     It  is  the  feeling  that  in  the  ranks 

my  hundred  and  forty  thousands  of  colleagues  this  false  con- 

t  large,  though  probably  not  actively  prevalent,  that 

I  induced   me  to  set  down  for  the   readers  of  Si.   Mariin's-le- 

i  the  facts  of  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood's  life  as  far  as  they 

:5sible   to   me  ;    and   prominent   among   those  facts  are, 

It  of  necessity   be,   the  leading  features  of  his  personal 

r.     For  those  who  knew  him  there  is  no  need  for  one  of 

nber  to  address  himself  to  such  a  task.     It  is  undertaken 

i;  who  did  not  know  him;  and  many  indeed  who  think 

by  knew  him  did  not. 

"In  1874  the  Lords  of  the  Treasury  saw  cause  to  create  a  new 

jpointment  in  the  Post  Office— that  of  a  Financial  Secretary,  to 

fe  appointed  by  the  Post  master- General,  with  the  concurrence  of 

r  Lordships,  to  watch  the  Finance  of  the  Department  from  a 

aaury  point  of  view,  and  to  be  responsible  for  it  to  the  Treasury 

^ard  and  the  Commiltee  of  Public  Accounts.     When  we  heard 

1  gentleman  known  about  town  as  'Beauty  Blackwood,'  a 

ptable  figure  in  London  society,  and  especially  associated  with 

1  well-known  workers  in  evangelical  and  temperance  propa- 


is  to  come  among  u 
rpriscd,  for  the 

fcascd,  who  can 
apecially  on  accouut  of  the  n 


c  Clerk  at  the 

But  that  we  were 

len  likes  to  be  told, 

e  headstrong  man  of 


s  and  (ill  the 

ial   had  been   Est 

1  of  distinction. 

No  body  of  n 

isdoings  o(  or 

genius  among  its  number,  that  it  wants   looking  after  as  to  its 

money  matters  ;  and  there  was  no  very  keen  desire  to  be  helpful  to 

the  new  Financial  Secretary.     On  the  contrary,  the  natural  resent- 

^Hient  was  current  for  a  while.     One  bitter-tongued  wag  went  so  far 

;t  off  through  a  Civil  Service  newspaper  the  ribald  jest  that 

*  Lords   Commissioners,  having  tried  everything  at   the   Post 

ind  found  it  incorrigible,  had  determined  to  test  the  efficacy 

I  prayer.     Ah  far  as  I  ever  heard,  Blackwood  look  the  joke  as 
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good-humouredly  as  he  took  most  jokes ;  for  the  rest  of  at,  tk 
humanizing  work  we  are  daily  engaged  on  has  more  or  lets  hvss- 
nized  most  of  us ;  and  we  were  shortly  won  over  by  the  manly  nd 
genial  qualities  of  the  new  Financial  Secretary^  by  his  evidcst 
sincerity  and  habitual  self-sacrifice,  and  his  clear  determinatioo  ts 
foster  and  institute  movements  calculated  to  improve  the  tooe  lai 
condition  of  the  service.  Hence,  when  he  succeeded  to  the  Sec- 
retaryship (with  a  Companionship  of  the  Bath)  in  1880,  he  hid 
already  a  good  following  of  hearty  admirers  and  staunch  adhcnoti 
ready  to  navigate  for  him  the  great  ship  of  which  he  was  somctimo 
called  *  the  magnificent  figure-head.*  More  than  that — much  ooit 
— he  certainly  became  ;  but,  as  the  present  occasion  is  not  one  fcr 
attempting  to  settle  his  place  in  the  history  of  the  Post  Office,  if  d 
I  desire  not  wholly  to  shun  a  home  question  sometimes  asked,  I 
would  record  briefly  the  conviction  that,  as  compared  with  other 
Secretaries  of  the  Post  Office,  he  had  less  gift  for  watchinf;  ind 
drawing  together  and  dominating  the  many  movements  of  a  vist 
and  complex  machinery,  less  disinclination  to  trust  sectional  chicb 
with  enormous  issues,  less  apprehension  of  evil  from  possiUe  coc- 
flicts  of  policy  within  the  Department,  and  per  contra  a  hif^her 
sense  of  the  need  which  such  a  Department  has  for  dignity, 
popularity,  and  unbounded  presentableness  in  its  Chiefs  and  more 
— infinitely  more— of  the  desire  to  influence  for  good  the  great  amnr 
of  workers  entrusted  to  his  charge. 

"  From  the  opening  of  his  term  of  office  as  permanent  head  of 
the  Department  the  late  Secretary  took  a  particular  interest  in  i:^ 
foreign  and  colonial  work  ;  and  he  had  here  an  early  opportunity 
of  striking  a  true  note.  In  1880  the  Postal  Union  was  alive  u::h 
the  determination  to  set  up  an  International  Parcel  Post ;  and  i 
Conference  was  summoned  to  meet  in  Paris  and  discuss  wa\-s  and 
means.  The  British  Post  Office  was  of  course  invited  to  send 
delegates  to  the  Conference  ;  and.  notwithstanding  the  absence  r: 
Inland  Parcel  Post  arrangements,  and  the  slendemess  of  the 
chance  that  we  should  be  in  a  position  to  adhere  to  any  Conven- 
tion which  might  be  framed,  the  new  Secrctar>'  unhcsitatin^iy 
recommended  that  we  should  be  represented  at  the  Conference 
He  urged  that,  whether  we  could  or  could  not  set  up  an  Inlind 
Parcel  Post  and  then  join  in  the  International  one,  it  was  »cil 
that  we  should  not  seem  indifferent  to  what  was  being  so  warmk 
discussed  by  other  powers,  that  our  counsels  should  count  for 
something  in  the  affairs  of  the  Postal  Union  of  whatever  kind,  and 
that  there  was  at  all  events  something  for  us  to  learn  as  well  at 
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ich  at  the  Conference.  The  Post  master-General  of  the  day, 
lopting  this  view,  delegated  the  Secretary  and  the  lale  Mr. 
■  Benthall,  who,  as  Assistant  Secretary  and  Inspeclor- 
tneral  of  Mails,  was  dealing  with  the  question  of  setting  up  a 
reel  Post  in  this  country.  It  was  in  the  capacity  of  aliacki  to 
B  British  Delegates,  at  the  Parcel  Post  Conference  of  (880,  that 
st  came  into  intimate  relations  with  the  late  Chief. 
"It  is  when  you  travel  with  a  man,  especially  if  you  pass 
in  the  same  rooms  willi  him  in  a  foreign  country,  that  you 
infallibly  what  he  is  made  of;  and.  before  I  had  been  many 
it  Meuricc's  Hotel  with  that  man,  I  knew  that  he  was  a  man 
fcdeed,  and  reckoned  him  as  a  friend.  There  were  reasons  best 
1  why  I  was  disposed  to  resist  any  inclination  to  come 
o  other  than  strictly  official  relations  with  the  Chief;  but  within 
l^week  I  was  a  helpless  captive  to  the  charm  of  his  companion- 
Up,  the  broad  sunshine  of  his  beautiful,  cheerful  disposition,  and 
s  genuine  unselfishnetiB  of  his  character.  To  the  best  of  my 
pltef  there  were  few  men  old  or  young  at  the  Conference  who 
similarly  captured  ;  and,  while  I  found  myself  devoting 
jr  whole  energies  to  mastering  the  technical  and  diplomatic  work 
n  hand  with  the  added  zest  of  the  feeling  that  I  was  doing 
I  1  could  to  help  a  Chief  whom  1  liked  and  respected,  I  con- 
mplated  with  the  pride  of  a  common  nationality  the  easy  and 
incely  manner  in  which  he  made  the  work  go  smoothly  by  the 
rsonal  regard  which  he  inspired.  He  did  not  at  that  time  apeak 
rite  French  really  well;  and  all  our  proceedings  were  of 
e  conducted  in  French.  His  speeches  and  conversations  in 
it  brilliant  medium  were  perfectly  easy  and  fluent,  but  with  a 
Kvading  sense  of  translation  and  a  frequency  of  English  idioms 
Aich  indicated  that  he  did  not  really  think  in  French.  There 
;  many  foreigners  there  who  spoke  worse,  and  many  who 
:c  better;  but  there  was  this  distinction  which  the  Chief 
pjoyed, — whatever  he  said  the  Conference  wanted  to  hear ;  and 
a  the  best  of  my  belief  they  always  understood  him,  even  when 
his  idiom  was  most  Eni;lish.  The  idiomatic  mistakes  of  other 
Bpeakers  were  sometimes  laughed  at — Blackwood's  never;  none 
ever  laughed  at  anythmg  he  said  unless  he  meant  them  to  laugh. 
"The  introduction  of  Postal  Orders  into  our  internal  system 
,  1880.  the  institution  of  an  Inland  Parcel  Post  in  1883,  its 
to  our  colonies  and  to  foreign  countries,  aad  the 
tduction  of  the  charge  for  inland  telegrams  to  6d.  in  18S5,  though 
Miters  of  which  he  had   necessarily   to   leave  the  c 
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other  hands,  all  drew  upon  his  energies  as  permanent  and 
sible  head  of  the  Department ;  but  up  to  that  time  he  oertiiBif 
retained  extraordinary  vigour.  During  the  first  fiwr  mootki  of 
1885  I  saw  more  of  him,  almost,  than  in  any  other  equal  period: 
and  it  was  then  that  I  first  had  an  opportunity  to  be  struck  with 
the  notable  eloquence  and  tact  which  marked  his  eztenponr; 
praying.  '  Tact '  will  be  thought  a  curioas  word  to  employ  intbb 
connexion  ;  but  it  is  the  right  word  for  what  I  mean.  Not  ooh 
were  his  pleadings  earnest  and  eloquent;  but,  with  a  deiicaq 
difficult  to  over-praise,  he  would  use  the  opportunity  of  franh 
prayer  to  deal  with  the  case  of  any  one  present  who  might  be  xl. 
trouble,  even  if  that  one  were  a  *  hardened  unbeliever  *  with  vboo 
he  could  not  find,  UU-H-tSU,  a  common  platform  for  discus«oo  of 
religious  questions.  It  was  in  this  early  part  of  1885  that  be 
revived  with  great  zest  and  enjoyment  his  experience  of  Postil 
Congress  work.  The  third  Congress  of  the  Universal  Poitii 
Union  was  held  that  year  at  Lisbon.  As  senior  British  Delegite 
the  Chief  renewed  many  of  the  friendships  he  had  established  it 
the  Conference  of  1880,  and  at  once  made  many  more.  On  this 
occasion  he  was  voted  into  the  important  trust  of  presiding  ovtr 
the  First  Committee,  a  task  fulfilled  with  that  unassailable  imparti- 
ality which  distinguished  his  administration  at  home.  It  is  oo  the 
First  Committee  of  Congress  that  the  important  work  relatini;  tc 
the  world's  mail  services  is  done,  the  settlement  of  almost  every- 
thing in  the  international  code  relating  to  postal  work  proper: 
and  it  is  reckoned  no  small  merit  in  a  President  to  leave  « 
colleague  to  argue  and  vote  for  the  country  he  represents  and 
submit  to  exactly  the  same  chances  as-other  delegates.  That  was 
Sir  Arthur's  method ;  and,  if  that  colleague  wanted  a  hearing,  he 
had  to  wait  his  chance  with  the  rest ;  whether  he  had  to  deal  mitr 
financial  problems  of  grave  import,  or  to  support  principles  involv- 
ing large  issues,  the  ruling  from  the  chair  was  delivered  with  the 
same  inexorable  indifference  as  to  what  country  gained  and  wha: 
lost.  But,  once  out  of  the  presidential  chair  and  moving  among 
the  congressists  or  sitting  as  a  simple  delegate  in  the  full  Congress 
and  the  inexorable  indifference  was  merged  in  strenuous  support 
of  his  colleague  or  in  quick,  vivacious  initative,  as  the  case  might 
be.  During  the  many  weeks  that  this  went  on  he  kept  himself  in 
health  by  plenty  of  exercise,  mainly  lawn  tennis  and  long  walks, 
and  yet  found  time  to  hold  services  and  deliver  religious  addresses, 
to  be  at  all  the  public  functions  held  in  honour  of  the  delegates, 
and  even  to  seek  out  specially  those  who  were  in  trouble,  and 
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bring  home  to  them  the  comforts  of  that  religion  nf  the  genuine 
profeuion  of  which  he  furnished  bo  rare  an  example.  In  afier 
ye%r*  the  Chief  wore  on  miiny  occasions,  not  without  relish,  the 
handsome  star  of  a  Commander  of  the  order  of  Conception, 
conferred  upon  him  by  Uom  Luia  in  1885;  but  it  was  of  course  to 
the  fritndshipB  which  he  made  at  Lisbon  that  his  mind  turned  ; 
Land  he  always  contemplated  with  pleasure  the  probability  of 
Mending  other  such  Can(;rcsseH, 

:  and  of  August,  1887,  Her  Majesty  invested  him  with 
f  a  Knijjht  Commander  of  the  Bath,  a  distinction  to 
4lich  he  was  by  no  means  indifferent ;  and  four  years  later,  when 
c  ogaincamc  amon^  his  i'ostiil  Union  friends  from  alt  parts  of  the 
porld,  his  personal  influence  carried,  I  think,  more  weight  than 
wr  by  reason  of  this  open  appreciation  of  hia  servicen  shown  by 
n  sovereign' 
"  In  the  meantime,  in  1^90,  Sir  Arthur  had  an  unusual  oppor- 
mity  of  giving  the  Post  Office  and  the  public  the  benefit  of  his 
e  gifts  in  rising  to  a  difficult  occasion.  ProfesNional  agitation 
d  brought  about  a  Ntate  of  disaffection  in  the  minor  establish- 
f  wagc-«arning  cUbbcb,  which  threntencd  most  serious 
'  consequences.  A  strike  among  the  London  letter  carriers  and  (he 
men  engaged  in  the  I'arccl  Post  was  in  nn  advanced  Mate  of 
organisation.  At  midnight  on  the  gth  of  July,  the  very  night  when 
a  strike  among  the  policemen  of  London  was  imminent,  word  was 
brought  to  the  Chief,  in  bed,  thai  a  large  body  of  disaffected  men 
of  the  Mount  Pleasant  Parcel  UepAt  had  mnleslcd  some  temporary 
Bubatitutes  whom  they  were  instructed  by  their  wire-pullers  to  call 
'blaclclcgB,'  and  that  a  grave  state  of  affairs  prevailed.  Without  a 
moment's  hestitation  he  rose  and  dressed,  »nd  proceeded  with  Mr. 
Lewin  Hill,  to  the  scene  of  the  disorders.  As  soon  as  the  refactory 
men  put  in  an  appearance  at  Mount  Pleasant,  the  Chief,  in  the 
exercise  of  his  own  discretion,  summarily  dismissed  some  sixty  of 
them.  Mounting  on  a  table,  to  obtain  a  hearing,  he  spoke  to  Ihc 
assembled  stdlf  in  the  most  earnest,  severe,  and  appropriate  man- 
ner, and  in  the  name  of  the  Postmastcr-GenersI  expelled  them 
from  the  premises  as  well  as  from  the  Service.  The  dismissal  of 
these  men  he  caused  to  be  immcdiatcty  announced  among  the  St. 
Martin's  postmen;  and  he  followed  up  his  notices  by  personally 
.kupcnn  ten  ding  at  the  central  odice  the  necessary  introduction  of 
e  extra  hands  '■  blacklegs ')  then-.  While  watchins  the  progress 
rfevcnlshc  was  apprised  ofanotherincident  of  importance;  thirty- 
be  parcel  postmen  at  the  Leicester  Square  Dep&t  had  struck; 
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and  of  these  he  unhesitatingly  ordered  the  instant  dismissal  At  Sl 
Martin*8-le- Grand  the  result  was  that  the  men  went  out  to  thdr 
deliveries ;  and,  although  the  agitators  kept  up  a  smouldering  fire 
for  a  day  or  two,  'the  plague  was  stayed.'  Mr.  Raikes,  who  cer- 
tainly cannot  be  accused  of  overrating  Sir  Arthur,  confirmed  iQ 
he  had  done,  and  put  upon  record  his  high  sense  of  the  sigsil 
service  rendered  to  the  State  by  the  Secretary  on  this  occasiocL 
'  To  his  promptness  and  spirit  in  dealing  with  the  outbreak  at 
Mount  Pleasant,'  wrote  Mr.  Raikes,  '  the  subsequent  collapse  of 
the  mutiny  in  the  London  Postal  Service  is  mainly,  if  not  entirely 
due.'  And,  in  appropriate  words,  which  none  knew  better  bow  to 
choose,  the  Postmaster-General  thanked  the  Secretary  for  the 
'  fearless  readiness  with  which  he  encountered  a  most  serious  and 
embarrassing  combination  of  circumstances,  the  memory  of  which 
will  ever  serve  to  encourage  the  officers  of  the  Department  to  the 
performance  of  public  duty  even  in  the  face  of  difficulty  and  danger.* 
"  I  was  not  an  eye-witness  of  any  of  the  strike  incidents,  and 
cannot  say  how  the  Chief  showed,  physically,  to  a  close  obsen^er. 
But  by  1891  his  forces  were,  I  think,  perceptibly  on  the  waoe. 
Again  at  the  Vienna  Congress  of  that  year  he  was  voted  by 
acclamation  to  the  presidency  of  the  First  Committee ;  again  he 
brought  to  that  task  the  old  inexorable  impartiality ;  again  he 
played  most  admirably  the  social  part  of  senior  British  represent- 
ative on  all  public  occasions,  won  the  hearts  of  old  and  young  by 
those  manly  and  noble  qualities  already  dwelt  upon,  and  followed 
up  old  and  new  advantages  in  his  beloved  mission  work  :  and  a^ain 
he  was  ready,  no  matter  how  long  before  breakfast,  to  take  his 
place  in  the  tennis  courts,  or  to  perform  stiff  journeys  on  foot  when 
others  were  riding  in  carriages.  Still  he  had  that  fine,  buoyancy 
and  hilarity  that  were  so  striking.  Still  he  had  the  humour,  the 
raciness,  and  the  aplomb  to  stand  with  a  glass  of  Apollinaris  water 
in  his  hand  for  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  at  one  of  the  banquets,  and. 
in  proposing  the  health  of  the  ladies,  deliver  an  admirably  ap- 
propriate and  amusing  speech  in  that  bright,  fluent  French  of  his, 
picturesque  with  British  idiom,  and,  while  perfectly  intelligible, 
full  of  his  own  nationality.  Still,  when  occasion  offered,  he  couIj 
enjoy  a  practical  joke  better  than  any  boy  there — on  one  occasion 
going  so  far  as  to  get  first  out  of  our  rooms  at  the  Imperial  Hotel 
on  his  way  to  dine  at  the  Embassy,  switch  the  electric  lifjht  off 
from  the  outside,  and  go  off  up  the  corridor  with  a  hearty  guffaw 
while  his  colleague  was  left  to  grope  helplessly  after  him  in  the 
dark,     And  still,  when  occasion  required  his  serious  inter\'entioa 
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at  the  Congress,  he  could  lower  up  in  the  might  of  his  six  feet 
and  sixteen  stone,  in  all  the  dignity  ttnd  command  of  his 
personality,  and  indignantly  beat  down  factious  opposition  and  in- 
justice to  the  interests  which  he  represented.     But  as  a  rule  the 
iimbtt  of  his  laugh  and  speech  were  not  so  rin^ngas  of  yore.     He 
had  minor  ailments  that  indicated  decreased  vitality;  and  the 
sngth   of   his    'drive'    and    'sinaah'   at    tennis   had   sensibly 
Iccreased.     He  had  a  great  physique  for  a  man  of  near  sixty; 
It  it  was  not  the  s<Kantic  strength  that  we  had  seen  in  1885  on 
rrenean  alopcii  outside  St.  Sebastian,  when,  stopped  by  snow  on 
ir  way  to  Lisbon,  we  amused  ourselves  by  a  little  mild  mountain- 
eering. 

"  Afterthc  Vienna  ConKTesi  the  British  Post  Office  was  enabled 
caliie  at  length  the  long-cherished  policy  of  a  uniform  postnl 
Tin  this  country  for  all  parts  of  the  world  :  and  in  regard  to 
that  policy  as  opposed  to  the  'Imperial  penny  postage'  heresy 
the  Chief  held  the  strongest  convictions,  and  did  not  spare  to 
support  them  through  thick  and  thin. 

"An  attack  of  influcn/a  in  the  winter  of  1891-1  left  Sir  Arthur 
sidcrably  weakened ;  and  after  that  he  astonished  some  of  ua 
by  avowing,  though  with  great  cheerfulness,  that  he  had  to  pause 
halfway  upstairs  for  breath.  His  autumn  outing  in  Scotland  did 
not  set  him  up  as  usual;  and  In  the  early  part  of  1893  he  went  to 
Bournemouth  to  recruit  his  strength.  In  May  he  returned  to 
duty,  but  only  for  a  few  weeks ;  and  even  so  he  overstayed  the 
time  named  in  his  doctor's  mandate,  in  order  that  he  might  settle 
the  reorganiiation  of  the  Secretary's  Department.  On  the  first 
p\  August,  the  day  before  he  left  us  for  the  Engadinc,  he  had  been 
through  a  scries  of  harassing  interviews,  much  uf  the  lime 
reclining  on  a  sofa,  and  evidently  very  ill.  In  the  evening,  when 
as  done  that  he  could  do,  I  saw  him  for  the  last  time.  He 
o  start  early  in  the  morning;  and  hearing  that  I  was  in  the 
building,  he  sent  for  me  to  his  room  at  about  7.30.  There  was  a 
complete  transformation.  The  pressure  of  grappling  with  a 
difficult  subject  in  a  shattered  slate  of  health  being  removed,  he 
hod  sprung  into  an  almost  boisterous  hilarity ;  and,  though  his 
face  was  flushed  and  thin,  I  little  thought  the  farewell  was  the 
last 

"  Such  arc  the  main  facts  of  a  life  remarkable  for  its  unity, 
integrity,  and  unselfishness.  As  hinted  at  the  opening  of  these 
[cmarka,  and  as  evidenced  throughout  (heir  course,  there  is  really 
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more  to  be  said  about  the  characteristics  of  his  personslitj  tbia 
about  the  external  circumstances  which  were  its  mediom ;  md 
the  anal3^is  of  a  man's  character  is  always  a  difficult  mud  delictfe 
task,  especially  when  he  has  been  so  recently  among  tit. 

"  The  emotional  side  of  Blackwood's  character  was  the  tOBite 
of  his  real  strength.  He  was  a  man  of  impressions  and  awakes- 
ings.  He  did  not  trouble  himself  about  suhtleties.  Fullj  coo- 
petent  as  he  was  on  the  intellectual  side,  he  was  a  living  eiampk 
of  the  true  and  wholesome  subordination  of  mere  reason  to  nonl 
conviction  and  righteous  impulse;  and  I  never  met  a  manwiio 
had  a  gigantic  physique  and  keen  tastes  under  more  absoliite 
control.  It  is  easy  to  preach  temperance  and  practise  it  too  if 
you  do  not  like  alcohol.  It  is  easy  for  those  who  have  fecUe 
passions  and  are  unimpressionable  to  lead  moral  lives.  If  yon 
cannot  sit  a  horse  or  handle  a  gun  it  is  no  privation  to  refraio 
from  sport.  It  is  not  difficult  to  do  without  good  cigars  if  the 
very  smell  of  tobacco  offends  you.  To  he  economical  in  yoor 
expenditure  on  dress  is  no  privation  if  you  do  not  know  the 
difference  between  a  good  tailor  and  a  bad  one.  To  get  up  earij 
is  a  relief  rather  than  a  sacrifice  for  those  who,  like  the  hungry 
Cassius,  cannot  'sleep  o'  nights.'  To  go  through  life  treatise 
every  one  you  meet  frankly  as  an  equal,  entitled  to  your  cod- 
sideration  and  help,  is  simple  enough  if  you  are  so  stupid  as  sot 
to  really  know  where  or  what  help  is  wanted,  are  not  afflicted 
with  a  harassing  sense  of  distinctions  between  man  and  man  cr 
between  woman  and  woman,  and  do  not  know  the  difference 
between  good  manners  and  bad ;  and  to  keep  your  temper  amOTC 
all  the  frets  and  provocations  of  life  is  no  hard  task  if  your  temper 
is  that  of  an  average  cauliflower. 

'*  Now  how  wan  it  with  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  in  regard  to 
these  everyday  matters  ?  I  doubt  whether  there  was  ever  i 
total  abstainer  of  a  quarter  of  a  century's  standing  who  knew 
better  the  difference  between  good  wine  and  bad ;  he  abstained 
because  convinced  that  thousands  were  not  strong  enough  of  will 
to  take  no  more  than  was  good  for  them.  The  ills  of  drunkeness 
pressed  upon  him  like  a  nightmare ;  and  so  far  as  he  vas 
concerned,  once  convinced  that  his  example  might  help  others  to 
resist,  there  was  an  end  of  the  pleasures  of  drink  for  him.  .\s  to 
his  relish  for  good  wine,  those  who  have  travelled  with  him  can 
bear  testimony.  Voyaging  up  the  Rhine  from  Coblenz  to  St.  Gotr 
on  the  way  to  Vienna,  the  Chief  was  sitting  apart  at  the  stem  of 
the  steamer;  the  rest  of  us,  having  ordered  luncheon  forward, 
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ivited  him  to  join  ug.  '  Presently,'  he  said,  'but  just  now  the 
topic  nt  (hat  table  to  windward  are  having  some  wine  of  which 
ic  aroma,  blown  across  my  faci-,  is  most  delicious.'  And  at  the 
ienna  reatauranta  he  would  say—'  If  you  take  my  advice  you  will 
rink  ApollinarlB  or  Qiesshiibler;  but  if  you  must  have  wine, 
ive  tnc  the  card  and  I  will  tell  you  which.' 

"  The  allurements  of  fast  life  in  London  were  not  unknown  to 

lackwood  ;  but  I  was  never  able  to  discover  that  the  suspicion  of 

taint  had  passed  inio  his  character.      From  his  most  intimate 

>nversation  you  might  have  thought  that  all  '  deshly  lusts  that 

ar  against  the  soul'  had  been  expelled  from  his  being  in  some 

former  state  of  existence.     1  never  heard  so  much  as  an  unseemly 

BXpression  drop  from  him.     In  his  youth  he  hud  been  a  sportsman, 

but  he  abandoned  the  pursuit  upon  conviction.  I  rccal  the  account 

be  gave  mc  of  that  awakening.      In  1885,  when  we  were  studying 

ogether  at  Shortlands  House  the  programme  of  the  Lisbon  Cnn- 

'gfta*  to  which  we  were  about  to  go  as  joint  delcKates,  we  had 

walked  out  into  the  picturesque  grounds  for  a  little  fresh  air,  and 

were  noticing  the  birds, — especially.  I  recollect,  the  rare  incident 

of  a  hawfinch  perched  at  the  top  of  an   elm-tree.      I  asked  him 

whether  he  ever  carried  a  gun  about  the  grounds.     '  No,'  he  said ; 

once  I  was  very  fond  of  shooting;  but  as  I  grew  more  thoughtful 

I  gave  it  up.     It  came  about  in  this  way— I  had  shni  a  rubbil  but 

sot  killed  it;  and,  as   I   came  to  pick   it   up.   the   poof   maimed 

creature  turned  the  gaic  of  its  beautiful  eyes  up  at  mc  and  drew 

e  foot  as  if  to  protect  itself.     From  that  moment  I  determined 

thai  I  would  never  again  wittingly  hurt  one  of  Qou's  creatures.' 

Those  who  have  seen  him  with  the  devoted  collie  '  Laddie,'  or  the 

old  white  tat  that  ranges  the  house  and  grounds  al  Shooters'  Hill, 

cut  guess  how  well  he  kept  the  vow  of  that  '  awakening.' 

As  to  smoking,  the  slory  was  virtually  the  same  as  that  of 
the  drink.  He  enjoyed  a  good  cigar — I  have  seen  him  do  so, 
certainly  once.  I  think  twice.  But  he  gave  up  the  habit,  long 
before  I  knew  him,  as  a  superfluity  and  an  indulgence,  the  abuse 
of  which  '  might  make  his  brother  to  olfend.'  He  was  loo  proud 
*nd  self-respecting  to  do  in  secret  what  he  would  not  do  before 
Others,  and  there  are  but  few  people  in  this  country  who  could 
Bs  that  he  ever  indulged  in  the  use  of  the  weed  which  he 
habitually  discountenanced. 

Although  he  was  always  a  well-dressed  man,  I  am  certain 
that  he  was  not  extravagant ;  that,  in  fad.  he  was  economical  of 
Kt  purpose  to  transfer  sums  from  his  personal  expenditure  to  the 
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benefit  of  others.  At  the  same  time  I  could  never  discover  that  he 
fully  realized  how  absolutely  independent  he  was  of  personal 
adornment.  This  point  is  not  wholly  trivial  as  a  note  of  character. 
He  was  not  naturally  without  what  is  termed  vanity;  while  his 
sense  of  humour  was  unusually  strong:  and  it  is  just  such  a  com- 
bination that  makes  a  man  particular  about  his  clothes.  No  one 
knew  better  when  those  about  him  were  well  or  ill  dressed. 

''As  to  his  habitual  early  rising  for  purposes  of  study  and 
work,  I  recal  a  conversation  of  many  years  ago  which  comes  home 
to  me  across  his  grave  with  a  sad  significance.  We  were  com- 
paring notes  on  the  subject  of  early  rising,  and  he  turned  round,  in  his 
bright  convincing  manner,  and  said, '  Do  you  know,  Forman,  I  once 
calculated  how  many  years  I  had  added  to  my  working  life  by  get- 
ting up  at  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  * :  he  stated  the  number  of 
years ;  but  it  has  escaped  me.  '  Do  you  like  getting  up  early  ? '  I 
asked.  'Well,  I  can't  say  I  particularly  like  it,'  he  said.  Pushed 
as  to  whether  it  was  an  effort  to  him,  he  admitted  that  it  was  not 
done  altogether  without  effort.  '  Then,*  said  I,  somewhat  grimly, 
'  have  you  calculated  how  many  years  you  have  cut  off  at  the  other 
end  ? '  The  answer  was  very  characteristic.  '  Ah !  that  is  in 
other  hands  than  mine.     No,  I  have  not.' 

"  The  last  two  of  the  criteria  of  self-restraint  suggested  above 
were  the  ones  which  it  was  the  most  difficult  to  apply  to  Sir 
Arthur.  So  perfect  was  his  social  tolerance,  so  entire  and  un- 
f^awed  his  impartiality  in  the  ordinary  matters  of  life,  that  it  was 
almost  impossible  to  track  his  appreciation  of  comparative  merits 
in  the  men  and  women  he  was  thrown  with,  apart,  of  course,  from 
open  and  flagrant  misdoings  of  any  of  them.  It  was  only  in  long 
walks  or  rambles  tete-d-tete  that  the  discussion  of  social  or  official 
incidents  occasionally  brought  out  the  admission  that  some  really 
objectionable  person,  whom  he  would  be  habitually  treating  with 
the  same  easy  friendliness  as  the  best,  was  really  as  essentially 
objectionable  to  the  Chief  as  to  others.  Sometimes  a  twinkle  of 
the  eye,  in  company,  would  reveal  his  mind,  or  a  gesture  recalling 
some  joke  which  we  might  have  had  when  alone,  and  which  no 
one  else  understood.  But  I  never  heard  him  apply  a  hard  name 
or  epithet  except  on  account  of  gross  moral  delinquency  or  crime. 
...  As  to  what  is  usually  known  as  a  man's  temper,  those  who 
had  the  best  means  of  knowing  are  aware  that  Sir  Arthur  Black- 
wood's disposition  was  naturally  fiery.  But  during  all  the  years 
I  knew  him  it  seemed  to  me  that  he  had  himself  under  marvellous 
control   in   that   respect ;    and    other   intimates    give    the   same 
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Indignant.  I  have  seen  him  many  limes,  but  always 
with  ftcif- restraint  and  dignity;  but  anger  in  its  less  exalted  forms 
it  was  rare  indeed  to  witness  in  him.  It  was  there.  I  know  ;  and 
latterly  I  learned  how  to  discern  it;  a  look  came  into  his  eyes — 
a  hard,  contracted  look,  at  variance  with  the  expression  of  the 
well-controlled  facial  muscles.  The  expression  was  comparable 
with  that  uf  a  high-meltlcd  horse  with  its  ears  back.  With  that 
look  he  would  say  words  that  were  well  within  measure,  and  if 
you  deprecated  his  wrath,  he  was  so  disconcerted  at  its  discovery 
that  it  passed  off  at  once,  annulled  by  the  effort  of  redoubled 
self- watch  fulness.  One  or  two  cases  in  which  men  have  told  me 
the  Chief  has  been  angry  with  them,  I  have  seen  reason  iperhapa 
from  ulterior  knowledge)  to  discount.  There  were  instances  in 
which,  as  head  of  our  service,  he  conceived  it  his  duty  to  be 
kngry ;  but  he  did  not  do  it  well ;  and  my  own  belief  is 
that  those  who  have  received  reprimands  from  him  arc  not  the 
men  who  have  seen  Sir  Arthur  in  his  wrath.  Once  I  saw  him 
petulant,  and  that  in  public,  with  a  well-meaning  friend  who  was 
trying  to  save  him  from  a  mistake  in  the  detail  of  some  business. 
There  was  nothing  worthy  of  an  apology ;  and  I  am  assured  that 
the  object  of  his  irritation  would  have  been  as  well  satisfied  with- 
out one.  But  the  Chiefs  nature  was  loo  affluent  to  slur  over  a 
trespass  against  his  own  high  conception  of  good  manners  and 
good  fellowship.  Flushed  with  a  generous  shame,  where  no 
ahamc  need  have  been,  he  instantly  apologized,  and  that  with 
manner  beyond  courtesy,'  which  more  than  ever  endeared  hin 
those  who  witnesssed  or  participated  in  the  incident. 

"These   reminiscences,   trifling   in    themselves,    arc    chosen^ 
■imply  for  their  illustrative  signiHcance,  as  helping  us  to  shape 
justly  our  conception  of  his  character — the  dominant  notes  of 
which  were  intensity  of  conviction  and  power  of  self-restraint. 

"The  one  great  awakening  which  dominated  all  else  in  hia 
career  cannot  be  made  too  prominent.  ...  As  far  as  I  am  any 
judge  of  such  distinctions,  It  was  a  somewhat  narrow  Calvinism 
that  had  commended  itself  to  him;  but  this  point  has  scarcely 
more  than  a  negative  significance.  It  occasionally  seemed  strange 
to  find  a  man  of  his  understanding,  a  man  of  the  world,  accustomed 
to  move  in  all  classes  of  society,  the  very  opposite  of  insular,  full 
of  the  knowledge  of  men  and  their  thoughts  gained  in  foreign 
travel — it  seemed  strange,  I  say,  at  times  to  hear  such  an  one 
speak  of  the  Bible  as  if  he  were  not  merely  a  believer  in  the  pleo- 
»xy  inspiration  of  the  book,  but  conceived  of  the   Authorised 
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Version  as  having  come  direct  from  a  Supreme  Being.    But  it 
was  only  on  the  intellectual  side  that  there  was  any  strangeness 
at  all.    The  essential  point  was  his  strong  unfaltering  convictioo 
that  he  had  found  a  faith  by  which  he  could  go  through  life,  and 
through  the  gates  of  death,  without  fear,  and  that,  having  fbund 
it,  it  was  his  duty,  as  it  was  his  supreme  pleasure,  to  permade 
others  to  share  with  him  that  which  was  large  enough  for  aH 
Let  no  one  suppose  that  this  strong  sense  of  the  propagandist's 
duty  led  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood  to  unseasonable  preachments— 
that  he  gave  offence  by  forcing  his  views  on  those  who  thought 
differently.     Nothing  could  be  further  from  the  truth.    I  have 
heard  it  meanly  alleged  that  no  one  could  hope  to  get  on  in  the 
service  unless  he  were  '  a  good  Christian.'     This  is  the  utterance 
of  men  who  did  not  know  the  Chief,  and  created  him  in  their 
own  image.    There  is  no  foundation  for  it     He  was,  as  has  already 
been  said,  absolutely  impartial  in  his  administration ;  and  even  if 
he  failed  to  appreciate  the  guiding  principle  in  the  lives  of  those 
who  were  not  of  his  sect,  he  still  trusted  them  and  preferred  them, 
in  so  far  as  he  found  them  trustworthy  and  deserving  of  preferment 
It  is  true  that  he  used  his  official  position  as  a  means  of  en- 
deavouring to  '  turn  many  to  righteousness.'     He  presided  over 
temperance  associations  and  Christian  associations,  and  never 
wearied  of  devoting  his  gifts  of  eloquence  to  the  service  of  his 
staff.     Had  he  acted  differently  his  profession  would  have  been 
but  the  shadow  of  a  shade.     It  was  impossible  for  him  to  know 
that  not  to  one  man  in  ten  thousand  is  it  given  to  gain  from  the 
Christian  faith  the  precise  complement  of  his  unity  of  character. 
When  I  have  heard  him  *  reason  of  righteousness,  temperance,  and 
judgment  to  come,'  when  I  have  listened  to  his  asseverations  that 
he  looked  forward  with  joy  to  the  hour  of  his  dissolution,  and  the 
meeting  which  he  hoped  to  have  face  to   face  with   the  great 
Founder  of  his  faith,  I  have  been  tempted  to  say,  *■  But  meanwhile, 
Chief,  I  know  few  men  who  enjoy  better  this  present  life  and  this 
beautiful  world.'     If  there  was  a  point  on  which  I  ever  doubted 
his  sincerity — and  I  do  not  say  there  was,  it  was  this  matter  of  the 
joy  of  dissolution.     I  knew,  of  course,  that  death  had  no  terrors 
for  him  ;  he  was  a  man  on  whom  the  shadow  of  fear  did  not  seem 
to  have  fallen.     But  it  was  necessarily  reserved  for  the  manner  of 
his  end  to  put  the   seal  of  confirmation  upon   this  uncommon 
attitude  of  his  mind,  and  round  and  complete  a  life  most  note- 
worthy for  its  unity. 

''And  the  manner  of  his  end  was  this: — He  maintained  to  tilt 


"IN  SURE  AND  CERTAIN  HOPE"         561 

hit  his  cheerful  kindliness  to  all  about  him  and  his  perfect  equani- 
mity in  HuHcring.  He  spoke  unreservedly  with  his  medieal  adviser 
■bout  the  great  question  of  life  or  death ;  and  when  he  was  told 
th&I  his  symptoms  were  such  that  only  one  way  out  of  his  malady 
B  Open,  and  that  way  death,  the  announcement  brought  him 
BOthing  but  what  his  steadfast  faith  had  always  averred.  Calling 
lis  nur>e  to  him  as  soon  as  the  doctor  was  gone,  he  said,  with  a 
tdianl  smile, '  Nurse,  I  have  jual  heard  such  glorious  news  I  I  am 
0  die.'     And  in  that  frame  of  mind  be  passed 

'  To  where  beyond  these  voices  there  is  peace.' 
"When  his  death  was  announced  throughout  the  poatal 
rorld.  many  and  various  were  the  condolences  which  we  received 
lOth  officially  and  privately;  and  the  note  of  sincerity  was  pre- 
mient,  M  if  it  had  been  an  echo  from  hia  own  identity.  Some 
irrotc  of  family  circles  who  had  once  received  him,  and  retained 
liermanently  the  impressions  of  his  virtues;  some  co-religionisti 
smpercd  the  poignancy  of  regret  with  hopes  of  reunion  in  another 
world  through  that  'mercy'  of  which  he  was  so  earnest  an  ex- 
ponent. One  of  the  youngest  of  our  colleagues  abroad  exclaims: — 
To  think  that  I  shall  never  more  see  the  beautiful  face  with  the 
iriKht  eyes  and  kindly  smile,  which  I  recollect  so  well  I' — and 
fain,  '  I  have  never  received  from  any  man  a  deeper  personal 
mpression,  and  quite  apart  from  the  gratitude  which  I  cannot  but 
Bcl  for  a  degree  of  kindness  which  a  man  of  his  age  and  station 
rill  rarely  bestow  upon  a  young  man  like  me,  his  memory  will 
ilways  be  present  to  me  as  that  of  a  man  who  made  you  really 
c  in  a  higher  side  of  human  nature.'  That  is  the  testimony 
nan  deep  in  the  mysteries  of  transubstanliation  and  immacu- 
atc  conception— of  whose  religious  views  the  Chief  was  perfectly 
:  throughout  the  weeks  during  which  the  'kindness'  was 
1.  So  much  for  the  intolerance  of  Roman  Catholism  of 
irhich  Blackwood  has  been  accused !  It  existed,  no  doubt ;  but 
I  a  skin-deep,  intellectual  intolerance,  and  did  not  touch  his 
n  sympathies.  Those  sympathies  were  as  strong  for  one 
lei  low-creature  as  another.  They  made  no  unworthy  discrimin- 
ttion  between  protcstant  and  catholic,  conformist  and  non-con- 
brmist.  His  heart  was  large  enough  for  all,  even  for  those  who 
id  not  share  his  hopes  of  meeting  in  another  world,  and  who, 
landing  at  his  grave-side  with  no  better  comfort  than  the  re- 
collection of  his  friendship  and  the  bright  nobility  of  his  nature, 
:ouId  but  sum  up  the  joy  and  sorrow  of  the  past  and  present  with 
i  silent  Ave  dlqtti  vtUt  I" 
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The  Voluntary  Memorial  of  the  whole  British  Postal 
Service  to  their  Permanent  Chief  was  singrularly  appro- 
priate and  well-chosen. 

Mr.  Arnold   Morley,  Postmastbr-Gbmbral,  to  Stdikt, 

Duchess  op  Manchestbil 

yomuDj,  1894. 

"  Madam,- -Your  Grace  is,  I  believe,  aware,  that  as  the  belt 
means  in  their  power  of  showing  the  respect  and  affectioiute 
regard  they  entertained  for  their  late  Permanent  Chief,  the  Post 
Office  Servants  resolved  some  few  months  ago  to  raise  a  Fund  for 
the  purchase  and  maintenance  of  a  Lifeboat  to  be  named  after 
him — *  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood.'  This,  it  was  thought,  would  be 
a  not  inappropriate  memorial  of  one,  with  whom  the  good  of 
others  was  always  the  first  consideration. 

*'I  have  now  to  inform  you  that  the  Fund  which  has  bees 
raised  towards  the  object  in  question  amounts  to  ;^iii5;  and  ts 
showing  how  wide-spread  has  been  the  desire  to  do  honour  to  the 
memory  of  the  late  Sir  Arthur  Blackwood,  I  may  state  that  this 
sum  is  made  up,  not  of  any  large  contributions,  but  of  Shillings. 
Sixpences,  and  Pence,  and  that  these  have  been  received  from  all 
parts  of  the  United  Kingdom,  even  the  most  remote. 

"  The  Boat  when  purchased  it  is  proposed  to  station  at  Green- 
ore,  County  Dundalk,  where  there  is  no  Boat  at  present,  and 
where  one  is  much  required.  It  is  to  be  37  feet  long  by  9  feet 
broad,  a  size  which  is  understood  to  be  best  suited  to  that  part  of 
the  Coast ;  and  the  cost  of  it  is  estimated  at  ;f  800,  so  that  about 
;f300  will  be  left  for;maintenance. 

"  With  Your  Grace's  concurrence,  I  propose  now  to  hand  over 
the  sum  collected  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Lifeboat  Institution,  tc^ 
be  applied  in  the  manner  indicated. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be.  Madam, 

*•  Your  Grace's  obedient  servant, 

(Signed)     "  Arnold  Morley." 

Besides  this  Memorial  of  his  Official  Life,  it  was  felt 
that  no  better  tribute  could  be  raised  to  Sir  Arthur's 
memory  than  the  ENDOWMENT  OF  A  Hospital  Bed, 
in  connection  with  the  place  to  which  he  had  been  bound 
by  so  many  sacred  ties.  The  Mildtnay  Medical  Mission 
Hospital  at  Bethnal  Green  was  chosen,  as  that  in  whidi 
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both  himself  and  the  Duchess  had  been  interested  for 
many  years. 

In  /A^  Memorial  Hospital  at  Mildmay  Park^  where — 
in  the  Children's  Ward — he  lay  during  the  few  days 
between  his  death  and  burial,  is  also  placed  his  portrait 
given  by  one  who  owes  to  his  instrumentality  the  know- 
ledge of  a  Saviour,  in  the  hope  that  many  may  learn 
through  his  story  to  follow  him,  as  he  followed  Christ 

Another  grateful  friend  has  also  named  for  him  one 
of  the  Cots  in  Miss  Weston's  Sailors'  Rest  at  Devonport 


THE  END. 
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